Google 


This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 

to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 

to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 

are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  maiginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 

publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  tliis  resource,  we  liave  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 
We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  fivm  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attributionTht  GoogXt  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  in  forming  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liabili^  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.   Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 

at|http: //books  .google  .com/I 


llllliililll 


600008306N 


/Z/. 


TOM    BOWLING. 


VOL.  I. 


TOM    BOWLING 


8  Cab  of  t^t  i^u. 


BY 


CAPT.  FREDERICK  CHAMIER,  R.N. 

AUTHOR  OF 
*•  THE    LIFE   OF   A   SAILOR,"   "  THE    SPITFIRE," 


•« 


JACK   ADAMS,     ETC. 


IN    THREE    VOLUMES. 


VOL.   I. 


J^ 


LONDON: 

HENRY    COLBURN,    PUBLISHER, 

GREAT    MARLBOIIOTGH    STREET. 

184L 


/5A 


600008306N 


4'. 


.ING. 


TOM    BOWLING. 


VOL.  I. 


TOM    BOWLING 


8  Cab  of  t|^f  Jbia. 


BY 


CAPT.  FREDERICK  CHAMIER.  R.N. 


AUTHOR  OF 


»»   u 


T1IE    LIFE   OF   A    SAILOR,      **  THE   SPITFIRE, 


44 


JACR   ADAMS,      ETC. 


IN    THREE    VOLUMES. 


VOL.  I. 


3^ 


LONDON: 

HENRY    COLBURN,    PUBLISHER, 

GREAT    MARLBOROrGII    STREET. 

1841. 


/2/. 


TOM     BOWLING. 


CHAPTER  I. 

IN  WHICH  IS  A  DESCRIPTION  OF  TOM  BOWLING's   SUPPOSED 
BIRTH,  PARENTAGE,  AND   EDUCATION. 

**  It*s  no  use  saying  that  a  seaman  shall  only 
drink  his  allowance  of  grog.  Ever  since  I  was 
the  size  of  a  top  maul  I  took  to  the  liquor  just 
as  regularly  as  a  horse  to  his  evening's  bucket 
of  water,  and  the  more  my  father  tried  to  correct 
the  disease,  the  more  inveterately  it  grew  upon 
me. 

"  Why,  Tom,  your  father  was  no  sailor." 
^'That's  true;  but  he  liked  his  glass  for  all  that. 
I  remember  when  he  was  very  ill  indeed^  that 
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be  refused  the  assistance  of  one  of  the  best  doc- 
tors in  (he  parish,  merely  because  ibe  man  would 
not  dnnk  a  drop  with  him  ;  and  be  carried  his 
prejudice  so  far,  that  for  fear  of  ofiTendiDg  bim  I 
was  obliged  to  driolc  myself.  Well,  be  got  worse 
and  norfte,  when  luckily  a  kind  of  mafrodite 
man,  something  between  a  Gennan  doctor  and 
an  English  mountebank,  came  to  buy  a  dog, — 
for,  do  yon  see,  my  father  rather  took  a  fancy  to 
gentlemen's  dogs,  and  was  so  kind  that  he  fed 
and  kept  them  for  nothing  when  they  came  on 
a  visit  to  him.  '  Will,'  said  the  German, '  you 
are  looking  confounded  ill,  Mr.  Hanson,  and  1 
■hoiild  likt  to  buy   (bat   Scotch  terrier  before 
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fjyjier: — wxm'wt  nu  mart  nsiifiotj  tuaz.  tiat  $«:»- 
faaodlaDd  poppw  liiat  cnnf:  iiomf;  iiic  mgm. 
TboeydoeUVy  tiBtft  flttifi  as  never  «kv  t  eunoib- 
hooK  cAoer:  it  camt  irvm  iMsb^  n.  &  khoiL  irf 
wind  whicfa  laated  fntm  tht  tnut  n  iiiiicK«  imxL 
it  got  here: :  tbere's  no  moR  waier  m  tnc  Huo: 
in  a  drc  diicii  iii  ■'■'^'"f**^ :  not  euomsx.  iur  a 
frog  to  fraalkrv,  to  keep  Mt  ano  aDoI  tu^ettier. 
rm  verr  ilL  doctor,  iro-r :  I  wantt  vunr  acv'ist-^ 

Volatilr,   who   »   fto  cn^fsr  axic    tieuevuisu:  & 


•* '  I  wcBit  aeL  vol  tbt  our-  nyi  iw  nt  veiiii 
in  gold,  if  ycni  tiJk  of  iLst  uesiHn-'jtknn  man 
asuD.  Wbat '§  tbt  ust  o^  bsiHrvoie&ct  d  h  man 
woDt  dnok  a  g^HK  iriiL  a  fnena  vtio  k  r^ior 
out  of  ibe  world  ;  FI]  take  xum  utrvBC  anc  vos 
fchali  take  vonr  cboio!:  of  niT  dcct — ixiat'»  a 
faaigam.  Tom,  give  the  doctor  axioLtier  r^&w  ' 
belp  him  a&  you  do  Tonxaelf ; — and  noir  I  biiall 
aoon  get  welL* 

^  ^  3^0,  no,  Mr.  Hanaon.'  Had  tbe  doctor :  -  Vh 
boT  your  dc^,  give  too  my  best  adnct,  drmk 
a  glaia,  or  sntdkt  a  pipe  with  job  ;  but  I  wool 
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deceive  you.  The  best  of  doctors  could  only 
prolong  your  sufferings,  by  keeping  you  a  few 
weeks  alive  ;  but  die  you  muRt,  and  thatHhorlly ; 
so  lake  my  advice,  make  your  mind  up  to  il| 
send  for  a  clergyman,  and  endeavour  to  go  lo 
your  grave  with  an  easy  conscience.' 

"  '  Tom,  take  the  liquor  away,'  cried  my 
father ;  '  the  doctoi'E  drunk  as  an  owl.' 

"  '  Come,  Mr.  Hanson,'  said  the  doctor, '  it» 
no  uac  putting  the  blinker  over  ihe  eye  of  the 
question,' — for  sometimes  the  German  when  be 
was  a  little  angry  forgot  his  Sunday's  English. 
'  I  have  bought  dogs  of  you  frequently,  and  you 
never  sold  lue  a  bud  one.  I  know  all  about  your 
mode  of  life,  and  the  tyfel, — there  is  a  lyfel, — 
Mr.  Hanson,  will  recollect  the  yelp  of  all  your 
dogs,  and  remember  you  of  their  names  by  and 
by.  Now  a  clergyman  cari  settle  all  this  for 
you.  I  can  only  pntcli  up  your  body,  but  the 
black  gentleman — I  mean  the  clergyman — can 
palch  up  your  mind,  your  conscience,  and  let 
you  be  your  head  on  your  pillow  comfortably 
and  quietly.  Take  my  physic  in  the  morning, 
but  see  the  clergyman  at  noon-' 
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^* '  Well,  sir/  said  miy  father,  '  yoo  oonfbond 
me — you  bother  me.  How  is  the  panon  to  mb 
off  the  Dames  of  my  dogs  from  the  books  of  the 
devil  ?  I  tell  you,  I  neTer  saw  a  parson  bat  twice 
in  my  life,  and  that  was  rat-catching — and  he 
spoke  for  all  the  worid  just  like  another  man. 
Well,  sir,  I'm  not  afraid  of  him,  and  if  he  comes 
to-morrow.  111  see  him,  provided  he'll  drink  a 
small  drop  with  me.' 

'^  *  Nonsense,  man,  nonsense,'  said  the  German, 
interrupliDg  him;  'don't  talk  in  that  strain.  In  a 
few  days  you  will  be  summoned  from  this  world, 
and  I  tell  vou  the  time  is  very  short  between 
this  and  your  coffin ;  and  when  once  you  are 
placed  in  that  narrow  house,  it  is  too  late 
for  repentance.  Your  life  has  been  one  of 
crime,  and  the  only  favourable  circumstance  in 
it  is  the  fact  that  vour  son  Tom  there  has  been 
brought  up  properly,  and  never  was  concerned 
in  your  various  depredations.'  " 

Here  a  loud  shout  of  laughter  from  all  the 
yam  listeners  on  the  forecastle,  at  the  good  cha- 
racter Tom  gave  of  himself,  resounded  even  to 
the  quarterdeck.  Tom  blushed, — he  had  a  blush 
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or  two  left;  but  he  was  cheered  on  bv  his  ship- 
mates calling  upon  hini  to  tell  the  history  of  his 
early  life ;  and  the  end  of  bis  father,  whose 
esit  was  anything  but  satisfactory. 

It  was,  however,  the  first  time  bis  shipmates 
ever  knew  that  Tom  Bowbng,  the  favourite  of 
the  ship,  the  most  daring  "  devil-may-care 
fellow"  of  the  whole  crew,  ever  came  from  so 
very  bad  a  stock  as  a  dog-stealer  of  St.  Giles's. 

"  Go  on  Tom,  my  boy, — don't  blush  so," 
said  a  fellow,  whose  long  tail  and  bushy 
whiskers  gave  the  very  beau  ideal  of  a  sailor 
some  sixty  years  past, — "  what  does  it  signify 
who  your  father  was;  if  he  had  been  better 
than  you,  why  then  I'm  blessed  if  j'ou  would  not 
have  been  like  a  potatoe,  the  best  part  of  yon 
under  ground;  whereas  now  you'r  like  the  tall 
spars  of  a  line-of-battle-ship,  seen  first  and  last, 
above  the  hull  that  bore  you,  with  a  good  cha- 
racter for  carrying  your  canvass  like  a  stout 
spar  through  every  squiill;  so  go  on,  and  keep 
that  blush  for  pretty  Susan  when  we  get  into 
harbour." 


'  Br&vo  Dick, — well  ; 
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true;  Tom  Bowling  it  just  as  fine  a  fellow  as 
ever  stq>ped  between  stem  and  steraof  any  craft 
between  Iceland  and  Cape  Horn." 

'<  Well,  ni  tell  yon  all  about  it,  lads,**  said 
Tom.  **  The  German  doctor,  who  would  have 
made  a  horse  laugh  from  his  mimicry  of  any 
man's  face,  (he  was  about  five-and -twenty,  and 
often  clapped  bis  bat  over  bis  head  and  looked 
serenty,)  twisting  bis  mouth  as  like  my  father 
as  if  it  had  been  drawn  by  a  painter,  said, — 

*  Now,  Mr.  Hanson,  just  look  at  yourself,  and  see 
if  you  think  you  can  last  a  fortnight.'  My  father 
burst  out  a  laughing,  told  him  to  take  the 
terrier,  and  to  send  his  physic ;  and,  as  the 
German  walked  out  of  the  room,   he  said, — 

*  ril  send  you  the  physic  and  the  clergyman ; 
take  in  the  first,  but  don't  deceive  the  other. 
Good  bye,  Mr.  Hanson.  Here,  Tom,  I  want  to 
speak  to  you.  Don't  you  give  your  father  any 
more  brandy,  and  take  less  yourself.  Get  me 
the  terrier,  and  I'll  call  to-morrow.' 

'*  My  father  never  closed  his  eyes  all  that 
blessed  night;  he  was  rubbing  up  his  memory, 
and  making  long  speeches,  all  of  which  he  in- 
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tended  for  the  parson.  He  hired  a  niaid-Bervant 
to  scrub  the  room ;  and  although  he  had  ever 
professed  the  greatest  coutetnpt  for  any  one  of 
the  black  cloth,  yet  now,  with  death  near  at 
hand)  and  with  the  assurance  that  the  reverend 
gentleman  might  assuage  one  or  two  most  un- 
comfortable reminiscences " 

"  Stop, Tom, a  ruoment,what  ships  are  those — 
'  the  Assuageon  aud  the  Reminisent,' — I  never 
heard  of  them  in  any  fleet  under  Benbow, 
Vernon,  Keppel,  or  Anson,  Perhaps  it's  the 
Dragon  and  the  Rhinoceros  you  mean," 

"  Tom's  a  schoolard,  Bill,"  observed  another; 
"  he's  only  larding  his  English  with  a  bit  of 
Spanish,  or  a  touch  of  that  German  doctor's 
lingo;  let  him  make  sail,  and  we  shall  under- 
stand soraehov  or  other  on  which  tack  the  fleet 
were  standing  before  the  action  with  the  parson 
began." 

'*  I  beg  your  pardon,  lads,"  said  Tom 
Bowling;  "  I  meant  to  say  that  the  parson 
would  take  the  rounding  ofT  the  cable  of  his 
conscience,  which  was  chafed  by  always  riding 
out  life  in  a  constant  gale  of  wind,  and  that  he 
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would  be  able  to  return  it  to  the  dock-y«rd 
above  as  good  as  wbeo  he  first  drew  it  from  the 
•tore.'* 

"  That'g  as  right  as  a  tri»et,"  cried  Bill; 
"  that's  a  lingo  every  man  can  fathom ;  there's 
none  of  your  dictionary  words  which  would 
puzzle  a  Philadelphia  lawyer,  bui  real  plain 
upright  and  downright,  like  a  donkey's  fore- leg 
—  good     inlelltgible    English.     Start   a-  bead, 

TOCD." 

"  Well,  lads,  as  I  was  a  saying,  when  my 
&tber  beard  that  the  parson  could  do  all  this 
for  him,  he  was  determined  not  to  let  him  work 
for  nothing ;  so  he  orJered  loU  of  good  tbiugs 
some  fresh  braitdy,  got  the  house  clean,  clappe>i 
on  some  new  rigging,  and  put  the  skins  of  some 
of  bis  dogs  which  had  died  before  he  could  sell 
them  aa  a  kind  of  a  mat  for  the  parson  to  put 
his  feet  on.  I  was  dresaed  up  in  a  new  suit, 
bought  for  the  occasion,  with  a  large  shirt 
collar  tarned  down  like  a  charity  boy  at  Sunday 
muster,  with  enough  ribbon  in  my  shoes  to 
have  made  a  tie  for  the  tail  of  Benbow's  bowman 
of  the  barge. 
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"  The  physic  came  first;  that  was  swallowed 
aflcT  a  fuw  fiices,  and  was  washed  down  with  a 
raw  ni|i  of  braudy  that  would  have  startled  the 
l)oatswnin.  I  tried  to  stop  his  ^rog,  according 
to  the  doctor's  ordere  ;  but  he  let  out  a  squall  of 
worda  which  frightened  me  ;  and  when  1  told 
him  that  Mr.  Volntily,  the  benevolent  doctor, 
knid  be  was  coming  to  sec  him.  be  turned  round 
OS  quiet  an  a  child,  and,  says  he, '  Tom,  my  boy, 
juHt  ^0  and  let  I'incher  loose,  and  I'm  mistaken 
if  that  benevolent  doctor  comes  near  me;  Just 
clap  Pincher  on  the  staircase,  and  be  alive,  after 
be  has  bit  the  doctor,  to  tie  him  up  again,  or 
he'll  eat  the  j>aT>on  allogelber.  Ou,  loin, that's 
a  good  boy ;  let  the  dug  loose,  and  talk  to  him 
about  phruc.' 

"  1  thought  the  beat  way  was  to  go  to  Mr. 
Volatily  myself,  tmd  tell  him  who  was  standing 
•enliiiel  over  tb«  hatchway.  That  was  enough 
fur  bim,  although  the  good  man  tapped  me  on 
ihr  Khoulder,  and,  says  he,  '  Turn,  your  father's 
just  aa  great  a  brute  as  his  dog,  and  be  may  die 
and  bff  d — d  for  tne-' 

" '  Tbank  you,'  savs  I| '  tbat'a  kind  of  t*ou,  to 
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let  a  man  die  in  peace ;  they  say  you  are  the 
moat  benevolent  man  in  the  pariah,  and  I'm  sure 
my  father  will  think  so  too,  although  you  never 
will  take  a  drop  of  brandy  with  him.  FU  tell 
him  what  you  say,  and  I  beg  leave  to  thank 
you  for  him.'  So  I  took  off  my  hat,  made  the 
benevolent  apothecary  a  low  bow,  ran  home, 
tied  up  Pincher,  and  delivered  the  message  to 
my  father,  who  was  quite  pleased  at  being 
allowed'  to  die  and  be  d — d  without  interrup- 
tion. 

^'  It  was  about  eleven  o'clock  that  we  heard  a 
bit  of  a  rumpus  down  stairs,  and  I  looked  over 
the  railings  to  see  what  it  was ;  when  I  saw  a 
stranger  ascending  the  hatchway  as  slowly  as  a 
purser  in  a  hot  day  in  the  West  Indies.  He 
hdd  got  a  black  sack  over  him,  and  wore  two 
pieces  of  white  linen  hanging  from  hi^s  neck, 
for  all  the  world  as  if  he  had  cut  off  the  weekly 
account  of  a  midshipman,  and  let  them  dangle 
from  his  neck  ; — he  hove  too  once  or  twice  to 
take  breath ;  for  he  never  had  been  so  far  aloft 
before.  I  told  my  father  what  was  coming  up 
stairs ;  and,  says  he^  *  it's  a  parson,  '^lom  ;  I 
hope  none  of  the  dogs  is  loose/ 
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"Well,  at  last  he  got  to  the  land ing- place, 
aail  I  never  ran  away,  not  an  inch,  although 
Mr.  Moncklon  was  there.  I've  often  thought 
that  was  the  most  resolute  mnment  of  my 
life. 

" '  What,  had  you  never  seen  a  parson  berore, 
Tom  ?'  asked  one  of  the  group. 
" '  Never,  that  I  know  of.' 
"  '  Does  one  Mr.  Hanson  live  up  here?'  said 
the  clergyman. 

"  '  Yes,  sir,'  said  I :  as  I  made  a  slant  towards 
the  door. 

" '  I  wish  he  did  not  live  qaite  bo  high  up,' 
said  the  visitor,  <for  it's  hard  work  to  march 
up  so  many  steps.    Is  he  dying  V 

"'I  thought  he  would  have  died,'  said  I, 
'  this  moniing ;  but  since  he's  heard  the  doctor's 
not  coming,  1  think  he  looks  better.' 

"  1'he  parson  looked  at  uie,  as  much  as  to  say 
you  are  a  sweet  nut  (or  the  devil  to  crack ;  and 
after  having  got  enough  wind  in  him  to  serve 
for  breath,  he  pushed  mc  on  one  side,  and 
came  close  up  to  my  father's  bed  ;  he  looked  at 
him  sleadfaslly  for  some  tiuii',  and  then,  recol- 
lecting hituseir,  said,  '  Why,  to  be  sure,  you  are 
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the  very  maa  who  stole  my  <log,  and  wag  tried 

for  it  r 

"  '  Ay,  your  Reverence,'  said  my  father, '  that'* 
all  true  enough;  and  I'm  heartily  sorry  Tor  it, 
although  it  was  my  trade, — and  buaineesmust  be 
attended  to.  Now,  the  German  doctor  says 
that  I  have  not  long  to  live ;  that  he  can  only 
comfort  my  body,— (Tom,  you  young  black- 
guard, keep  your  beak  out  of  that  bottle,) — that 
boy,  your  Reverence,  would  drink  a  gallon  of 
brandy  before  he  bad  the  civility  to  ask  a 
stranger  to  take  a  glass.  Well,  Sir,  it's  about  my 
soul  that  I  want  to  speak.  The  doctor  said  it 
was  all  in  the  spirit  line,  and  that  you  were  the 
best  man  in  the  world  to  see  if  it  was  proof, 
genuine,  unadulterated,  pure,  neat;  and  so  I 
took  the  hberty  to  ask  for  your  company  :  and 
I  hope  you'll  hnd  the  brandy  good.' 

"The  old  gentleman,  after  listening  atten- 
tively to  the  length  of  the  yam  my  father 
bad  spun,  now  began  to  talk  a  little. 

"'You  miserable  man,'  he  said,  'at  this 
awful  moment,  when  the  angel  of  hfe  is  holding 
you  over  the  depths   of  eternal  misery  by  a 


TOM   BOWLING. 


lungle  hair,  do  you  speak  thus  I   Do  you  iroagiae 


that  your  loBg  catalogue  of  crime,  although  it 
has  been  unseen  by  an  earthly,  will  be  over- 
looked by  a  heavenly  judge?  An  eye  haa 
watched  you  from  your  infancy — every  action  ia 
recorded ;  and  when  in  a  few  hourt)  you  stand 
before  Him  who  knows  every  secret  of  your 
heart,  how  will  you  bear  to  hear  your  eternal 
condemnation  V 

"  '  Tom,'  said  my  father,  as  he  trembled  all 
over,  '  tell  Bob  to  lake  back  the  large  New- 
foundland dog,  and  bring  the  reward ;  and 
those  other  ones  which  lost  their  way  in  the 
dark,  and  came  here  for  shelter,  tnm  them  out, 
with  their  heads  in  the  right  direction.  Put 
your  ear  close,  your  Reverence ;  I  shall  be  easier 
when  I  have  told  you  all  about  him  there — he's 
not  my  child  ;  I  found  hint.' 

" '  Whose  child  is  he  f  asked  the  parson. 

'"  I  can't  say,  seeing  as  how  I  don't  know  ; 
but  he  is  a  gentleman,  as  you  can  tell  from  his 
taking  bis  Liquor  so  cordially.' 

"I  never  remember  to  have  seen  my  father 
overcome  by  any  set  of  words  before ;  the  per- 
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spiratioD  ran  down  his  bee  in  streuns,  mnd  be 
breathed  ao  beavily  that  I  offered  him  aonie 

brandy. 

"  *  No,  Tom,'  he  said ;  '  no,  no  more  of  that 
for  me ;  give  it  to  his  Reverence;  it  will  make 
him  talk  again,  and  I  think  he  does  me  good.' 
'  Can  yon  pray  V  said  the  parson. 
<  Yes,  Sir,'  replied  my  lather,  as  meekly  as 
a  child. 

*^'What  kind  of  prayer  do  you  use, — the 
Lord's  prayer  V 

'^  ^  No,  your  Reverence ;  it's  one  I  often  used 
for  dark  nights.' 

^*  ^  There  is  no  night  of  darkness,  man,  like 
your  soul's ;  and  I  should  ill  perform  my  duty 
if  1  flattered  you  with  pardon  ;  even  at  the  last 
moment  before  the  last  breath,  the  last  sigh 
leaves  the  expiring  man,  some  hope  may  gladdoi 
the  eye ;  but  you  o£Fer  no  repentauce  for  past 
crimes — ^your  heart  is  seared  in  iniquity — there 
is  no  hand  held  in  imploring  prayer  to  Him  who 
has  said,  ^  Come  unto  me,  all  ye  who  are  heavy 
laden  ;*'  but  with  brutal  indifference,  with  a  reck- 
lessness incomprehensible,  you  plunge  headlong 
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into  that  hell  of  darkness  which  is  yawning  to  re- 
ceive you ;  lift  up  those  guilty  hands,  and  let  your 
sinful  lips  rejieat  these  words.'  I  watched  Mr. 
MoncktoR,  who  knelt  down  by  his  side;  an 
awful  fear  came  over  ine,  and  1  fell  on  my  knees 
by  the  foot  of  the  bed  :  my  father's  hands  were 
held  together,  and  in  this  attitude,  whilst  en- 
deavouring to  reach  higher  and  higher  as  the 
words  of  the  clergyman  fell  upon  his  ears,  he 
gave  one  sudden  convulsive  shake,  his  arius  fell 
by  his  side,  his  lower  jaw  opened,  and  he  was 
dead! 

"  The  clergyman  saw  it  all,  but  he  continued 
praying  for  him  that  was  gone :  and  when  he 
rose  he  pointed  to  the  corpse  and  said,  '  Be  this 
ail  useful  lesson  to  you  ;  and  aa  you  toil  on 
through  this  dreary  pilgrimage  on  earth,  re- 
member there  is  an  eye  which  never  slumbera, 
an  ear  which  is  ever  attentive!  And  when, 
fatigued  with  life's  journey,  you  lay  down  your 
staiT,  may  Heaven  grant  your  last  hour  be  not 
like  this, — your  only  prayer  cut  short,  your  falter- 
ing voice  stilled  I  Leave  this  abode  when  your 
duty  to  him  you  helieved  your  father  is  done; 
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seek  a  new  life  ;  become  useful  to  your  king  and 
your  country,  and  by  your  conduct  obliterate 
the  remembrance  of  his  I'  The  gentleman  then 
shook  me  by  the  hand,  and  saying, '  May  the 
seed  of  righteousness  fall  on  fruitful  ground,'  he 
slonly  descended  the  stairs.  I  watched  him;  I 
cannot  tel)  you  the  sensations  I  felt, — a  child 
might  have  felled  me  to  the  ground  ;  my  knees 
could  scarcely  support  me,  and  at  last  I  fell 
down  at  the  head  of  the  stairs. 

"  My  father  had  money  enough  to  procure  a 
proper  burial)  and  the  clergyman  who  saw  him 
die,  read  the  last  prayer  ower  him.  He  beheld 
me  crying  over  the  grave,  and  when  he  finished 
he  took  me  by  the  hand, — for  I  had  a  decent  set 
of  rigging  over  my  mast-head, — and  he  led  me 
to  his  bouse. 

"'  This  is  the  lad,  Anna,'  he  remarked  to  his 
wife, '  take  care  of  him.'  1  dare  say  1  might 
have  been  happy  had  I  remained  with  him  all 
the  days  of  my  life, — if  I  had  worked  for  him 
like  a  slave,  but  it  was  ordaiued  otherwise, 
and  here  I  am.  From  the  moment  I  was  taken 
into  the  clergyman's  house,  I  was  put  to  school 
with  some  other  lads  younger  than  myself.     The 
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lady  heard  us  our  lessons  three  limes  a  day ;  and 
although  I  attended  in  the  house  as  a  servant, 
I  was  always  obliged  to  be  at  my  station  in 
school.  Her  daughter,  a  girl  of  my  own  age, 
first  taught  me  my  letters,  and  the  first  word  I 
ever  wrote  was  '  Susan.' 

"  When  my  father  died  i  was  only  ten  years 
of  ago.  The  clergyman  sold  the  property,  and 
I'm  afraid  to  eay  how  much  my  kind  master 
told  me  was  left  to  ine, — not  as  his  son,  but 
under  the  name  of  Thomas  Bowhng,  He 
might  have  told  roe  of  guineas  as  plentiful  ai 
cowries  in  Africa,  but  I  never  saw  one.  I 
worked  hard  for  my  wages,  which  were  regularly 
paid.  1  had  cloUies  given  me;  and  what  made 
me  a  greater  favourite  was,  the  manner  in  which 
I  went  a-head  in  my  books.  I  was  never  with- 
out them,  and  whenever  1  bad  a  moment  to 
spare  I  set  to  work  to  read  or  to  write.  Susan, 
the  clergyman's  daughter,  called  me  her  pupil ; 
and  at  all  the  examinations  at  the  school  I  used 
to  see  her  eyes  glisten  as  she  said,  when  one  lad 
could  not  answer  the  (juestion,  '  Ask  young 
Bowhng,  papa,  he  knows  it  well  enough  !' 

"  1  remained  at  this  work  until  1  was  twelve, 
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during  which  time  I  had  learnt  to  read  and 
wrile  properly, — had  been  to  church  twice  every 
Sunday,  and  knew  the  Prayer-book  by  heart. 
I  was  a  Btout  looking  lad  of  my  age,  and  when- 
ever Miss  Susan  wanted  anything  done  she 
seemed  to  like  to  ask  me  to  do  it;  for  whenever 
she  spoke,  my  ears  were  always  wide  open. 

"  There  was  no  man  more  respected  in  the 
parish  than  the  clergyman ;  but  I  fear  he  was 
not  always  ao  great  a  friend  to  himself  as  to  his 
parishioners.  He  always  gave  away  more  than 
he  ought  to  have  given,  because  he  had  a  wife 
and  daughter  to  live  after  his  death.  He  was 
very  stout  built,  and  somehow  I  always  had  an 
idea  that  a  stout  man  makes  a  greater  impres- 
sion upon  a  society  when  he  speaks,  than  a 
skeleton  whose  jaws  you  can  hear  rattle. 

"  It  was  one  Sunday  evening  in  July,  the 
weather  was  as  hot  aa  at  Port  Royal  in  August, 
that  the  clergyman,  after  coming  home  Irom 
the  service,  looked  very  pale  and  ill.  Hig  wife 
saw  it  in  a  moment,  and  the  daughter  soon 
caught  the  alarm.  It  was  as  much  as  my 
master  could  do  to  reach  hia  chair  before  he  fell 
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into  a  fil.  I  ran  directly  fur  the  German  doctor, 
who  was  then  a  man  of  great  practice,  and  he 
drove  to  the  house  directly.  The  other  servant 
in  the  house  had  gone  for  Volattly,  and  they 
both  arrived  at  the  same  moment  One  begaa 
to  cut  away  at  my  poor  master's  head,  to  open 
the  artery,  whilst  the  other  set  to  work  at  both 
arms.  Never  did  I  see  more  courage  in  a  man 
than  was  shewn  by  the  wife  and  Susan.  It's 
an  u)^ly  sight  is  blood,  when  flowing  down  a 
face  we  have  often  loved,  revered,  and  caressed  1 
But  they  witnessed  the  sight  without  flinching ; 
there  was  a  determination  lo  do  their  duty,  which 
seemed  lo  have  dried  their  eyes,— for  women 
oftentimes  cry  and  work,  and  as  they  cry  work 
the  harder.  But  here  was  nothing  of  the  sort; 
it  was  all  a  kind  of  fevered  despair,  without  a 
beam  of  hope, — and  l hey  had  iearnt  their  duty 
from  him  who  now  received  at  their  hands  the 
bcne&t  of  his  own  Christian  instruction. 

"  A  blister  was  ordered  to  be  put  on  the  nape 
of  the  neck,  and  Volatily  prepared  and  cut  it — 
but  the  clergyman's  wife  put  it  on.  She  patted 
It  down   more    tenderly    I   thought   than   the 
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apothecary  would  have  done ;  and  wherever  the 
pain  was  most  likely  to  be  intense,  there  was 
the  small  hand  of  Susan  to  assuage  it 

<<The  German  doctor  was  a  man  of  great 
feeling.  To  the  hurried  questions  which  were 
asked  with  scarcely  intermission,  he  answered 
as  softly  as  a  girl.  He  gave  hope,  without  in- 
spiring a  perfect  confidence ;  and  to  the  implor- 
ing eye  of  the  daughter  he  had  a  soothing 
response.  I  was  by  the  bedside,  and  I  watched 
there  for  five  hours;  the  good  old  man  never 
spoke  but  in  a  whisper,  first  to  his  wife,  and 
then  a  long  time  to  his  daughter.  During  that 
time  Susan  was  on  her  knees  in  fervent  prayer. 
Yes,  and  I  knelt  by  the  death  bed  of  him  who 
perhaps  had  saved  me  from  a  life  as  disreput- 
able as  my  reputed  father's.  It  was  then  I  re- 
membered the  words  of  the  clergyman  when  my 
father  died,  and  I  thought  of  the  difference  of 
the  scene  here.  In  the  midst  of  his  family, 
surrounded  by  those  who  loved  him,  warm  from 
the  church  where  he  had  offered  up  his  prayers, 
— his  sickness  occasioned  by  the  exertion  used 
to  call  others  to  repentance, — the  good  man 


mximd  the  beoedicDoiH  of  all  who  « 
bi>  bed,  aud  Uy  ia  lilent  caJmaesm  smiting  the 
last  command. 

~  "  It  was  not  until  long  after  the  firet  shock  Ibat 
dtber  wif«  or  daughter  ihed  a  tear;  hut  when 
they  bunt  oot,  they  wept  for  boun.  'Bat  tbefe 
was  no  complainiDg  ;  they  seemed  vooderfoUy 
cuppofted.  No  thought  occurred  of  the  future 
privation*  (hey  were  destined  to  experience  : 
erery  thought  waa  for  him ;  every  action  to 
BSsnage  his  pain.  It  was  about  eleven  the  next 
morning  that  the  old  gentleman  spoke,  and  gave 
ua  hopes  of  his  recovery.  He  seemed,  however, 
to  be  aware  that  death  was  Ungering  in  the 
room,  and  he  seat  for  an  attorney  to  arrange 
M>we  lew  mailers.  They  mostly  concerned  me ; 
for  all  his  worldly  wealth  would  die  with  him, 
and  his  furniture  be  the  fortune  of  his  wife.  I 
heard  my  name  mentioned  often. 

'*  The  attorney  being  gone,  the  wife  and 
daughter  read  prayun  to  htm,  during  which  he 
fell  off  again.  The  doctor  had  from  the  first 
but  little  hope ;  and  now  it  was  evident  he 
had  still  less.     He  prepared  the  family  for  the 
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blow  BO  near  at  hand,  aod  with  great  feeling 
declared  bis  incompetency  to  ward  it  off.  He 
urged  them  to  place  their  hope  in  a  higher 
power,  and  resign  tfaemeelves  to  the  calamity, 
according  to  the  lesson  ever  inculcated,  with 
Christian  resignation.  So  indeed  they  did. 
Tfaey  watched  with  all  affection ;  there  was  no 
moment  when  the  eye  was  withdrawn  from  the 
patient;  and  his  last  breath  was  exhaled  be- 
tween the  wife  and  the  daughter.  At  his 
funeral  a  loug  train  of  sincere  friends  attended 
him  to  his  grave,  and  his  loss  was  seTerely  felt 
and  regretted. 

"  It  appeared  that  I  was  now  to  be  under  the 
direcbon  of  the  German  doctor,  who  gave  me  lo 
understand  that  1  was  shortly  to  be  removed  to 
school.  It  was  another  trial  of  strength.  I 
had  to  part  with  those  who  had  taught  me  all 
I  knew;  who  had  rescued  me  from  a  hfe  of 
shame ;  and  who  had  fed  and  clothed  me.  I 
was  resolved  not  to  make  my  first  farewell  my 
last,  and  therefore  I  said  '  Good  bye'  to  Susan, 
who  looked  lovelier  than  ever  in  her  mourmng, 
and  1  took  up  my  abode  at  the  doctor's.     Here 
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^H  I  fooDd  iDTMlf  in-ated  ntore  as  a  gentleman ; 

H|  for  daring  the  three  days  I  was  in  the  bouse  I 

^"  dined  every  day  with  my  guardian.     The  fourth 

day  I  was  packed  olf  lo  school ;  but  I  had  been 
told  by  the  doctor  that  nhenever  I  should  come 
to  the  age  of  one -and -twenty,  I  should  be  able 
to  live  hke  a  lord,  and  drive  a  one-horse  shay. 
Amongst  other  matters,  he  told  me  of  the  distress 
which  the  widow  and  the  daughter  would  ex- 
perience ;  and  being  a  man  of  the  world,  and 
having  I  suppose  known  that  when  people  bs*-* 
come  poor  they  are  very  much  pitied  and  leflV 
to  starve,  he  ventured  to  say  that  witliout  Susan 
got  a  place,  and  the  widow  worked  like  a 
pedlar's  donkey,  one  would  soon  be  ruined,  and 
the  other  buried. 

"  I  have  no  doubt  it  was  my  thinking  of  ihe 
wretchedness  of  their  situation  ttiat  procured  me 
no  less  than  four  floggings  the  first  week  1  was 
nt  school,  and  I  dare  say  1  should  have  got  four 
more  the  next  week  if  I  had  not  taken  the  liberty 
of  burning  my  master's  rods,  and  of  walking  off 
with  myself.  1  was  the  companion  of  another 
boy,  who  was  of  my  own  age,  and  who  had 
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bothered  his  father  to  tend  him  to  tea,  witbing 
to  canre  out  his  own  miseiy,  in  direct  defiance 
of  his  father,  who  was  going  to  send  him  to  Indim 
to  make  a  large  fortune  in  a  few  yeaiSy  and 
enable  him  to  come  home  with  a  liver  complaint 
and  a  yellow  face. 

**  We  never  know  what  is  best  for  onnelTcs 
in  this  world — never ;  I  remember  a  magistrate 
at  Portsmouth  saying  as  much  to  a  man  who 
was  brought  before  him  for  stealing  poultry. 
*  I  think  the  best  thing  I  can  do/  said  the 
culprit,  *  is  to  go  home  to  my  mother  and  live  a 
better  life/  *  Depend  upon  it/  said  the  magis- 
trate, '  you  are.  quite  wrong ;  the  best  place  for 
you  is  the  gaoL  Take  him  away  for  three 
months.'  My  first  visit  after  I  had  ventured  to 
draw  breath  and  look  behind  me  was  to  the 
widow  and  to  Susan.  A  change  had  taken 
place  in  the  house,  for  there  was  no  servant, 
half  the  furniture  seemed  gone,  and  I  knew 
enough  of  what  had  been  to  know  the  truth  of 
the  doctor's  observation;  they  had  the  rent  to 
pay,  without  the  means,  but  by  the  sale  of  their 
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goods;  and  their  hands  never  having  been 
accuitomed  to  work,  they  felt  the  advances  of 
poverty  without  the  power  of  warding  it  off.  I 
had  only  two  shillings  in  my  pocket. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


IN  WHICH  18  SHEWN  THE  TKUTH  OF  THE  PEKBIAN  KE- 
MAKE,  THAT  '<  A  BLACE  EOT  MAT  EETUKN  WITH  A 
WHITE    FACE.'* 


'^  I  DID  not  dare  go  back  to  the  doctor's,  and 
I  had  to  find  out  a  mode  of  getting  my  bread  ; 
that  was  all  arranged  in  my  mind.  I  was  mad 
to  go  to  sea,  and  I  knew  half  a  score  of  songs 
quite  historical  enough  to  prove  that  sailors  were 
the  happiest  men  in  the  world ;  made  money  as 
surely  as  their  enemies  had  ships ;  were  always 
in  love;  and  passed  their  lives  with  a  grog- 
bottle  by  their  side,  and  a  song  on  their  lips. 
So  my  mind  was  made  up:  on  that  evening 
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I  would  sleep  on  board  a  vessel  in  the  tiver,and 
IruHt  to  the  geoerosity  of  the  crew  to  give  mc 
aomelhing  to  eat. 

"  Susan  waa  very  kind  to  me.  She  hoped 
the  good  lesson  inculcated  by  ber  father  and 
hcrnolf  would  never  be  lost  upon  me  ;  she  told 
me  Ihut  now  she  had  to  practise  tliat  patience 
Hitd  roMijjnation  which  she  bad  ever  taught,  to 
comfort  ber  [>oor  mother  in  her  affliction,  and  to 
wotk  for  her  support.  But  in  this  trying  cir- 
cuiimlance  she  would  cheerfully  do  her  duly ; 
lliut  the  hour  of  toil  was  the  happiest,  since  it 
prevented  her  thinking  of  times  past,  and  she 
knew  the  termination  of  ber  work  would  be  the 
menns  of  providing  her  poor  mother  with  food. 
1  looked  at  bur — that  is,  I  tried  to  see  her,  but 
my  eyes  swam  in  tears.  She  saw  it ;  she  bade 
me  not  fear  for  her,  but  in  my  future  life  to  re- 
member that  my  prosperity  would  be  welcome 
intelligence  to  her ;  and  that  any  proof  of  ho- 
nourable conduct  would  be  the  most  acceptable 
news  which  could  reach  her.  She  thought  of 
me.  not  of  herself;  and  when  I  told  ber  thul, 
whichever  way  tbe  wind  might  set,  the  remem- 
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bless  her  little  heart  ! — and  how  she  lived. 
Why,  my  lad,  you  tip  us  a  stave  about  your 
learning  and  your  dogs,  but  you  leave  out  the 
women  and  the  love ;  we  have  half  an  hour 
more,  and  a  boy's  adventure,  as  you  call  it, 
always  does  my  heart  good  to  hear,  particularly 
when  the  wind  has  set  dead  in  his  teeth,  and 
he  has  been  able  to  work  to  windward  of  every 
rock  and  shoal,  and  come  saftily  to  anchor, 
without  having  scraped  ofThis  character  in  the 
shallows." 

"  There  are  many  of  ub,  I  dare  say/'  resumed 
Tom,  "  who  began  life  in  a  collier,  with  a  face 
as  black  as  a  hat,  and  with  heart  as  sick  as  such 
a  life  could  cause.  They  were  clearing  the  cargo 
when  I  entered  ;  and  young  as  I  was,  and  com- 
paratively weak,  I  waa  not  allowed  to  be  idle. 
I  believe  1  did  all  the  work  of  the  vessel  myself, 
and  althougli  1  might  be  called  a  cabin,  yet  1 
hailed  for  the  *  ship's  boy;'  but  when  the  vessel 
was  cleared  and  washed,  and  we  had  all  changed 
our  faces  and  become  white,  the  crew  became 
discontented  because  they  had  nothing  to  do; 
whilst  they  worked  they  were  happy,  when  they 
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were  idle  tbey  became  miserable  ;  and,  my  lads, 
1  ihiok  we  all  kaow  this  to  be  a  fact,  that 
whenever  a  man  becomes  idle  he  gets  mto 
mischief.  1  was  never  idle ;  a  cabin-boy  in  a 
coUier  baa  never  time  enough  to  wash  bis  own 
hands  without  he  does  it  when  he  cleans  the 
tearthings ;  but  although  1  was  employed,  1  was 
not  happy.  1  kept  thinking  of  Susan,  and  every 
DOW  and  then  made  up  my  mind  to  take  French 
leave  and  visit  her ;  but  then  I  thought  that  she 
would  pay  the  two  shillings,  and  that  would 
distress  ber  and  myself  also,  bo  somehow  or 
other  I  made  up  my  mind  to  be  contented  in  my 
situation,  and  clapping  on  a  smile  of  content- 
ment, worked  away  like  a  gailey-slave. 

"  We  sailed  with  a  poor  crew  enough;  we 
were  '  the  Empty  Bottle,'  a  light  collier,  bound 
to  the  northward,  and  being  light,  we  pitched 
about  at  every  sea.  1  got  over  sea-sickness 
better  than  many  others,  for  after  the  first  tour 
hours  I  was  kicked  and  thrashed  until  1  forgot 
it,  and  it  left  me  for  ever.  We  were  not  two 
days  from  the  river  before  we  were  boarded  by 
«  cutter,   and    the  crew   mustered.     We    had 
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exactly  our  number ;  but  the  officer  declared 
one  or  so  less  would  be  no  inconvenience. 
He  asked  us  if  we  would  volunteer  for  the 
navy ;  and  although  each  man  looked  as  if  it 
was  an  offer  to  go  iolo  the  worst  slavery,  which 
he  hardly  dared  refuse,  lest  he  should  be  pressed, 
they  all  muttered  out  a  most  decided  '  no,'  and 
the  officer  continued  his  offer. 

" '  Why  you  young  haadsooie  fellow,'  he 
began,  as  he  addressed  me,  '  are  you  going  lo 
spend  your  best  days  with  a  black  face  in  a 
collier,  when  you  might  be  a  vice-admiral  of  the 
red  in  twenty  yean  V 

"  I  looked  at  hira  with  great  delight ;  it  was 
the  first  word  of  encouragement  I  had  received. 

"  Wont  you  volunteer  for  the  king's  service, 
my  lad  V  he  continued  ; '  that's  the  place  where 
merit  is  always  rewarded,  and  where  the  young 
and  (he  active  get  into  notice  and  promotion. 
Why,  I  should  be  ashamed,  if  I  were  you,  to 
spend  my  life  in  going  for  coals  and  taking 
them  back  again;  washing  Dp  lea-cups,  and 
cleaning  other  people's  shoes  ;  doing  nothing  for 
yourself,  and  being  kicked  for  your  neighbours. 
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Go  on  board  a  man-of-war ;  be  a  sailor  in  reality ; 
make  prize-money ;  laugh  and  sing ;  drink  grog, 
and  christen  the  cat.' 

'*  I  said  I  should  have  no  objection. 

<'  *  Objection  !'  said  he,  with  a  stare  as  long 
as  if  I  had  asked  him  for  some  money  or  spoken 
Greek  to  him ;  ^  objection  !  why,  if  you  knew 
what  I  offered  you,  the  fortune  which  I  am 
putting  within  your  grasp,  the  pleasure  I  am 
proffering,  you  would  fall  down  on  your  knees 
and  thank  me  with  tears  in  your  eyes.' 

'*  *  Oh  Lord  I'  said  one  of  the  men  near  me  ; 
'  that  man  would  talk  a  school-boy  out  of  his 
bread  and  butter.' 

"  *  Go  look  at  yourself  in  a  glass,  my  lad/ 
continued  this  crimp ;  '  see  what  a  gallant 
fellow  you  would  be  in  a  pair  of  epaulettes ; 
fancy  yourself  an  admiral,  commanding  a  Heet, 
surrounded  by  your  officers,  the  flag  of  your 
enemy  just  lowered,  his  sword  placed  m  your 
hand,  your  crew  cheering  their  brave  com- 
mander, and  then  look  at  this  dirty  collier,  and 
say.  If  I  slaved  on  for  forty  years,  I  could  not 
expect  to  command  even  this.' 

c  3 
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•'  *  I'll  enter,' said  I. 

"  '  That's  enough,  my  lad;  put  this  ahilling; 
ID  your  pocket,  hand  up  your  cheat  and  bag, 
and  there's  the  boat.' 

"  '  Ah,"  said  the  captain  of  the  collier;  '  he 
wontsink  the  boat  with  the  baggage.  A  precious 
fool  you  are,  Bowling  !  An  admiral  I  luy  eyes 
and  limbs,  but  you'll  be  without  your  shirt, 
lashed  to  the  gratings,  long  before  ever  you 
walk  on  even  the  lee-side  of  the  quarter-deck, 
it's  all  too  late  now ;  you  have  taken  the  bounty. 
There's  the  boat,  and  there's  another  shilhng  for 
you,  which  you  may  return  me  with  five  per  cent, 
interest  when  you  are  an  admiral-  Stupid  boy, 
to  be  gulled  by  a  parcel  of  words.' 

'•  When  I  was  ready,  I  went  to  shake  hands 
with  my  shipmates.  '  Good  bye,  admiral,'  said 
one.  '  Hope  your  honour  wont  forget  au  old 
shipmate,'  said  another.  '  Admiral  Bowling, 
your  burge  is  alongside,'  said  a  third,  and  all 
hands  burst  out  a  laughing ;  but  when  they  saw 
that  I  wai  crying,  being  quite  unable  to  com- 
prehend their  lionter,  they  shook  my  hand  and 
comforted  me.     So  it  was,  my  lade,  that  three 
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days  after  !  left  the  Thames  in  a  collier,  I  wai 
a  volunteer  in  the  service  oa  board  the  cutter, 
which,  having  made  a  considerable  haul  from 
other  vessels,  wa«  now  standing  towards  the 
Medway  to  discharge  her  cargo  at  Chatham." 

A  youngster  is  like  wet  clay  —  you  may 
mould  him  anyways.  Some  take  the  cast  of 
rather  an  ugly  shape,  and  never  turn  out  well  in 
life ;  others  catch  better  forms  and  images,  and 
become  great  men;  whilst  by  fur  the  greater 
numbers  rush  into  neither  extremes,  but  go 
down  the  great  river  of  life,  swept  unobserved 
by  its  current,  and,  lost  in  the  greet  ocean  of 
eternity  without  a  name,  are  obliterated  entirely 
from  memory.  Out  of  the  eight  hundred  millions 
of  people  who  inhabit  the  earth,  fur  a  period  of 
twenty  years,  about  ten  will  be  remembered  in 
the  page  of  history  as  great  or  striking  cha- 
racters. The  middUng  lords  are  quite  unnoticed ; 
and  only  four  or  five  hundred  persons  famous  for 
crimes,  daring  villanies,  or  mischievous  legisla- 
tion, make  for  themselves  a  notoriety  and  a 
name.  Such  is  existence,  and  such  is  the  end 
of  fame. 
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"  Erery  one  first  emei^ing  into  life  has  hope 
for  his  lighthouse,  and  ambition  fur  his  pilot. 
How  few  round  the  point  where  hidden  shoals 
and  sunken  rocks  occasion  the  whirlpool  of 
destruction?  Even  when  sate  from  the  fury  of 
the  storm,  and  past  the  boiling  surf  of  dangers, 
they  are  assailed  by  the  ever-ready  wind  of 
detraction,  or  the  poisoned  breeze  of  slander, 
leaving  it  to  the  last  a  doubt,  whether  the  middle 
course  is  not  the  best,  ati  above  detraction,  and 
beneath  envy;  but  who  would,  when  young, 
rob  his  heart  of  its  best  wishes,  of  its  ambition  ? 
and  yet,  when  attained,  where  is  the  happi- 
ness? 

"I  very  booh  found,"  continued  Bowling; 
"  that  it  was  not  all  gold  that  glittered.  I  cer^ 
tainly  was  not  placed  in  any  condition  on  board 
the  cutter  likely  to  make  me  think  thai  my  pro- 
motion to  all  admiral  was  the  natural  conse- 
quence of  my  entering  iho  service ;  and  however 
much  [  might  have  been  kicked  and  cufied  on 
board  the  coUier,  it  was  mere  child's  play  to  that 
which  followed  on  board  my  new  vessel.  I  was 
merely  a  boy,  but  I  was  every  one's  boy,  and  it 
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is  better  to  serve  under  one  despotic  master  than 
under  &  dozen  slaves  who  believe  themselves 
free.  Everybody  conceived  1  was  bia  alave ; 
and  it  was  in  rain  I  remarked  that  I  had 
volunteered  for  the  service  of  the  king; — not  for 
the  service  of  his  seauen ;  but  1  had  luuch 
better  have  kept  my  remarks  to  myself,  as  they 
only  procured  roe  more  kicks  and  cuffs. 

"  '  Never  mind,  youngster,'  said  one  of  the 
old  birds  employed  to  decoy  the  young  ones; 
'  take  It  easy,  grin,  and  bear  it ;  you  can't  strike 
the  hoop  of  a  cask  vitbout  bruising  your 
knuckles,  or  stumble  over  a  scraper  without 
hurting  your  ancles.  In  a  week  you  will  be  as 
bard  as  a  two-and-thirty  pound  shot,  and  you 
wont  feel  when  any  one  hits  you.  Patience, 
my  lad  ;  patience  and  perseverance ;  a  marling- 
spike  and  a  hd  of  grease,  and  you'd  get  your 
tittle  finger  into  the  touch-hole  of  a  gun ;  so 
patience  and  perseverance,  as  the  parson  says, 
and  you'll  soon  push  your  way  as  well  as  the 
best.' 

"  I  fancy  that  old  fellow's  voice  now,  croak- 
ing in  my  ear,  and  saying,  *  Take  an  old  sea- 
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man's  advice,  and  remember  it  whenever  you 
feel  down-hearted:  the  longest  day  will  have 
an  end)  and  though  it's  cloudy  in  the  morning, 
the  sun  may  shine  bright  enough  at  noon  for 
the  master  to  take  an  observation!'  Its  owing 
to  always  thinlcing  of  this  fellow's  advice  that  I 
have  steered  clear  of  the  gangway,  and  never 
had  an  angry  word  from  my  officers.  And 
niany's  the  time  that  the  darkest  cloud  has 
cleared  away,  and  left  a  smile  on  the  captain's 
face.  There,  my  lads,  I'm  off  to  my  hammock. 
To-morrow  morning,  and  I  shall  be  in  the  cutter 
going  for  fresh  beef.  The  wind  is  fair,  the  Ram 
Head  is  in  sight,  and  Plymouth  Sound  will  see  us 
ftt  daylight !" 

Tom  Bowling  was  even  then  'the  darling  of 
the  crew  ;'  for  he  was  ever  ready  to  do  a  kind- 
ness. Ho  was  a  brave,  generous,  open-hearted 
lad,  and,  like  all  youngsters  in  the  navy,  he  was 
in  love,  and  with  his  Susan.  Something  tempted 
him  to  write  to  her,  for  he  had  never  seen  her 
since  he  left  the  money  on  the  table.  Hut  then 
he  thought  how  useless  it  would  be.  since  he 
had  no  idea  of  her  residence;  and  although  "ihe 
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had  said  Iiow  happy  she  sliould  be  to  receive  a 
tetter,  yet,  boy  like,  he  feared  to  write  it  He 
was  DOW  eighteen  years  of  age,  a  well-made, 
handsome,  young  man.  He  had  ever  amused 
bis  leisure  hours  by  reading,  and  unlike  his 
shipmates,  who  generally  availed  Iheinselves  of 
all  idle  moments  to  sleep,  he  devoted  that  time 
to  continuing  the  education  which  Susan  had 
begun.  Every  one  of  Tom  Bowling's  songs, 
and  he  had  written  a  score  of  them,  had  Susan 
for  the  heroine  ;  they  all,  too,  breathed  a  certain 
love.  He  thought  in  all  gallant  actions  the  plea- 
sure waa  enhanced  by  the  approbation  of  woroeo. 
Such  were  English  seamen;  they  were  ever 
r«ady  to  fall  in  love,  and  although  a  great  stress 
had  been  laid  upon  their  inconstancy,  this  is 
a  point  upon  ivhich  most  men  familiar  with  these 
amphibious  mortals  may  be  excused  if  they 
diHer.  Across  the  Atlantic  it  is  a  long  way  for  a 
lover  to  send  a  sigh,  and  Jack  only,  1  fear,  re- 
membered his  love  when  the  ship  was  ordered 
home:  then  he  was  liberal  of  his  purse  and 
praise,  and  the  money  be   had  gained   at  the 
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peril  of  his  life  was  flittered  away  in  useless 
gaudy  presents,  to  dress  out  the  miserable 
object  of  his  temporary  affection.  Duly,  con- 
stant employmenU  and  a  vigilant  iirst  lleulenaiit, 
are  awful  odds  against  that  sincere  love  which 
requires  time  to  bring  to  maturity. 

Of  all  professions  in  the  world  there  is 
none  comparable  with  that  of  a  sailor.  Compare 
him  with  the  labourer  of  the  soil.  See  how  fVe- 
quently  a  large  family  and  small  income  help  to 
drivethe  most  industrious  man  to  the  poor-house. 
He  is  indeed  a  "  day  labourer,"  for  he  must  rise 
with  the  sun,  sometimes  even  before,  and  only 
for  a  few  weeks  in  summer  after  it ;  from  that 
moment  until  darkness  comes  on,  or  in  summer 
until  seven  in  the  evening,  must  he  drudge  and 
delve  at  the  most  irksome,  the  most  monotonous 
employment,  where  there  is  no  variation  of  view 
to  give  him  a  momentary  pleasure — no  sudden 
change  to  enliven  his  miserable  existence.  It  is 
a  round  of  eternal  laboar,  at  a  price  barely  suf- 
ficient for  his  support,  and  not  nearly  sufficient 
for  his  comfort.     The  day's  work  over,  he  is 
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glad  enough  to  creep  to  his  bed,  and  find  in  his 
heavy  slumbers  some  dream  of  happiness  never 
to  be  realized. 

Would  you  compare  the  sailor  with  the  me- 
chanic,— there  again  is  the  same  monotony — the 
same  fixture  of  residence.  If  it  be  his  lot  to 
swing  the  ponderous  hammer,  which  rings 
against  the  anvil, — or  the  saw,  or  the  plane  ;  or 
if  attached  to  any  manufactory,— there,  in  that 
one  place,  must  he  linger  out  his  life,  unless, 
indeed,  as  many  have  done,  he  breaks  all  con- 
nexion with  bis  own  country,  and  emigrates  to 
a  new  land,  there  to  go  back  from  the  little 
civilization  he  ever  knew,  to  herd  with  savages, 
or  outcasts. 

The  soldier,  again,  paraded  at  dawn,  stand- 
ing on  one  leg  like  a  goose,  until  at  a  given 
signal  he  puts  it  down  only  to  lift  the  other,^ — 
then  the  heavy  musket,  the  weighty  accoutre- 
ments, the  toilsome  march,  the  covering  one 
dirt  with  another  dirt — pipe-clay,  a  clean  sol- 
dier is  always  a  dirty  man, — then  for  the  forced 
marches,  the  array  of  battle,  the  long,  long 
hours  of  anxiety,  the  charge,  the  wound,  and 
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then  lefl  on  the  ground  for  some  malicious 
enemy  to  wound  more  deeply,  or  to  kill, — then 
comes  the  stifiened  wound,  the  jolt  in  the  cart 
to  be  carried  in  the  rear,  the  hours  necessarily  ' 
lost  before  he  can  be  attended  to,  the  nights 
passed  on  the  cold,  damp  ground,  the  difficulty 
attending  the  regular  service  of  his  provision, 
and  the  constant  burden  strung  upon  his  shoul- 
ders, and  almost  bearing  down  his  exhausted 
frame  from  its  unnecessary  weight. 

Give  me  the  life  of  a  sailor;  he  roams  the 
world, — the  ship  his  home, — he  carries  with  him 
his  apartments  ready  furnished, — to  him  the 
Ireasur&s  of  the  new  world  are  shewn, — every 
climate,  every  soil,  every  people,  become  fa- 
miliar to  him, — his  nights  are  nights  of  repose, 
and  in  the  hour  of  danger  he  has  assistance  ever 
at  hand, — if  wounded  in  defence  of  his  country 
his  bed  is  ready  to  receive  him,  and  in  compa- 
rative security,  the  surgeon  dresses  his  wounds. 
The  storms,  the  thunder  and  the  lightning!, 
the  raging  winds  or  towering  seas,  are  dis- 
regarded by  him  who  ever  associates  with  them : 
he  is  cradled   upon  the  ocean,  and    with    the 
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security  of  a  child  in  its  first  bed,  calmly  re- 
poses  in  the  midst  of  the  storm.  He  forma  one 
of  a  small  commnnity,  each  bound  to  protect 
and  foster  the  other ;  he  sees  in  the  &ag  under 
which  he  serves  the  honour  of  his  cause,  and 
his  greatest  pride  is  to  maintain  it  uninjured. 
With  a  light  heart  and  cheerful  countenance  he 
does  his  duty  to  his  king;  he  has  few  wants 
beyond  his  grog,  and  hia  song  la  ever  of  that 
and  the  girl  of  his  heart.  Hia  money  baa  nO 
miser's  care,  be  shares  it  with  hia  shipmate  in 
open-handed  liberality;  and  if  the  evening 
of  his  life  seems  lowering  from  hia  yontbful 
prodigality,  there  riaes  on  the  distant  horizon 
of  his  age  the  stately  towers  of  Greenwich 
Uoepital,  his  hope,  hia  refuge,  his  reward. 

Such  is  a  sailor's  life.  It  is  strange  that  o 
never  sees  a  melancholy  seaman ;  it  is  unnatural, 
and  as  much  in  contradiction  to  his  character  as 
top-boots  are  to  his  dress.  These  men  have 
been,  and  ^tiil  must  he,  England's  main-stay. 
And  it  is  the  duty  of  those  who  have  com- 
manded in  the  battle  and  the  breeze  to  keep 
them  in  the  remembrance  of  those  whose  riches 
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they  hare  protected,  and  whose  bulwark  they 
remain. 

It  was  in  the  month  of  May,  many  yoars  ago. 
that  Tom  Bowhng  anchored  in  Plymouth 
Sound.  He  wan  rated  an  able  seaman,  from  hin 
intrepidity  during  a  gale  of  wind  ;  and  in  spile 
of  the  three  hundred  men  not  one  of  whom  had 
risen  to  be  an  admiral,  Tom  had  a  few  Spanish 
lowers  floating  in  his  imagiuation.  Whenever 
he  looked  aft,  and  saw  the  officers  in  their 
Sunday  uniforms,  he  could  not  help  fancying 
that  one  day  he  should  rise  to  their  rank,  and 
one  day  be  respected  as  they  were.  The  fore- 
mast man  has  seldom  this  idea — this  gleam  of 
hope;  but  Bowling  was  an  educated  seaman, 
— he  saw  no  barrier  which  good  behaviour  and 
Hteadinesa  could  not  overleap,  and  he  kept  his 
eye  abaft  as  the  object  to  be  attained. 

In  the  meantime  a  change  had  come  over  the 
life  of  .Susan.  As  long  as  her  father  lired,  she 
never  was  destined  to  service  ;  as  a  clergyman's 
(laui^hter  she  had  always  been  respected  ;  there 
was  a  kind  of  halo  which  encircled  the  rector's 
home  and  family  ;  but  this  airy  nothing  soon  dis- 
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sipated  when  death  deprived  the  mother  and 
daughter  of  their  protector.  For  a  month  or 
two  they  struggled  on ;  bat  debts  began  to  rise 
up  in  various  quarters, — their  contracted  cir- 
cumstances soon  forced  them  to  retire  from  the 
little  society  they  ever  knew ;  and  their  pride — 
clergymen's  wives  and  daughters  have  as  much 
pride  as  their  neighbours — forbad  them  to 
solicit  assistance. 

At  first  Susan  felt  alarmed  at  proposing  to 
take  in  work,  or  to  become  a  governess.  She 
preferred  the  first  to  the  last ;  for  she  would  then 
still  be  independent,  and  whenever  a  friend  did 
call — friends  are  very  rare  visitors  when  the  tide 
of  misfortune  sets  in — she  could  still  appear  as 
a  lady,  and  maintain  a  certain  dignity;  but 
under  all  inflictions,  all  unkindness, — for  now 
and  then  an  expression  dropt  which  the  sensitive 
heard, — she  rose  superior  to  sudden  outbreaks  of 
temper,  and  in  the  calm  solitude  of  her  own 
chamber  received  the  support  of  religion. 

How  different  was  the  fervent  appeal  to  Pro- 
vidence for  assistance  in  Susan  to  the  self-suffi* 
cient  rant  of  those  visionary  enthusiasts  who 
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know  tfaemselvesi;  aiied,  and  who  unhesitat- 
ingly denounce  their  neighbours ;  who  boldly 
tell  UB  with  uoblushiog  faces,  thar  they  feel 
tbemselves  safe,  and  are  sure  of  a.  happy  eter- 
nity when  the  wearineBii  of  life's  pilgrimage  is 
over ;  who  bravely  declare  that  every  action  of 
their  lives  was  predestined  ;  and  that  they  being 
predestined,  and  being  aware  of  it,  must  be 
saved.  Their  prayers  are  the  desire  of  the  ar- 
rogant, rather  than  the  supplication  of  the  lowly- 
minded  and  the  penitent. 

At  last  poverty  began  to  stare  both  the  mother 
and  daughter  in  the  face ;  there  were  very  few 
articles  left  for  sale,  the  produce  of  which  might 
yield  a  scanty  sustenance  for  a  month ;  then 
indeed  the  case  would  be  desperate,  and  a  public 
appeal  requisite.  Susan's  resolution  was  soon 
taken.  It  was  useless  waitmg  until  the  storm 
hant,  when  by  activity  she  might  avoid  it,  or 
BO  far  have  sought  sbelt«r  as  to  be  secure  against 
its  ravages.  She  applied  to  one  who  still  de- 
served the  name  of  friend  :  interest  was  made  in 
a  quarter  where  few  ever  applied  and  were  un- 
coiemoniously  dismissed.     Susan   was  eagerly , 
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engaged ;  her  meek  modest  manner  being  her 
beat  recommendation.  Her  mother  was  re- 
moved to  a  neat  cottage  not  far  from  Ports- 
mouth; and  before  the  last  article  had  been 
sold,  Susan  was  duly  installed  as  governess  in 
the  ftimily  of  Mrs.  Talbot. 
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CHAPTER  111. 


I  rtrrtk,  who  wai  tdbneb  odt  op  i 


Thbhb  are  very  few  situations  ia  life  more 
painful  than  that  of  a  governess.  Id  some  fami- 
lies, where  their  merits  are  properly  estimated, 
they  are  companions  as  well  as  instructors ;  with 
the  haughty,  the  proud,  the  poor  grown  suddenly 
rich,  they  are  little  better  than  upper  servants. 
Admitted  into  Uie  drawing-room  of  an  evening, 
sludioiiely  avoided,  as  "  only  the  governess." 
and  Blighted  by  the  frivolous,  who,  wrapped  in 
ignorancei  bring  wealth  to  cover  the  poverty  of 
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their  miiids.  Poor  Susan  had  heard  from  her 
father  how  ofieo  the  poor  are  despised,  or  in- 
sulted by  wordy  pity.  She  approached  her 
future  residttice  with  fear  and  trembling  ;  and 
imagined  she  saw,  even  in  the  servant  who 
handed  her  trunk  from  the  coach,  his  duty  done 
as  a  favour.  But  all  her  misgivings  were 
speedily  dissipated  ;  she  was  met  by  her  future 
pupil  with  a  smile  of  early  friendship,  and  the 
mother  received  her  as  a  companion. 

There  was  in  the  expression  of  Rosa  Talbot's 
face  some  indication  of  sickness,  which  might 
have  escaped  the  unpractical  eye  of  Susan.  She 
was  about  fifteen  years  of  age,  her  eyes  bright, 
her  complexion  very  clear,  but  pale ;  there  was 
occasionally  a  slight  flush  sufi*used  the  face,  of 
the  most  brilliant  colour,  whilst  the  figure  was 
v^  slim  and  delicate.  She  was  not  either 
handsome  or  pretty ;  but  there  was  a  meekness, 
a  mildness  so  tnilv  feminine,  that  no  one  could 
have  observed  without  being  interested.  She 
was  a  sad  contrast,  in  some  respects,  to  her 
governess,  who  was  plump  and  redolent  of 
health  ;   her  dark   hair  and  dark  eyes  were 
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beautiTul,  and  every  feature  seemed  stamped 
in  nature's  loveliest  mould.  She  was  much  loo 
bandsome  for  her  situation.  She  would  have 
attracted  more  notice  than  ber  pupil,  who  in 
ber  turn  would  have  excited  the  most  interest. 

Susan  found  her  pupil  awfully  deficient.  The 
fact  was,  that,  with  the  best  talcut,  ber  health 
had  been  the  barrier  to  accomplishments.  She 
was  so  weak  and  fragile,  that  any  exertion  over- 
capie  her ;  and  she  was  obliged  to  be  humoured 
more  than  commanded.  The  governess  had  been 
selected.whilstcultivating  the  closest  intimacy,  to 
niakeherconversation  the  vehicle  of  knowledge, 
nnd  to  instil  into  Rosa's  mind,  without  the 
fatigue  of  application,  the  rudiments  of  science 
and  of  religion;  a  better  selection  could  not 
have  been  made.  Susan  was  weak,  mild,  and 
affable;  and  having  long  practised  upon  the 
thick  skulls  and  shallow  brains  of  her  charity- 
school,  found  this  mode  of  enlightening  her 
companion  much  more  easy  and  agreeable  than 
the  everlasting  drudgery  of  a  school-room. 

A  few  months  only  had  elapsed  before  Susan 
Vina  so  much  the  friend  of  Rosa,  that  each  ud- 


TOM  BOWLING.  51 

burthened  her  mind  to  the  other  withoot  reserve. 
Susan's  early  history  was  soon  told  ;  nor  was 
Bowling's  name  omitted  in  the  recitaL  In  this 
the  attentive  pupil,  whose  ears  greedily  received 
the  moral  so  well  conveyed,  was  taught  that, 
in  all  circumstances  of  life,  those  who  bear  up 
cheerfully  against  misfortunes,  and  who  ac- 
knowledge these  misfortunes  as  the  dispensations 
of  a  just  Providence,  shew  that  the  seeds  of  re- 
ligion have  not  fallen  on  a  barren  soil ;  that 
while  the  wicked  repine  at  any  trivial  mischance, 
grow  morose  and  disheartened  in  any  affliction, 
the  truly  great,  and  the  well-grounded  in  reli- 
gion, bow  submissively  to  the  storm  they  cannot 
control,  and  bear  a  cheerful  and  contented 
heart  in  the  midst  of  tribulation  and  adver- 
sities. 

It  was  evident  to  Susan  that  her  companion 
would  never  outlive  the  age  of  nineteen.  She 
had  already  outgrown  her  strength ;  and  the 
medical  attendant  had  thought  it  his  duty  to 
warn  the  parent  of  his  greatest  apprehension. 
In  vain  were  those  beautiful  ringlets  brought 
further  forward  to  cover  the  thinness  of  th^t 
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pallid  cheek  ;  within  ihat  attenuated  form  (he 
havoc  still  continued,  consumption  was  sapping 
lire ;  and  yet  unfelt  by  its  victim,  it  neither  gave 
the  warnings  which  accompany  less  certain 
death,  nor  produced  the  inconveniences  of  every 
ordinary  indisposition.  On  the  contrary,  Rosa 
often  talked  of  future  prospects  in  life,  of  the  cer- 
tainty tliat  one  day  she  should  be  united  in 
marriage  with  the  only  man  she  ever  respected, 
ever  loved  :  she  wan  now  eighteen,  and  Susan 
well  knew  the  secret  of  her  heart. 

Near  the  residence  of  Rosa's  mother,  which 
was  in  Devonshire,  resided  a  rich  cousin  ;  here 
she  had  been  sent  by  the  careful  physician,  who 
was  far  too  liberal  to  keep  bis  patient  in  London 
(or  the  sake  of  his  fees,  when  he  saw  that  by 
removing  her  to  a  milder  climate  she  might  per- 
haps survive  some  few  months,  or  years. 
Cousins  are  at  all  times  dangerous  gcnilemen  ; 
they  come  at  once  half-way  up  the  ladder  of 
love;  they  are  privileged  to  call  the  lady  by 
her  christian  name  ;  they  extend  the  hand  as  a 
right;  and  not  unfrvquenlly  a  caress  maybe 
given  without  any  very  particular  breach  of  good 
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manners  being  committeci.  The  cousin  may 
walk  aloue  with  bis  cousin,  and  may  find  hun- 
dreds of  opportunities  of  whispering  wbnt  it 
would  not  be  prudent  to  Diention  aloud.  On 
the  other  hand,  the  suitor  not  having  the  ad- 
vantage of  relationship,  must  make  good  his 
approach ;  he  mtist  read  a  partial  approval 
before  he  ventures  upon  the  slightest  intimacy  ; 
and  can  scarcely  hope  for  one  minute's  conver- 
sation without  some  other  person  overhearing  it. 

Love,  they  say,  is  blind,  it  may  be  so;  we 
know  that  love  is  not  always  mutual. 

Captain  Cornish,  of  a  marching  regiment, 
was  one  of  those  young  gentlemen  by  no  means 
nnfrequently  seen  in  country  places.  He  was 
of  good  family,  of  good  expectations,  a  good 
shot,  and  by  no  means  a  bad  hand  at  fishing. 
He  was  tall,  well-made,  handsome;  but  was 
not  troubled  with  more  sense  or  principle  thau 
he  could  conveniently  carry.  He  had  spent 
some  seasons  in  London;  hut  in  spite  of  his 
having  mixed  in  all  kinds  of  societies,  he  was 
bashful  and  reserved  before  women.  He  pos- 
sessed one  accomplishment  in  a  greater  degree 
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than  his  companionB — he  could  draw  the  long- 
bow with  persevering  steadineBs;  and  he  was 
blessed  with  a  respectable  memory,  which  en- 
abled him  to  remember  his  assertions,  and  had 
just  readiness  enough  to  support  them  l>y  other 
raise  hoods. 

"  Ah,  Rosa,  my  dearl"  said  the  welcome 
cousin,  "  how  fares  it  with  you  to-day  ;  and  yet 
I  need  not  ask  the  question,  for  1  never  saw 
you  more  redolent  of  health.  What  ii  beau- 
tiful tinge  you  base  on  those  lovely  cheeks;  and 
how  animated  are  those  brilliant  eyes!  Can 
you  walk  to-day." 

"  I  fear  not,  Augustus ;  1  cannot  move  with- 
out feeling  a  shortness  of  breath  ;  and  even 
your  entrance,  which  I  had  long  expected,  has 
made  my  heart  palpitate  more  than  running  a 
race  could  have  done." 

"  Poor  Rosa,  I'm  sorry  1  disappointed  you  ; 
1  was  obliged  to  attend  my  father,  who  required 
me  to  rend  the  news  to  him,  fur  his  sight  gets 
gradually  worse.  And  1  confess,  although  you 
were  my  heart's  object,  that  I  felt  an  inexpres- 
sible pleasure  in  doing  my  duty." 
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Captain  Augustas  Ceesar  Cornish  had  been 
busily  employed  from  breakfast  until  a  few 
minutes  before  he  visited  his  cousin,  in  playing 
billiards  with  a  younger  brother,  who  was  just 
as  idle  and  just  as  frivolous  as  himself. 

**  I  forgive  you,  Augustus/*  said  Rosa ;  *'  for 
your  duty  is,  I  know,  a  pleasure  to  you.  How 
gratified  my  uncle  must  be  in  noticing  the 
cheerfulness  in  which  you  devote  your  time  to 
his  wishes.  Sit  down,  and  tell  me  the  news. 
We  invalids  are  ever  clamorous  for  that^  al- 
though I  hope  next  season  to  hear  it  in  London 
from  those  who  do  not  require  to  be  asked  for 
it." 

''  Charming  Rosa!  always  playful,  always 
agreeable*  The  news  ; — ah,  let  me  see  !  My 
memory  is  so  treacherous.  The  news  ! — there 
is  nothing  particular  to-day,  excepting  the  men- 
tion of  a  turnip  so  large  that  two  boys  eat  their 
way  into  it,  and  remained  concealed  from  the 
search  of  the  schoolmaster  for  three  days,  sub- 
sisting entirely  therein  and  thereupon." 

"  Oh,  then,"  replied  Rosa,  "  Miss  Monckton 
must  have  been  dreaming,  for  she  mentions  that 
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half  London  is  in  agitation  on  accotint  of  the 
news  from  America.  And  scarcely  any  event 
has  given  rise  to  such  popular  emotion  as  the 
battle  which  is  made  public — the  battle  of 
Bunker's  Hill." 

"  Really!"  replied  Cornish,  "  why  I  thoug;ht 
it  given  on  so  slender  a  foundation  that  I  dis- 
credited it  entirely,  and  am  perfectly  sure  that 
it  will  be  contradicted  to-morrow" 

"  That  can  hardly  be,  Augustus,  for  Miss 
Monclcton  read  it  from  the  Gazette,  and  re- 
marked the  names  of  some  of  the  officers  offici- 
ally returned  as  killed  and  wounded." 

"  Oh,  the  Gazette!  I  must  have  overlooked 
that  in  reading  the  accounts  of  partnerships 
dissolved  and  bankrupts,  both  of  which  are 
very  interesting  to  my  father  and  myself.  Where 
is  Miss  Monckton  1" 

"  She  is  taking  her  morning's  walk.  What 
Q  delightful  companion  she  is." 

"  A  kind  of  semi -de  mi- instructress  —  an 
ambulating  distributor  of  science;  one,  my  desr 
Rosa,  I  would  not  call  a  govemeas,  and  who  is 
too  plain  to  be  your  companion  and  friend." 
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Now,  Augustus,  I  Terily  belieTe  yoo  hmTe 
lost  your  sight  You  could  not  see  pfaunoeM  in 
Susan,  whose  loveliness  is  evident  to  every  be- 
holder, without  beiog  so  blind  as  to  need  spec- 
tacles. I  hardly  ever  saw  her  equal;  and  if 
she  were  dressed  as  becomes  her  rank  in  life, — 
for  she  is  the  daughter  of  a  clergyman, — she 
would  be  more  admired  than  any  Devonshire 
lady  at  the  county  baU.'' 

^^  Not  if  my  cousin  Rosa  was  present** 
^^  Pooh  !  pooh !  Augustus.  This  wretched 
bag  of  bones,  these  sunken,  hollow  cheeks, 
these  attenuated  arms,  could  but  ill  contrast  with 
the  plump  figure,  the  healthy  hue,  the  well- 
rounded  shoulders  of  Susan." 

'^  I  like  delicate  women.  I  cannot  endure  your 
vulgarly  healthy  people,  who  walk  six  miles 
before  breakfast,  and  come  home  covered  with 
dust,  and  laden  with  a  handful  of  hedge- 
fiowers.  They  are  too  masculine.  Give  me 
the  soft  mildness,  the  elegant  lassitude  of  my 
Rosa.  Her  bright  eyes  and  beautifully  tinged 
cheeks   have  more  charms   for    me  than   the 
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hoyden  impetuoaiiy,  the  milk-maid  rosyoees  of 
unfashionable  health." 

Here  Captain  Auguatus  looked  most  us- 
utterable  sweetness,  and  pressed  her  hand. 
Mr.  Cochrane  says, 

"  The  tliake  of  the  hand  speaks  i  language  much  clearer. 
Than  any  which  word*  would  euay  lo  express." 

And  Bosa  Talbot,  as  she  gently  relumed  the 
sc{uceze,  said  she  hoped  before  next  spring  to 
be  at  any  rate  in  a  little  better  health,  and  to 
have  left  some  of  her  unfashionable  appetite  in 
Devonshire. 

"  Whatever  opinion  you  may  have  formed 
of  Susan,"  she  continued,  "do,  my  dear  Au- 
gubtuB,  remembtir  she  is  my  friend  and  com- 
panion ;  and  that  1  should  esteem  her  the  more 
for  her  praise  of  your  civility  to  her.  She  is 
gone  to  the  churchyard,  to  attend  the  burial  of 
poor  Hodge's  boy,  and  I  sent  by  her  a  trifling 
sum,  to  which  she  added  more  than  she  could 
wtll  afford  lo  the  afflicted  parents.  Is  it  not 
odd,  Augustus,  that  the  wealthy  require  words 


TOM   BOWLING.  59 

of  consolation  for  them8el?e8y  but  think  money 
will  heal  the  afflicted  mind  in  the  poor  ?" 

'*  For  the  matter  of  that,  Rosa,  upon  my  soal 
I  have  the  greatest  esteem  for  those  who  heighten 
consolation  by  cash.  I  would  be  as  melancholy 
and  as  gloomy  as  those  spirits  described  by 
Vathek,  and  carry  my  hand  o?er  my  heart  for  a 
month  if  my  father  would  remember  it  in  the 
weekly  bills,  and  console  me  by  a  few  words 
written  in  his  banker's  check.  Good  bye»  dar- 
ling ;  I  shall  come  again  to-morrow." 

''  Do  not  disappoint  me,  Augustus ;  before 
Susan  came  you  were  here  constantly,  and  now 
you  think  I  have  a  companion,  you  make  me 
own  my  greater  affection  for  you,  by  requesting 
your  return."    . 

'^  My  dear  little  creature,"  said  Augustus,  as 
he  took  his  cousin's  privilege,  and  kissed  the  wan 
cheek  of  the  girl  he  was  deceiving,  ^*  do  not 
doubt  me ;  you  are  ever  nearest  my  heart.  I 
have  no  wish  but  to  be  for  ever  in  your  pre- 
sence." 

Poor  Rosa  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears.  It  was 
an  indirect  offer,  at  least  the  herald  of  a  future 
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declaration,  and  hers  were  tears  of  joy.  The 
captain  saw  them,  and  he  left  her  to  the  full 
enjoyment  of  the  pleasure  to  be  derived  from 
them. 

No  sooner  was  Captain  Augustus  Ceesar  Cor- 
nish clear  of  the  premises,  than  he  stretched  his 
long  leg's  and  made  good  strides  towards  the 
church ;  and  as  he  turned  up  the  lane  which  led 
to  its  porch, he  saw  coming  towards  him  the  beau- 
tiful figure  of  Susan  Monckton.  A  flush  suffused 
his  countenance,  which  thepresence  of  Rosa  never 
occasioned.  He  felt  hia  heart  beat  quicker,  and 
involuntarily  he  quickened  his  pace.  There 
was  a  light  breeze  which  gently  agitated  the 
thin  drapery,  and  Susan's  figure  was  seen  in 
spue  of  her  dress,  and  such  a  figure  as  poets 
have  described  as  the  perfection  of  the  female 
form.  Captain  Cornish  had  Inn^  admired  her 
beauty, and  he  was  fearful  that  his  cousin  might 
perceive  it  Women's  eyes  are  very  quick  when 
the  object  of  their  admiration  is  near,  and  thus 
he  contrived  his  visits  so  as  to  be  alone  with  his 
cousin,  and  likewise  most  accidentally  alonenith 
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**  I  come.  Miss  Monckton,''  he  began,  '<  to 
aid  you  in  your  charity.  My  cousin,  poor  dear 
sick  girl,  told  me  of  your  bencToience,  and,  with 
your  permission,  I  hasten  to  contribute  the 
means  which  may  enable  you  to  be  more 
liberal  to  the  afflicted  parents.  Charity  would 
be  more  appreciated  were  such  good  angels 
more  numerous.''  Captain  Cornish  was  up 
to  a  compliment  or  two;  he  had  studied  the 
art  of  love  from  every  author  of  any  repute, 
and  he  had  also  imbibed  the  vulgar  but  correct 
notion  of  **  put  it  on  thick,  and  a  little  will  stick," 
so  that  in  plaster  and  in  compliments  the 
proverb  is  verified. 

Miss  Monckton  was  in  no  way  displeased. 
There  was  a  slight  confusion,  the  very  timidity 
of  love  in  the  gallant  captain,  and  she  received 
the  purse  with  an  assurance  that  it  should  be 
bestowed  in  forwarding  his  wishes. 

**  My  cousin,  I  fear,  is  very  ill,"  he  con- 
tinued ;  ''  each  day  appears  to  me  to  render  her 
weaker  and  weaker." 

*'  She    does,    certainly,"  answered    Susan, 
**  appear  to  grow  worse,  and  yet  every  now  and 
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then  there  is  a  flush  of  such  healih,  such  a 
brilliancy  of  the  eye  when  she  apeaka  of  her 
next  season  in  London,  that  I  almost  imagine 
her  prepared  for  the  dance.  I  think  I  never 
knew  any  one  more  resigned  in  her  sicknen. 
She  now  finds  sufficient  amusement  in  books, 
and  has  never  a  melancholy,  because  she  has 
ne»er  an  idle  moment." 

"  Who  could  be  melancholy  in  your  presence. 
Miss  Monckton  1  People  dream  not  of  gloom 
in  the  splendour  or  a  bright  sunshine,  and  with 
one  of  your  animated  spirits,  your  lively  con- 
versation, your  readiness  at  reply,  my  cousin 
must  ever  be  cheered  and  amused." 

*'  It  ia  a  pity,"  said  Miss  Monckton,  endea- 
vouring to  change  the  conversation  a  httle, 
"  that  Miw  Talbot  is  unable  to  bring  music  to 
aid  her  in  her  amusements  ;  uhe  was,  I  under- 
stand,so  weak  in  her  youth  that  it  was  requisite 
to  discontinue  the  best  recreation  afforded  to  our 


"  I  am  glad  it  was  ao,  for  her  sake,"  said 
Augustus  Coeaar;  "for  your  brilliant  exe- 
cution would  only  hare  made  her  jealous ;  and 
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aDy  very  great  excitement  might  make  her 
worse." 

'^  She  has  excitement  enoagh,  Captain  Cor- 
niah,**  said  Miss  Susan  with  an  arch  smile.  ^'  I 
hope  you  have  been  to  see  her  to-day,  for  she 
aknost  counts  the  hours  of  your  absence." 

''  I  could  wish  others  were  equally  solicitous 
of  my  visits.  Miss  Monckton.  I  leave  you  in 
safety  beyond  the  lodge-gate.  Good  morning." 
And  with  a  very  elegant  bow,  he  blushed  deeply, 
and  volunteered  the  English  salute,  the  extension 
of  the  hand. 


CHAPTER  IV. 


Bowling's  industry  sooq  procured  bim 
favour  and  afiection.  He  went  in  the  frigate  in 
which  he  had  first  become  a  volunteer  to  the  West 
Indies,  and  was  draughted  with  gome  other 
men  into  the  Hinchinbroke,  which  ship  wae 
under  the  command  of  Captain  Cuthbert  Col- 
lingwood — he  had  just  succeeded  Captain 
Horatio  Nelson.  She  was  on  an  expedition  to 
the  Spanish  main,  whence  it  was  proposed  to 
pass  into  the  South   Seas  by  a  navigation  of 
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boats  along  the  river  San  Juan,  and  the  lakes  of 
Nicaragua  and  Leon. 

The  plan  was  formed  without  a  sufficient 
knowledge  of  the  country,  which  presented  diffi- 
culties not  lo  be  surmounted  even  by  the  intre- 
pidity of  the  comoiander,  or  the  perseverance  of 
the  British  seaman.  It  was  dangerous  to  pro- 
ceed on  the  river  from  the  rapidity  of  the  current 
and  the  numerous  falls  over  rocks  which  inter- 
cepted the  navigation.  The  climate  was  too 
deadly,  no  constitution  could  resist  i(s  effects, — 
sickness,  disease,  and  death,  marched  uninter- 
rupted over  the  soil,  and  the  infection  of  pesti- 
lence prevailed  over  every  precaution. 

There  were  two  hundred  men  belonging  to 
ibe  Hinchinbroke ;  of  these,  one  hundred  and 
eighty  were  buried  by  the  miserable  remnants 
of  that  ship.  Nor  was  the  mortality  confined  to 
that  crew;  each  ship  suffered  in  proportion,  and 
thus  terminated  an  ill-advised  expedition.  In 
the  words  of  Captain  Collingwood, — "  My  con- 
stitution resisted  many  attacks,  and  I  survived 
most  of  my  ship's  company,  having  buried  in 
four  months  one  hundred  and  eighty  of  the  two 
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hundred  who  composed  iL  Mine  was  not  s  sin- 
galarcase,  for  every  ship  which  was  long  there 
suffered  in  the  same  degree.  The  transports' 
men  aU  died,  and  some  of  the  ships,  having  none 
to  take  care  of  them,  sunk  in  the  harbour;  but 
transport  ships  were  not  wanted,  for  the  troops 
whom  they  had  brought  were  no  more — they 
had  fallen,  not  by  the  hand  of  the  enemy,  hut 
from  the  contagion  of  the  climate." 

In  this  dreadful  service  Bowhng  was  engaged; 
no  fatigue  overcame,  no  sickness  attacked  him  ; 
he  seemed  singled  out  of  the  whole  number  to 
carry  back  to  his  native  country  his  constitution 
unsapped  and  his  strength  undiminished.  There 
was  no  danger  in  which  he  did  not  share,  no 
exertion  in  which  be  was  not  a  participator ;  the 
scorching  heat  of  the  noon-day  sun,  which 
levelled  many  a  brave  and  good  man,  seemed  not 
to  molest  him  ;  and  the  cold  damps  of  the  nighl«, 
which  brought  on  a  host  of  fevers,  seemed  to 
give  him  fresh  vigour, 

As  each  bright  morn  rose  to  see  the  wreck  of 
human  ruin  around,  Bowling  might  have  been 
observed,  and  was  observed  by  his  vigilant  com- 
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mandery  hiding,  for  it  coold  scarcely  be  called 
^*  burying,"  some  onfortanate  fellow,  a  TictiiD  to 
the  pestilence.  On  one  occasion  a  caooe  was 
npeet^  in  which  were  four  men.  The  alligators 
swarmed  in  the  river,  and  death  had  spread 
many  a  net  to  catch  his  prey.  Three  of  the  men 
were  fortunate  enough  to  reach  the  shore^  bnt 
the  fourth  was  a  weak  swimmer,  and  was  caught 
in  a  slight  whirlpool,  through  the  circles  of 
which  he  had  not  strength  to  force  himself,  and 
was  nearly  exhausted  and  despairing  of  succour, 
sweeping  down  with  the  current  without  nearing 
the  shore. 

At  the  moment  when  his  anxious  shipmates 
had  watched  each  struggle  grow  fainter,  Bowling 
arrived  on  the  bank.  He  had  been  employed 
in  bringing  up  a  lead-line  to  sound  a  part  of  the 
river  which  was  deeper  and  freer  from  shoals 
than  the  general  navigation.  In  an  instant  he 
comprehended  the  difficulty.  He  made  the  line 
fast  to  a  small  piece  of  wood,  and  giving  the 
other  end  to  his  shipmates,  he  plunged  into  the 
water,  succeeded  in  giving  the  wood  into  the 
hands  of  the  sinking  man,  who  grappled  him 


mai  nni»  frarfoi  cltnctw  Bodi  vnv  dr*cE«d 
to  tbt  ^nn,  BDd  T^ued  fmn  the  vmeicMS 
jn"*  oT  tbc  mB--m{MKiB-.  vbo  Mlowed  his 
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ttraBEcr<  ti»  diree  ciieen  w^aA  ■ilnaiml  tke 
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tliai  hkd  penned  on  the  trees  Bwaititie  tke 
rcfKEi,  wliicli  vu  too  freqnen^  lAvded,  <■ 
dw  nnbaned  desd,  me  span  the  ving:  and 
titen,  nndisoimd  eroi  br  tike  dmot  which  wis 
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"  It  «ill  have  more  effect  upon  the  others 
now,  CoUmgwood.  A  reward  on  the  ver^  scene 
of  the  action  indaces  others  to  be  foremoet  in 
danger." 

"  Yon  are  right,  Nelson ;  you  are  always  right. 
Besides  which.  Bowling  will  lend  a  hand  in  any 
difficulty.     Send  Bowling  here." 

Bowling  was  at  that  moment  taking  the  pre- 
caution of  drying  himself  and  his  clothes,  for 
damp  clothing  in  the  sultry  climates  is,  if  pos- 
sible, more  dangerous  than  in  colder  regions 
He  came  before  the  senior  officer.  Captain 
Nelson;  tlie  men  nearest  having  been  summoned 
to  attend  also,  Nelson  spoke  to  him — 

"  Your  conduct,  Bowling,  has  not  been  un- 
observed by  me  from  the  first  moment  we 
landed,  and  I  am  glad  to  le;irn  from  your  cap- 
tain that  the  character  you  brought  from  your 
last  ship  was  as  well  merited  there  as  any  praise 
I  could  bestow  upon  you  now.  My  men,  let 
his  conduct  and  his  reward  be  an  example  and 
a  spur  to  you  aU;  we  are  in  a  perilous 
underuking,  and  promotion  should  follow  ex- 
traordioary  exertion.      You   are,    Bowling,  no 
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longer  a  foremast  man, — yoo  are  too  yoong  to 
be  made  a  qaarter-maater,  bat  yoo  are  not  too 
old  to  be  made  a  midshipman.  Captain  Col- 
liogwood  will  from  this  moment  cause  you  to 
be  rated  aa  a  volunteer  of  tbe  first  class,  and, 
on  your  retara  to  the  ship,  you  will  be  pto- 
moted  to  a  midshipman.  Neither,  Mr.  BowUi^ 
{the  Mister  sounded  strangely  at  hm  cars)  sfaall 
I  lose  sight  of  you.  You  are  fottunaiely  with 
one  well  able  to  discnmioate  true  merit;  and 
remember  that  his  reconunendation  will  be  a 
passport  to  my  protection."  Then  taming  to 
the  other  Captain,  he  added,  "  I  don't  know, 
CoUiogwood,  how  we  shall  fit  him  out  with  an 
utufonn,  aa  we  are  not  troubled  with  any  ex- 
ceptmg  what  ihoae  scavenger  birds  wen  kind 
enough  to  ieare  as  P 

"  It  will  not  be  longj  I  fear,"  replied  Colling- 
wood,  "  before  he  will  be  able  to  fit  himself: 
as  dead  men's  clotbes  are  sold  at  tbe  mast, 
there  can  be  no  harm  in  his  appropriating  those 
of  poor  Hervey,  who  died  this  morning,  and  they 
can  be  charged  to  his  accounL  Mr.  Bowling," 
be  continued,  "  I  act  in  this  case  not  only  under 
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the  directioDs  of  Captain  Nelson,  but  in  accord- 
ance with  my  own  feelings.  I  should  ill  dis- 
charge my  duty  if  I  did  not  promote  those  who 
by  their  example  and  conduct  merit  advance- 
ment You  have,  I  hear,  been  well  educated,  and 
are  therefore  better  able  to  appreciate  advice. 
Do  not  allow  this  unexpected  difference  in  your 
situation  to  relax  either  your  industry  or  your 
exertion ;  the  industrious  ever  thrive,  the  idle 
ever  want  My  eye  will  be  upon  you  now  more 
than  ever  it  has  been;  because  I  must  satisfy 
myself  and  the  Lords  of  the  Admiralty,  that  I 
have  not  taken  an  unworthy  person  from  before 
the  mast  to  place  him  amongst  gentlemen  and 
officers.  Beware  of  your  conversation  ;  you 
must  change  with  your  situation.  I  shall  ex- 
pect the  most  rigid  attention  in  your  conduct, 
and  now  place  you  as  an  officer  and  as  a  gen- 
tleman in  whom  I  repose  an  equal  confidence 
with  those  who  are  of  your  rank." 

Every  man  present  gave  Bowling  three 
cheers;  and  Mr.  Bowling  walked  away,  the 
tears  starting  from  his  eyes,  accompanied  by 
some  youngsters,  all  anxious  to  welcome  him. 
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Not  one  of  the  cueii  ae«med  jealous  of  his  sd- 
Tancement,  although  all  envi«d  his  positjoo. 
The  golden  prospects  of  those  nho decoyed  htm, 
ouder  DO  idea  of  his  realizing  such  advantages 
now,  Wight  one  day  be  his  lot :  but  the  only  ex* 
pressiou  which  escaped  him  was  the  same  which 
the  great  Lord  Exmoutfa  afterwards  was  beaid 
lo  utter, — "  1  have  got  my  foot  in  the  stirmp ;  it 
is  my  fault  if  I  fail  to  mount. "  H'la  health  was 
drunk  by  his  mesiimates,  and  that  evening  Mr. 
Bowling  commanded  a  party,  dressed,  as  Col- 
lingwood  bad  too  surely  predicted,  in  the  uni- 
form  of  the  unfortunate  Hervey. 

Now  it  was  that  Bom  ling,  eighteen  yeare  of 
age,  courted  the  most  rigid  observance  of  his 
conduct,  lie  was  never  known  to  touch  spirits- 
Some  habits  caught  from  his  fonner  associates 
were  diM:Dniinued  with  his  discontinuance  of  a 
a  seaman's  dress,  and  the  instniciioD  of  his 
youth  gave  hini  the  air,  the  manner,  and  the  coo- 
_  versation  of  a  genUeiiian.  There  was  no  «r- 
vice,  however  desperate,  he  did  not  court;  he 
was  everywhere.  Nelson's  quick  eye  perceived 
that  in  Tom   Bowling  an  officer   was  growing 
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whose  reputation  would  be  allowed  bysl]  in  the 
service,  and  not  onfrequently  he  spoke  to  Col- 
liogwood  concerning  him,  and  xgain  and  again 
promiBed  him  his  protection.  He  more  than 
once  advised  Bowling  to  be  more  cautious  of  bis 
health,  and  was  himself  ottacWed  by  the  fever ; 
which  nearly  proved  fatal  to  him  at  the  very 
moment  he  was  urging  another  to  be  leu 
forward  in  adventure.  Nelson  forgot  that  it 
was  his  example  Bowling  was  emulating; 
whilst  the  more  prudent  and  cautious  Col- 
lingwood  advanced  steadily,  without  the  rest- 
lessness of  his  commanding  officer,  and  escaped 
from  that  grave  of  British  seamen,  to  return 
to  Jamaica. 

The  expedition  failed.  "  Nelson,"  in  the 
words  of  Collingwood,  "  received  the  infection 
of  the  climate  before  he  quilted  the  port,  and 
had  a  fever  from  which  he  could  not  recover, 
until  he  quitted  his  ship  and  went  to  England  ;" 
and  Collingwood  in  the  Ilinchinbroke,  with 
Bowling  a  rated  midshipman,  and  scarcely 
hands  enough  to  navigate  bis  ship,  sailed  for 
Port  Royal,  in   August,  1780.     In   December 
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following  be  was  appointed  to  the  Pelican,  a 
small  frigate  of  twenty-four  guns ;  and  the  fore- 
mast man,  now  an  officer,  had  won  so  much 
upon  the  esteem  of  his  commanding  officer,  that 
he  was  permitted  to  follow  him  into  that  shipu 

The  removal  shook  off  a  heavy  load  from  the 
mind  of  Bowling ;  for  although  much  attached 
to  his  shipmates,  he  felt  the  greatest  delicacy 
and  difficulty  in  performing  his  duty  rigidly, 
without  offending  those  from  whose  situation  he 
had  escaped.     Now  he  was  with  those  who  bad 
never  commanded  him  ;  and  although  it  was 
known  he  had  risen  thus  unexpectedly,  yet  bis 
manners  were  such  that  they  universally  be- 
lieved he  was  born  a  gentleman,  and  had  run 
away  from  his  parents  in  his  enthusiasm  for  the 
naval  service.     His  frequent  conversations  con- 
cerning the  late  Mr.  Monckton  gave  his  mess- 
mates an  idea  that  he  was  under  false  colours 
as  to  his  name,  and  that  before  long  he  would 
be  recognised  as  that  clergyman's  son.    Bowling 
had  some  prize-money  to  receive,  and  although 
at  that  moment,  in  order  to  keep  up  appearances, 
he  required  every  dollar,  yet  was  he  seen  busily 
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employed  for  more  than  one  hour  counting  his 
mooey,  buying  English  notes  from  those  who 
had  them,  and  afterwards  getting  into  the 
annggest  corner  of  the  berih,  he  rubbed  his 
hands  with  a  degree  of  satisfaction,  and  began 
to  write  a  letter,  which  was  seen  to  be  directed 
to  Miss  Monckton. 

If  there  is  any  real  happiness  in  this  miserable 
life,  it  is  in  its  retrospect,  when  good  actions 
arise  upon  the  memory,  and  bring  with  them  the 
same  pleasurable  feelings  which  were  experienced 
when  they  were  performed.  Bowling  was  trea- 
suring up  happiness  for  the  hereafter ;  he  had 
all  the  generosity,  the  known  generosity  of  the 
British  seaman ;  he  was  kind  in  his  manner, 
grateful  in  his  behaviour,  submissive  to  his 
superior,  and  afiable  to  those  beneath  him.  He 
pictured  to  his  mind  the  manner  of  his  captain, 
and  on  all  occasions  where  he  was  the  com- 
manding officer,  endeavoured  to  imitate  his 
mildness  and  his  firmness. 

In  July  in  the  following  year,  the  yellow 
fever  broke  out  in  Jamaica,  saving  which  malady, 
said  an  old  West  India  merchant,  the  climate 

e2 


76 


TOM    BOWLING. 


would  be  the  best  in  the  world.  It  was  one  of 
those  pleasant  seasons  which  retider  Jamaica 
cheap,  from  the  superfluity  of  comestibles  and 
the  paucity  of  inhabitants.  Many  officers  died, 
and  Mr.  Bowling  was  a  purchaser  of  those  uni- 
forms which  fitted  his  form,  and  which  had 
been  bought  by  bonie  very  atfectionate  parents 
tor  some  future  Benbow  or  Keppel.  Yellow 
Jack  destroyed  many  a  bright  prospect.  Mntiy 
a  youngster  who  had  risen  with  hope  and  heart 
both  strong  and  free,  before  sunset  was  bled, 
blistered,  and  his  head  shaved,  with  the  burning 
fpver  unabated.  Here,  attended  by  black  people, 
with  few  comforts  and  no  luxuries,  ina  ward  where 
others  were  screaming  in  madness,  or  actually 
dying  of  the  disease  under  which  ihey  were 
labouring,  he  cuuld  only  leave  the  hospital  to  be 
conveyed  to  the  palinadee. 

It  became  necessary  to  remove  the  ships  from 
such  destruction  ;  and  the  Pelican  amongst  the 
rest  put  to  BeH.  Bowling  had  escuped  with  a 
"Reasoning,"  as  it  is  termed.  His  hair  was  a 
liirle  the  shorter,  his  faci!  a  little  the  paler;  but 
he  WW  now  voted  aecure,  and   had  returned  to 
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bis  duty  as  active  anil  as  zealous  as  ever.  The 
Pelican  cruised  rrom  that  time  to  the  beginning 
of  Angast  off  St.  Domingo,  and  was  on  her 
return  to  Port  Royal  in  the  month  of  August. 
There  had  been  a  few  prizes  taken,  all  of  which 
had  been  sent  into  hsrbour.  The  men  had  re- 
covered from  their  attack,  and  the  highest  spirits 
prevailed ;  still  there  was  some  apprehension 
that  the  fever  would  visit  them  again,  and  the 
friendship  cemented  in  the  hour  of  danger  he 
broken  by  a  day  of  sickness.  The  crew  were 
wealiened  from  the  number  of  men  in  the  prizes, 
and  the  officers  reduced  to  watch  and  watch. 

"  I  think,"  said  Bowling  to  the  officer  of  his 
watch,"  tliat  this  uiustbe  the  land  on  the  lee-bow." 

The  officer  came,  and  giving  a  hasty  y;lunce, 
rebuked  the  luok-out  men  forward  for  neglect  of 
duty. 

"It's only  the  land  breeze  coming  off,  Sir," 
said  the  seaman;  "it  has  just  appeared,  or  I 
should  have  reported  it  before." 

The  officer  seemed  satisfied  with  the  answer, 
and  said  to  Bowling, "  Your  eyes  are  a  little  too 
quick  to-night." 
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"  I  hope,  Sir,"  he  replied,  "  it  may  prove  that 
my  eyes  are  in  error ;  but  it  looks  ho  much  like 
the  land  to  me  even  now,  that  I  am  iaclined 
to  differ  a  little  with  the  look-out  man." 

"  It  is  the  land  breeze,  and  we  shall  soon  run 
right  into  it." 

Bowhng  suggested  with  great  modesty  that  it 
was  usually  calm  before  that  cool  restoration 
came;  hut  the  lieutenant,  a  young  man  just 
promoted,  and  who  was  perhaps  thinking  more 
of  harbour  than  of  dangers,  turned  away  and 
continued  his  quarter-deck  walk. 


Captain  Augustus  Csesar  Cornish,  who 
coqM  not  bear  Miae  Susao  Moockton,  had  con- 
iriTcd  to  malte  himself  especially  civil  and 
agreeable  to  her.  He  lied  so  much  like  truth 
that  she  was  deceived  ;  he  never  ventured  upon 
the  elightest  freedom  or  rudeness,  butconducted 
himself  with  such  resj^ect  that  she  never  doubted 
hia  intentions  towards  his  cousin,  and  frequently 
ventured  on  the  conversation  she  believed  most 
consonant  with  his  wishes. 
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"  It  K,  Caplftin  Cornish,  a  dreadful  blow 
suspended  for  a  short  season  over  your  head  ; 
but  I  have  no  doubt,  however  poignantly  you 
may  feel  its  force,  tiitie  and  rehgion  will  alford 
yon  some  relief.  The  medical  men  have  an- 
nounced that  there  are  no  hopes  for  your  cousin, 
without  she  could  be  removed  to  Lisbon  or  to 
Madeira.  They  believe  the  angel  of  death  to  be 
hovering  over  her  couch,  and  have  timiled  the 
short  apace  of  her  life  to  two  months." 

■'1  cannot  believeyou  sincere,  Miss  Monckton, 
in  this  declaration,"  replied  Gutnish,  with  won- 
derful melancholy  of  mien,  "  If  she  died,  I 
should  mourn  over  her  grave;  but  I  have 
brighter  views:  I  do  not  credit  the  dark  fore- 
bodings of  those  men.  The  a[>othecary,  a  man 
who  has  attended  our  family  for  years,  declares 
the  expectoration  of  blood  as  perfectly  trivial; 
the  voracious  appetite  as  a  proof  of  returning 
health ;  he  calls  appetite,  health's  barometer, 
and  the  flushing  of  the  cheek  the  beautiful 
emblem  of  youth  and  modesty.  1  have  a  6rm 
reliance  in  this  man,  and  nay  hope  gives  me 
additional  confidence." 
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"  She  is  aniioQS  to  t 


!  you. 


She  herself 


I 


was  desirous  I  should  prepare  you  for  an  in- 
terview which,  under  the  circumstances  even  of 
the  difference  of  opinion  between  ihe  medical 
men  from  the  doubt  of  any  certainty  of  recovery, 
must  be  painful.  1  beg  of  you  to  couimand 
your  feelings,  for  you  will  require  all  your 
courage  to  receive  from  her  mouth  this  mournful 
preface  to  a  last  farewell.  Oh,  Captain  Cornish, 
if  ever  there  was  an  angel  on  this  earth,  your 
cousin  is  that  angel.  It  is  now  three  years 
since  1  have  been  her  companion ;  as  her 
friend,  she  has  told  me  of  your  mutual  attach- 
ment; and  in  all  her  sickness  and  tribulation, 
your  name  has  ever  been  on  her  lips.  Never 
have  I  beard  from  her  one  word  of  reproach  ur 
hasty  expression ;  but  with  patience  and  resig- 
n.ition  she  awaits  that  oionieut  which  no  phy- 
siciaii  can  prolong.  Let  me  request  you  to 
discredit  this  country  apothecary,  and  belitive 
that  no  regular  practitioner  would  have  imparted 
such  unwelcome  tidings  to  the  mother,  or  feel- 
ingly hinted  it  to  the  patient,  but  under  the 
strongest  conviction  of  the  truth." 
E  3 
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Captain  Cornish  by  do  i 
meeting,  but  he  was  a  doomed  man,  and  he 
went  with  as  much  coolness  as  he  could  com- 
mand. He  had  never  positively  made  his 
couaia  an  offer,  but  he  perceived  that  she  ex  - 
peeled  it.  Although  almost  within  the  grasp  of 
death,  she  pictured  to  herself  a  long  life  of 
pleasure,  the  invariable  consequence  of  the  fatal 
disease  under  which  she  laboured. 

Cornish  entered  the  apartment,  and  found  his 
cousin,  as  usual,  reclining  on  a  couch  near  the 
window.  It  was  a  beautiful  summer's  day ;  all 
nature  was  smiling:  the  garden  exhibited  a 
profusion  of  Sowers,  tbe  perfumes  of  which 
reached  the  couch  of  the  invalid.  There  was 
the  hectic  flush,  so  delicately  red,  resting  on  her 
cheek  :  but  she  was  dreadfully  emaciated,  and 
her  long  thin  fingers  felt  hard  and  unfeminine 
as  Cornish  took  her  hand.  The  eye,  bright  and 
vivid,  resied  upon  the  fine  features  before  her : 
and  she  first  spoke,  in  a  voic?  deeper  than  osual, 
but  in  her  general  strain  of  liveliness.  "  Well, 
Augustus  i  never  punctual, — always  a  little  too 
late :    you  would    lose   your   promotion  at  the 
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Horse  Guards  by  being  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
sfler  the  appototed  time.  Ah,  you  truant!  I 
ha»e  heard  of  your  prelty  speeches  to  Miss 
MoQckton,  and  yoor  bavmg  waylaid  her  from 
tiie  church.  I  shall  be  jealous,  my  fine  cousin, 
if  I  bear  of  any  raore  accidental  meetings." 

"  The  greatest  accident  in  life,  I  assure  you. 
I  was  so  occupied  in  thinking  of  you  and  our 
last  coDversatton,  that  1  took  a  contrary  direction 
to  that  I  bad  intended,  and,  to  my  great  suqirise, 
stambled  upon  that  girt." 

"  Why,  you  went  on  purpose  to  aid  her  in 
faer  work  of  charity,  and  like  the  good  Christian 
you  are,  enabled  her  to  do  much  for  those  poor 
people." 

"Thesudden  thought  of  a  second.  It  occurred 
to  me  she  might  imagine  I  hud  purposely  conte 
tliat  road,  and  therefore  I  determined  to  account 
for  the  intrusion.  Indeed,  I  was  glad  to  have 
the  opportunity  of  assisting  Hodge;  for  although 
I  haye  every  disposition  to  relieve  the  wants  of 
others,  I  have  but  little  time  to  act  up  to  my 
inclination, — but  enough  of  myself.  I  think  you 
are  looking  better  this  morning." 
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"I  always  look  better  when  you  are  uear; 
who  else  do  1  see  but  those  wretched  doctors, 
whose  long  faces  quite  scare  me.  It  was  but 
yesterday  one  of  these  melancholy  personages 
began  in  a  low  tone  of  voice  to  speak  of  the  un- 
certainty of  life,  and  the  necessity  of  a  constant 
preparalion  for  death  ;  and  he  looked  at  me  as 
if  I  was  likely  to  be  summoned.  1  could  hardly 
resist  smiling,  for  in  the  middle  of  his  warning 
I  thought  how  delightful  it  would  be  to  have 
my  box  at  the  Opera  next  year,  which  mamma 
had  promised  me  ;  and  how  pleased  I  should  be 
at  our  rides  in  the  Park." 

She  had  her  hand  in  that  of  her  cousin's; 
and  the  last  few  words,  accompanied  as  they 
were  by  a  look  which  no  lover,  however  cold, 
could  mistake,  suddenly  awoke  his  seneibdity. 

"  Yes,  dearest,"  he  began,  (a  tremour  came 
over  the  sick  girt,)  "  these  doctors,  whenever 
their  antidotes  fail,  talk  of  that  which  is  most 
familiar  to  thcDi — death.  It  is  a  subject  on  which 
I  hope  we  need  not  descant  for  years  and  years ; 
there  are  brighter  prospects,  I  trust,  for  both  of 
us.  The  next  season,  I  hope,  will  see  mydarline 
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Rosa  restored  to  ber  former  healih,  an<i  even 
the  Opera  become  a  secondary  thought ;  for  I 
would,  if  i  dared  venture,  picture  happiness 
more  complete  to  yourself,  by  sharing  it  with 


A  sudden  burst  of  tears  rendered  her  inau- 
dible; but  Comisb  felt  tbe  increased  pressure 
of  the  band,  and  knew  in  that  pressure  that  he 
had  mentioned  the  subject  nearest  her  heart. 

"  Come,  dearest  Ross,  let  lue  dry  those  tears 
which  I  am  vain  enough  to  imagine  are  not 
tears  of  sorrow.  [  will  hail  your  silence  as  an 
acceptance  of  that  you  could  not  have  mis- 
taken. We  are  not  like  strangers;  we  have 
known  each  other  from  our  youth  upwards,  and 
1  have  felt  that  my  greatest  happiness  was  ever 
near  you.  There,  now  that  you  smile  as^n,  I 
will  take  froui  those  rosy  lips  the  consent  that 
poor,  weak  woman's  tongue  is  alraid  to  confess." 
He  kissed  her,  he  had  kissed  her  often  before; 
but  never  with  the  warmth  of  adection  with 
which  he  now  embraced  her.  An  age  of  sick- 
ness and  sorrow  was  obliterated  in  that  moment ; 
a  glow  of  health  and  animation  came  over  her 
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countenance  which  would  have  deceived  even 
the  anxious  eye  of  a  mother;  and  at  that 
moment  Rosa  never  looked  more  beautiful. 
Long  and  anxiously  she  gazed  at  him  without 
speaking;  the  heart  was  too  full.  All  she  had 
ever  regarded  as  Paradise  m  this  world  was 
realized  ;  her  love  was  returned.  She  could  now 
pour  <iut  her  soul  to  the  only  man  she  ever 
regarded  with  the  eye  of  affection,  who  was 
setting  by  her  side,  her  hands  clasped  in  his. 

"I  have  read,"  she  began, '■' that  a  girl  un- 
asked may  own  a  well-placed  dame.'  And  I 
have  long  before  this  moment  spoken  of  you 
with  admiration  to  Susan  ;  she  has  ever  been  the 
confidant  of  my  affections,  and  she  will  hear 
this  hour's  conversation  with  almost  as  much 
pleasure  as  I  shall  relate  it.  Susan,  too,  hkes 
you,  Augustus.  You  must  not  any  longer  shun 
her  because  she  is  only  my  governess  or  com- 
panion. She  is  of  good  family ;  and  she  will  be 
happy  to  forward  our  mutual  views.  I  feel  bo 
much  stronger,  that  I  could  almost  walk  in  the 
garden:  and  1  long  to  run  to  my  mother  and 
confem  to  her  my  acceptance  of  your  love." 
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"  That,  my  dear  Rosa,  had  better  bedefeired. 
It  is  useless  trumpetiog  to  tbe  world  our  engage- 
ment. As  yet  you  are  too  ill  to  be  married.  We 
can  keep  our  own  secret ;  and  uur  constancy 
will  best  test  our  affection  until  llie  time  when 
you  are  so  far  recovered  aa  to  be  led  to  the 
altsr." 

"  I  will  be  guided  by  you  ia  everything. 
Augustus.  Your  words  shall  be  my  law  ;  nay, 
do  not  look  affronted  at  the  word.  A  wife 
should  obey  ;  and  I  will  practise  that  difficult 
task  before  marnage,  :o  order  better  to  conform 
to  il  hereafter." 

"  Then  let  us  see,  my  Rosa,  if  you  can 
obey  me  iu  what  I  have  beard  is  almost  impos- 
sible in  a  woman." 

"  Tlieie  is  nothing  impossible  when  a  woman 
loves,  and  her  lover  asks.     I'll  do  it." 

"  Then  do  not  mention  one  word  of  diis  to 
Soaan.  I  wouU  rather  it  were  kept  a  profound 
secret  from  all." 

"  Why,  you  cmel  hardhearted  soldier!  you 
would  rob  me  of  my  tp'eatest  delight,  that  of 
prai»ng  you  to  Susan, — of  listening  to  her  am- 
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mated  picture  of  you, — of  hearing  your  aame, 
— and  of  bringing  you,  when  absent,  near  to  my- 
self by  being  occupied  in  convergation  about 
you.  You  have  asked,  or  ordered,  the  most 
cruel  compliance  to  the  most  cruel  order.  I 
obey  you  ;  but  may  f  a&k  why  you  wigh  it '." 

A  smile  passed  over  his  lips.  "I  want  to  see 
how  long  a  woman  can  keep  a  secret,  which  at 
present  would  be  useless  to  divulge.  Besides, 
my  fair  cousin,  (here  is  a  little  uf  man's  vanity 
at  the  bottom  of  all  this ;  and  I  will  make  a 
clear  confession  to  you.  There  ia  no  secret  if 
more  than  one  person  besides  the  parties  con- 
cerned know  il.  tf  wc  cannot  keep  it  ourselves, 
it  is  rather  too  much  to  expect  other  people  to 
do  so;  and  thus  1  infer,  that  if  Miss  Monckton 
knew  il,  she  would  confide  it  to  another,  and  I 
should  hear  of  it  at  the  county  ball,  and  then 
what  girl  would  dance  her  curb  out  with  a  man 
engaged  to  be  marritd  to  another  ?  Put  it  down, 
my  Rosu,  cull  it  vanity  or  by  any  name  you 
like,  only  oblige  me — nay,  obey  me,  in  this  my 
most  particular  request." 

"  Well,  well,"  said  Rosa*  "  it  is  easily  donei 
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after  all.  1  have  only  to  keep  Bilent;  for  if  I 
speal,  your  name  is  so  near  my  heart  it  will 
most  certainly  escape." 

Cornish  kissed  her  affectionately  as  he  took 
bis  leave;  and  scarcely  had  he  lef^  the  room, 
when,  the  excitement  being  passed,  the  poor 
weak  girl  fainted  away. 

"  I  hope,"  said  Susan,  as  she  met  the  captain, 
who  bad  again  quite  accidentally  taken  a  wrong 
direction  to  his  house,  "  that  you  acted  up  to 
your  promise,  and  spoke  to  your  cousin  in  the 
serious  maimer  her  situation  requires." 

"  I  never  saw  any  one,  Miss  Monckton,  so 
resigned  to  her  fate.  She  spoke  of  the  cruelty 
of  being  torn  away  so  young  from  this  world. 
She  mentioned  the  physician's  kind  admoniuon; 
but  she  Btill,  with  a  hope  which  seems  beyond 
understanding,  hinted  at  her  probable  recovery. 
There  is  no  chance,  I  fear,  of  that ;  and  may  1 
trust,  my  dear  Miss  Monckton,  (here  the  hand- 
some captain  took  her  hand,)  that  you  will  con- 
tinue that  kindnr:ss,  that  affection  for  her  which 
you  have  ever  manifested;  that  you,  the  very 
picture  of  good  temper,  will  bear  the  hasty  re- 


M  rdigWm,  an  excelknl  am  j— iwif;  vbo  wiB 
kindly  leas  fiver  the  oonck  of  Bckaw,  farold 
bx  vccy  «Mttc  MMke  her  t^amk,  atd  koU 
(Ml the  bda  of  nfecf  bcfcre  the  omplMCii 
■tteffeo*  Xb  Voq  m  6^ffT  oooBdCBce  t  mbvq 
her;.  Ab  bw  mr  beeo  a  bToatite  of  anne.  bat 
lod  a iawMwite.  It  woold  be  highly 
i)  io  aay  maa  to  acLnouMfe.  eroi  if  he 
felt  it,  a  |Mawm  for  one  wboee  days  an  nam- 
berad,  and  wboae  grare  I  may  almost  ny  la  pn- 


"  And  yet.  Captain  Corni^,  1  ibmk — paidoa 
ata  (or  the  liberty  of  intruding  say  tbooght*— 
Ifaal  your  cowa  wotUd  die  bapfHer  if  yon  aaaU 
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make  aome  aekwnrledgBicat  of  k  feding  abe 
certwnly  expeiieoces  for  too." 

"  It  is  imposubk,  Mim  SHam"  (Uw  gaUuu 
eapuin  here   sdvanccd    fUKHher   step  op  the 

ladderofconrtBhip,)  "I  cannot  Mowwballnw 
experienced.  WouJd  you — ^yoo  wbo  I  bclJOTC 
the  very  pmttern  of  your  aez — would  yon  raeoift- 
meod  me  to  make  as  avowal  at  iwr  last  moBcals 
which  19  Dot  fouoded  on  tnitli.  I  cannot  tell  a 
fals^ood.  From  my  youth  to  the  praaent  mo- 
ment,  no  man  ever  believed  me  capable  of 
each  meaoDeaa ;  and  I  ihiak  I  may  coa- 
scientionsly  say,  1  aem  told  aa  uaimtli  n  mlt 
my  life." 

"  £veD  I,  Captain  Coraisb,  wttooi  yon  have 
flo  highly  complimented,  think  there  are  circaa^ 
stances  which  warrant  a  slight  demtion,  not  a 
wilful  abandonment  of  the  truth  :  and  I  think, 
since  yoor  cousin  only  seems  to  rrceive  delight 
in  your  presence,  that  you  migia,  e*en  witkoul 
exactly  speaking,  ^ve  her  a  prospect  of  realixing 
her  fondest  hope.  It  is  indeed  a  nice  point ; 
but  it  is  hard  lo  leave  this  world  with  our  hearts 
BO  fixed  upon  one  worldly  point,  that  «e  ^Jtnot 
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bring  our  minds  to  a  due  consideration  of  oar 
awful  state/' 

cc  Why,  it  would  be  a  mockery  of  that  holy 
ceremony  to  carry  almost  a  corpse  to  the  altar, 
and  swear  to  love  and  cherish  it  so  long  as  I 
should  live/' 

'^  The  oath  would  not  bind  you  long ;  but  I 
am  bound  to  say,  your  views  are  most  honour- 
able. There  are  many  men  who  would  rejoice  to 
marry  her  now,  and  thus  secure  her  property.  If 
my  opinion  could  have  been  heightened  of  Captain 
Comishy  his  generous  behaviour  in  this  point 
would  have  raised  it — who  would  not  seek  the 
hand  of  any  one  for  the  sake  of  her  fortune." 

**  Never  woman  spoke  truer.  Miss  Susan.  I 
would  rather  be  loved  for  myself,  and  I  would 
rather  love  her  whose  fortune  never  tempted  me 
into  her  society.  I  shall  call  every  day  now  ; 
and  I  hope  I  may  sometimes  have  the  good  for- 
tune to  meet  Miss  Susan.''  So  saying,  Captain 
Cornish  having  wound  up  his  hypocrisy,  struck 
across  the  road  to  his  father's  house. 

The  last  sentence  was  not  lost  upon  Susan ; 
and  as  she  pondered  over  his  sayings,  his  honour- 
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able  condact,  his  kind  ff|iffioni,  she  thought 
how  sad  it  was  to  be  hurled  from  her  proper 
sitoation  in  life,  where  she  ooald  coannaiid 
respect,  to  the  leTel  of  a  goremess.  In  the  inid«t 
of  her  reflections  she  arriTed  at  Mis.  Talbot's 
door,  and  received  firom  the  serrant  a  letter 
written  in  a  strange  hand,  and  with  a  fbragn 
post-mark. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


IN    WHICH    18     SHEWN     THAT     THE   YOUNG   OF   A   PELICAN 
DO    NOT    ALWAYS    THRIVE    ON   ITS    BLOOD. 


It  was  nearly  the  end  of  the  hurricane  season, 
— but  hurricanes  sometimes  extend  their  visits, 
and  then  disasters  accompany  their  line  of 
march.  Bowling's  eyes  were  soon  directed  from 
the  leeward  to  the  weather  side.  There  was 
gathering  on  the  horizon  a  large  black  cloud,  in 
the  centre  of  which  was  a  round  clear  space ;  it 
seemed  quite  a  contradiction  to  the  surrounding 
gloom.  With  a  rapidity  perfectly  astounding 
the  whole  horizon  to  windward  became  dark. 
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and  sounds  were  heard  aloft  like  the  rushing  of 
contrary  winds. 

In  this  fast  approaching  enemy  all  thoughts  of 
the  loud  wind  were  soon  lost  The  hands  were 
turned  up,  and  Collingwood,  as  he  looked  to 
windward,  was  the  first  to  call  out  ^'  Bear  a 
handy  my  lads,  aloft ;  furl  everything !"  And 
turning  to  the  first  lieutenant,  he  desired  him  to 
strike  the  top-gallant  yards  and  mast,  to  pass 
additional  lashings  round  the  quarter  boats,  and 
hasten  every  preparation  which  could  make  tlie 
ship  snug.  ^  That/'  he  said,  as  he  looked  at 
the  round  clear  part, — **  that  is  the  eye  of  the 
hurricane ,  and  aloft  the  wind  is  already  over  us." 

The  Pelican  was  in  good  order,  but  there  was 
a  slight  confusion  at  the  unusual  summons.  Still 
a  general  activity  prevailed.  The  pipe  was 
given  to  '^  furl  sails,"  and  as  there  was  then  but 
little  wind,  everything  was  made  safe  and  snug. 
Then  came  '*  down  top-gallant  yards  and  masts," 
and  by  following  up  one  order  by  another,  as 
tbe  duty  of  the  first  was  completed,  the  little 
Pelican  was  getting  ready  to  meet  the  attack  of 
the  furious  enemy. 
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in  the  execution  of  these  duties  Captain  Col- 
liogwood  was  most  active.  But  in  passing  along 
the  lee  gangway  to  the  forecastle,  where  he  was 
anxious  to  see  that  some  orders  had  been  exe- 
cuted, he  was  surprised  to  see  Bowling  appa- 
renliy  perfectly  iQaclive,  leaning  bis  cbin  on  bi& 
bands,  and,  if  not  asleep,  in  the  attitude  gene- 
rally observed  when  midshipmen  are,  like  hack- 
ney-coach horses,  taking  a  standing  doze.  He 
called  him  in  a  voice  full  of  anger  and  aston- 
ishment, and  expressed  his  wonder  that  at  such 
a  moment  one  nbo  bad  experienced  such  favour 
and  promotion  should  be  asleep. 

Bowling  answered  equally  surprised,  and 
with  more  than  usual  haste,  and  less  of  his 
usual  aubmiiision — 

"  I  never  sleep,  Sir,"  he  said,  "  when  danger 
unexpected  is  at  hand  '  I  was  satisfying  myself 
that  my  eyes  had  not  deceived  me  before  I  ven- 
tured to  apprize  you  of  that  of  which  at  this 
moment  you  are  ignorant  I" 

"  Pray  what  may  that  be.  Sir?" said Colhng- 
wood,  evidimtly  annoyed  at  the  answer,  which  at 
that  moment  he  believed  an  evasion. 
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"Those  are  the  Morant  Keys  to  leeward," 
said  Bowling,  as  he  pointed  to  a  low  black  line 
hatdly  perceptible  in  the  horiaon. 

"  Impossible!"  replied  his  captain, alarmed  at 
the  very  suggestion  of  a  greater  danger  than  the 
one  now  near  at  hand. 

"  I  mentioned  it,  Sir,  to  the  officer  of  the 
watch  before  that  hurricane  cloud  appeared  to 
windward;  the  darkness  of  that  cloud  has  made 
the  part  of  the  horizon  beyond  its  extension 
more  discernible.     I  am  satislied   that  is  the 


The  Morant  Keys  were  exactly  in  the  lee- 
beam;  and  most  certainly  hope  itself  could 
not  have  believed  them  more  than  five  miles 
distant.  To  those  who  looked  with  the  cool  con- 
sideration of  the  danger,  undismayed  by  the 
probable  result,  that  distance  would  be  reduced 
to  at  least  three  miles, — a  distance  so  perfectly 
insignificant,  that  one  hour  would  be  sufficient 
to  drive  the  vessel,  against  every  effort  to  coun- 
teract it  in  a  hurricane,  on  the  rocks. 

The  orders  were  given  to  clear  away  the  bower- 
anchors  ;  to  bend  the  sheet-cable  ;  but  nothing 
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as  to  the  alteration  of  the  vessel  coold  be 
effected.  The  sails  were  all  furled,  and  to  wind- 
wnrd  were  cloads  sufficiently  threatening  to 
oblige  the  moat  anxious  to  keep  them  so. 

It  was  about  this  time  when,  by  the  means  of 
the  night-glass  no  doubt  remained  as  to  the 
dark  mark  to  leeward  being  the  land,  that  the 
wind  was  heard  aloft  whistling  and'roaring^, 
whilst  below  it  was  a  dead  calm.  This  extraor- 
dinary phenomenon  attracted  the  atteotioQ  of 
alL  The  dog  vane  made  of  feathers  never 
moved  ;  there  was  the  most  awful  stillnesa  in 
the  lower  regions  of  tbe  atmosphere,  whilst  at  a 
very  small  distance  from  tbe  topmast-head  all 
the  furies  of  elemental  war  seemed  striving  for 
pre-eminence.  The  clouds  had  now  extended 
themselves  from  a  little  on  tbe  lee-bow  to  right 
astern,  and  the  moon,  which  an  instant  before 
was  unclouded,  was  suddenly  covered  as  niih  a 
targe  dark  veil.  Every  man  stood  in  awful  sus- 
pense, and  each  bold  seaman  wound  hitnself  up 
to  meet  undismayed  an  enemy  as  impossible  to 
conquer  as  to  evade.  The  vessel  lay  wailing  the 
attack ;  "  no  force  could  then  resist,  no   flight 
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could  save."  The  hovling  of  the  storm  grew 
louder  aod  louder,  and  once  the  loose  lopes  at 
the  topmast-head  blew  out  like  the  llj^htcst 
pendant  in  a  breeze. 

It  was  now  upon  the  water  everywhere.  To 
windward,  to  leeward  it  Bcemed  breaking  tt 
once  like  a  huge  wave  upon  the  shingles  of  the 
shore.  In  spite  of  the  darkness  the  foam  of  the 
sea  was  plainly  visible;  and  whiht  remarking 
this  to  tfie  first-lieutenant,  as  CoUingnood  whis- 
pered his  apprehension  for  the  safety  of  the 
ship,  the  whole  fury  of  the  hurricane  burst  upon 
the  vessel.  She  reeled  over  to  starboard  for  a 
second,  when,  being  met  by  a  counter  squall, 
she  heeled  over  to  port.  No  orders  could  be 
heard  ;  each  ninn  clung  to  the  cleats  and  ropes. 
The  spray  flew  like  a  sea  over  her;  and  the 
wind,  which  blew  apparently  from  every  quarter 
at  once,  sprinkled  it  lavishly  on  the  deck.  The 
precautions  so  carefully  taken,  saved  the  musis ; 
but  the  wind  in  one  of  its  most  furious  squalls 
shook  the  starboard  quarter  boat  with  such 
violence  that  a  part  of  the  gunwale  Wds  blown 
7  2 


adrift,  nd  the  bok  to  whieb  Ae  Jsmgt  wm 
(brttaedvai  dnws. 

It  wM  MOM  dewraUe  Is  MCtrtria  if,  in  thi» 
fanoss  ««r  of  wiods,  tbe  ditp  offBd  the  Uo- 
rast  Kejri;  bat  the  oM  qawtennaitcr,  who, 
atidmtajed  at  tbe  danger,  stood  by  ibe  wheel, 
declared  that  do  roaa  conM  tell  which  way  the 
reaael  had  drifted ;  for  no  sooner  bad  the  wind 
appeared  to  coom  from  the  east,  than  it  as  sod- 
deoly  shifted  to  the  west ;  and  that  already  the 
bead  of  the  Teasel  bad  gone  roaad  the  compass 
three  or  four  times.  It  was  equally  impowble 
to  see  the  approach  to  any  danger,  the  spray 
was  so  thick,  and  now  the  night  so  dark  that 
no  man  could  discern  a  line-of-battle  ship  had  she 
been  there  at  the  distance  of  one  hundred  yards. 
Tho  wind  howled  and  roared;  the  spray  came 
like  a  sea;  tho  ship  swayed  to  and  fro,  some- 
times running  a-head  at  the  rate  of  ten  knou 
an  hour,  then  as  suddenly  check  into  stem 
way,  with  her  head  in  every  position.  And  in 
this  fearful  uncertainty  was  she  retained  for  at 
least  n   qiiartvr   of  an    hour,   when  the  wind 
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seemed  inclined  to  settle  to  the  north-eastward, 
and  continue  a  heavy  gale.  Again  it  suddenly 
shifted  with  apparently  accumulated  force  ;  for 
the  main-topmast  was  snapped  short  off,  and 
the  jib-boom  was  carried  away.  Again  the 
wind  seemed  disposed  to  settle  to  the  north- 
nest,  leaving  the  Pelican  on  a  lee-shore;  and 
that  lee-shore,  providing  every  chance  had  been 
in  her  favour,  not  more  Lhaa  four  miles  distant. 
As  the  prospect  of  the  gale  becoming  steady 
increased,  the  energy  of  the  captain  increased 
also.  The  courses  and  topsails  had  been  furled 
without  being  reefed ;  and  in  order  to  shew 
them  at  all  to  the  furious  gale,  it  was  requisite 
to  close  reef  one,  and  reef  the  other.  Then  was, 
indeed,  the  danger ;  for  the  sail,  when  released 
from  the  gaskets,  would  be  partially  subject  to 
the  wind;  and  however  well  it  might  be  re- 
tained in  the  clue-lines  and  bunt-lines,  yet  such 
was  the  force  of  the  hurricane,  that  it  might  be 
spht  even  in  that  situation,  or  breaking  adrift 
from  the  slender  ropes  which  confined  it,  might 
blow  over  the  lee-yardarm,  and  sweep  the  cling- 
ing seamen  from  their  hold. 
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It  is  in  situations  such  s»  these  that  the  cour- 
age and  the  seamanship  of  British  tars  have  ever 
been  shewn  ^  and  never  did  they  better  tteeerve 
the  praise  their  captain  lavished  upon  them 
than  on  this  nighl.  But  in  spite  of  every  pre- 
caution, the  furious  gale  caught  in  the  main- 
sail. It  lore  the  sail  from  its  protecting  rope  ;  it 
was  split  to  ribbons,  and  there  flapping  about 
with  a  violence  quite  inconceivable  to  those 
who  never  have  witnessed  a  scene  like  the  pre- 
sent, it  seemed  to  defy  every  exertion  either  to 
furl  or  to  unbend  it. 

With  the  other  sails  they  had  been  more  for- 
tunate, for  they  contrived  to  close  reef  the  three 
topsails  and  foresail,  and  the  last  sail  was  set.  A 
tysail  was  got  up  abaft,  the  wind  having  so  far 
settled  and  moderated  as  to  allow  the  Pelican  to 
appear  under  some  canvass ;  but  what  could 
be  done  withoutthe  mainsail  / — literally  nothing. 
And  although  many  had  made  attempts  to  lie 
out  on  the  yard,  they  wore  as  often  obliged  to 
return  and  seek  shelter  in  the  top.  Rewards 
were  oflercd, — threatB,cheerB,  every  extreme  was 
leaorted  to;  but  no  sailor  could  face  the  diffi- 
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culty.  Whilst  the  aptaia  wma  raam^  ihm^ft 
his  speak  ing-traa pet,  vhicb  aantif  cm 
the  Totce  to  the  faeari^  ef  &e  ai^ 
Bon-ting  was  seen  deaetadiop  1 
the  weather  side.  He  toAiA  tW  nrdva^^id 
instantly  began  to  eat  the  aB  bwxt.  A*  it 
became  liberated,  it  of  oomie  blew  over  le  lee* 
K-ard ;  and  tbua  the  gnat  cud  was  aceoap&ikd. 
The  oselesa  cann»  was  entuelT  cat  awar  fnm 
the  yard,  and  a  new  reaioMl  waa  gat  ap  wmi 
prepared  for  bending.  la  the  Meaoliae  Uw 
gale  contiaoed  ;  and  aa  the  beaiy  dbada  wind 
had  enshrined  the  harricane  were  diadpMa4« 
when  the  winds  broke  kxise,  the  moon  waa  affim 
riable ;  and  with  its  clear  &gbt  came  the  eer- 
tun^  of  shipwreck. 

The  aea,  which  was  high,  preTeDtcd  the 
Pelican  from  fore-reaching  mneb,  and  the 
Morant  Keys  extended  to  about  two  points  on 
the  lee-bow.  To  veer  would  be  to  mn  cloaer  to 
ibe  shore,  and  on  the  sUiboard  tack  there  waa 
cqDally  little  hope  of  dearing  the  rocks,  which 
extended  from  the  fnftber  end  of  the  Key.  The 
raain-lopmast  was  cleared  away ;    the  stamp 
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«  feded  dmv.  Ikj  k^  ^  salker  lb* 


Captain  Coflii^wDod,  with  tbecaolBMiwbieh 
iCT  didingaiJlwi  that  qgeet  in  ifce  JayB  rf  Im» 
nrly  eoataand,  gave  hii  orders  with  cIcarDCM 
■ad  pmeiwon.  The  booms  were  not  cut  adnA. 
w  the  QKMioo  of  the  ^p  wm  too  ndem;  but 
HMD  were  BUtiooed  with  axes  ready  to  effect 
tb»  wben  it  became  impowble  to  avoid  the 
*bock  now  growing  closer  aiMl  closer.  The 
ume  ortli;n  were  giren  for  tbe  quarter-boatA ; 
too«c  gnitingii  were  placed  nbere  thej-  would 
float  clear  of  the  fthip ;  and  do  one  precaution 
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was  omitted  which  the  wiaioa  *ai  KX^mioMJc 
of  fonner  ceamen  had  handed  down  ■»  their 
succesaon.  Id  tbk  ■btcvs  tdal,  the  daaadMB 
conrage  of  the  offieen  laifinJ  ika  an  wHk 
coo6d«oce;  the  wtod  mated,  tbe  «a  n^ad, 
and  the  surf  beat  against  the  mtk%  which 
die  fint  atreak  of  daylight  Bade  viable  to 
all.  Tlie  discipline  of  the  ahip  icBaaasd  m- 
impaired;  and  the  men  staad  ai  AairiMlisB 
for  bringing  the  abip  to  aa  aacbor,  wilhoat  aa> 
tempting  to  seek  a  mofe  confiirtaUe  or  a  leaa 
hazardoas  place. 

When  dayli^t  broke  tbcie  wm  jH  half-— • 
boor  of  exisleoce  left.  'Vimdits  «e«e  matt^ 
toallj  tried  for;  one  bondnd  and  eigh^  CtfhsM 
of  liike  reached  no  bottom;  and  it  wan  wdl 
known  by  the  ezpecieneed  io  thoK  «■■,  that 
near  the  shore  the  water  waa  too  deep  for  an- 
chorage. It  was  suggested  to  unclench  (xx 
cable  and  to  splice  it  to  another,  thus  makiog 
aboat  two  bondred  aiMi  forty  Eathoms ;  bai  the 
master  shook  bis  bead,  and  declared  it  was  use- 
less. 

To  weai-  sbip,  if  she  failed  to  stay,  was  now 
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hinted  at  by  the  first-lieutenant.  It  was  one  of 
those  desjierato  chances  just  as  well  to  try  since 
persevering  in  the  same  course  was  certain  ruin. 
The  Burf  beat  high  over  the  rocks  which  ap- 
peared shening  their  treacherous  heads  as  the 
towering  sea  passed  over  them ;  and  on  ihebe 
locks  it  was  almost  ccitain  that  the  ship  would 
go  during  the  manreuvre-  It  was  tlie  only 
chance  left  to  avoid  the  danger  under  the  lee-bow, 
and  it  was  resorted  to.  The  ship  was  kept  quite 
full,  with  her  head  actually  towards  the  rock, 
and  she  soon  gathered  good  way.  A  smoother 
place  was  watched  for  in  the  roll  of  the  seas. 
The  helm  was  put  gently  down, — the  fore-top- 
mast staysail  was  hauled  down, — the  foresail 
hauled  up  as  it  touched.  Every  scicntihc 
roanceuvre  was  used  to  coas  her  round  j  but  as 
she  came  up  to  the  wind,  a  sea  struck  her  on 
the  weather-bow,  it  stopped  the  liLtle  way  she 
had;  shu  fell  round  olf;  and  before  the  ship 
gathered  way  enough  to  make  the  helm  useful, 
she  struck  upon  the  outer  rock.  The  foremast 
went  by  the  board;  the  mizzeo-topmast  came 
down  by  the  fun;  and  the  grinding  keel,  torn 
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fi'oai  its  strong  fastening,  floated  alongside. 
The  booms  were  cut  adrift.  Disorder  and  con- 
fusion usurped  the  place  of  obedience  and  dis- 
cipline. The  Pelican  had  ceased  to  exist.  Her 
wreck,  her  loss  nas  inevitable. 

When  she  struck,  some  boys  shrieked  at  the 
danger,  and  were  rushing  to  the  lee-gangway. 
Bowling  stopped  them,  and  taking;  ihem  away 
from  all  danger  from  thefall  of  the  main  mast,  said 
authoritatively,  "  Stick  by  the  wreck-  It's  time 
enough  to  take  to  the  water  when  we  have  no 
dry  footing  left."  Another  sea  washed  the  ship 
on  an  inner  rock,  which  was  partially  under 
shelter  of  the  outer  one ;  and  fortunately  she 
rested  upon  thi^,  or  she  would  have  sunk.  It 
Btove  her  in  about  ten  feet  before  the  step  of 
the  mainmast;  and  as  she  rolled  to  the  sea, 
which  now  made  a  clear  breach  over  her,  the 
planks  gave  way,  and  the  rock  appeared  further 
and  further  in  the  ship. 

Some  hasty  rafts  were  constructed  ;  some 
clung  desperately  to  the  spars  aa  they  were 
swept  clear  of  the  ship,  and  trusted  to  the 
goodness  of  Providence  and  their  own  exertions ; 
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others  took  a  wild  farewell,  and  lept  headlong 
into  the  angry  surf;  others  lashed  themselvea 
on  gratings;  some  rushed  to  the  quarter-boat, 
cut  her  adrift,  and  lept  into  the  sea,  and  clung 
to  her  keel  as  she  rolled  over  and  over. 

The  sea  came  rolling  along  as  fiercely  and 
as  savagely  as  ever,  although  the  wind  bad 
considerably  abated.  The  mainmast  fell  over 
the  starboard  side,  and  took  with  it  a  consider- 
able part  of  the  upper  bulwark;  and  it  was 
evident  that  two  or  three  more  seas  would  split 
the  Pelican  to  pieces.  Bowling  slill  clung  to 
the  wreck.  He  lashed  the  boys,  who  clung 
trembling  to  the  spot  be  had  assigned  tbem,  to 
diS'erent  spars,  and  he  launched  them  over- 
board, cheering  them  with  the  hope  thai  others 
had  already  reached,  and  that  the  same  Pro- 
vidence which  guided  and  directed  their  ahtp- 
males  through  the  foaming  breakers  might  still 
watch  over  them  and  bring  them  sale  to  the 
Sandy  Key,  now  their  only  refuge. 

"  Hold  on,  youngsters,"  he  cried,  "  and  shut 
your  mouths.  It's  no  use  bellowing  now.  Cling 
to  your  hold,  and  God  protect  you." 
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He  bad  launched  the  last  who  cried  aod 
clung  to  him,  calling  on  his  mother  and  father 
for  succour,  when  Captain  CoUingwood  touched 
him  on  the  shoulder. 

"  ir  you  live.  Bowling,  England  will  see  lo 
you  one  whom  she  may  regard  with  pride.  If 
I  hve,  I  am  your  guardian  ;  and  should  1  die,  1 
leave  behind  me  a  prayer  for  your  welfare 
through  life.  Remember  the  promise  of  Nebon; 
tell  him  at  my  last  moment  I  bequeathed  you  to 
him.  Now,  leave  the  wreck  ;— 1  will  be  the  last 
man  in  my  ship." 

"  It  is  the  only  command  I  am  likely  to  dis- 
obey, Sir,"  replied  Bowling,  who  answered  with 
as  much  coolness  as  if  no  danger  wa»  near.  "  1 
must  see  you  safe>  and  then  I  will  trust  to  my 
arms  and  to  my  own  ^f)gd  fortune." 

"  No,  no.  Bowling  ;  I  wili  be  the  last  man. 
Hold  on,  hold  on  I  this  sea  will  annihilate  as  alt." 

It  came  howling  and  foaming  over  the  outer 
rock,  which  it  seemed  to  pass  uninterupled.  It 
dashed  full  upon  the  Pelican.  The  devoted 
vessel  spht  asunder ;  and  the  two  last  on  board, 
the  captain  aud  Bowling,  were  precipitated  into 
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ihe  sea.  Bowling  was  a  strong  gvimnier,  and 
sooD  caught  hold  of  one  of  the  many  planks 
which  now  almost  corered  the  sea.  He  launched 
it  towards  bis  captain,  who  saw  the  generous 
effort,  and  availed  himself  of  it.  Whilst  Bow- 
ling, trusting  to  his  strength,  struck  out  for 
another; — he  clutched  it,  and  used  his  utmost 
power  to  reach  the  shore.  The  heavy  surf  rolled 
him  over,  and  almost  buried  him;  but  he  rose 
superior  to  it,  and  every  time  he  came  to  the 
surface  he  turned  his  anxious  eye  towards  the 
man  who,  on  the  verge  of  death,  had  thought 
of  him. 

In  the  meantime  many  had  reached  the  Key  : 
and  some  not  injured  in  the  swim  had  unwound 
the  light  rope  which  had  fastened  the  raft 
together,  and  used  it  OMveli  as  they  were  able, 
(o  throw  to  others  as  they  neared  the  shore,  and 
thus  some  almost  on  the  point  of  being  drowned 
from  exhaustion  had  been  saved.  The  generous 
fellow  who  used  this  remedy,  followed  the  sea 
as  it  ebbed  back  from  the  shore,  and  thus  got 
nearer  the  object,  at  the  risk  of  being  again 
sucked  into  the  foaming  water. 
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Bowling  was  some  diBtaoce  a-head  of  turn 
captain,  for  lie  did  not  cling  to  his  plank  ootil 
the  sea  came  towards  him  ;  then,  ai  it  pataed, 
he  propelled  it  rorwnrdi  and  thus  got  nearer  and 
nearer  the  shore.  He  caught  the  rope,  and  « 
dragged  into  security;  but  it  was  inslaalJyto 
return  to  danger.  Although  his  captaio  was 
yet  out  of  reach,  he  twice  endeavoured  to  force 
his  way  through  the  rolling  breakers,  and  lake 
tlie  rope  to  him.  Each  time  he  was  dashed 
back  apon  the  shore  ;  and  the  last  time  stunned 
by  the  effect,  tie  wan  rescued  by  the  officer  of 
his  watch,  and  lay  extended  on  the  beach. 

FiH  a  long  time  the  fate  of  the  captain  was 
precarious ;  his  youth,  his  courage,  his  hope  bore 
htm  up,  and  he  reached  the  shore  in  Bccurity. 
Not  one  soul  was  lost ;  a  watch-bill  in  the 
pocket  of  one  of  the  youngsters  served  as  a 
muster-roll,  and  an  hour  after  the  captain 
touched  the  shore,  every  man  of  the  Pelican 
answered  his  muster.  The  difficulty  had  but 
begun.  The  Morant  Keys  are  low  sandy  islands 
in  which  there  is  very  httle  vegetation,  and  less 
Buatenance   for  hungry    shipwrecked    seamen. 
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Rarely  is  a  turtle  found,  and  in  stormy  weather 
ibey  never  come  near  the  land.  A  cask  of  salt 
pork  was  luckily  cast  on  shore,  but  not  until  the 
second  day,  nhen  the  gale  atill  continued,  and 
any  attempt  by  any  ingenuity  to  reach  Jamaica 
was  held  impossible. 

This  cask  of  pork  was  husbanded  with  nig* 
gardly  care;  and  portioned  out  at  one  quarter 
of  the  usual  allowance.  Water  was  procured 
by  means  of  holes  dug  in  the  sand;  but  there 
was  no  covering  from  the  sultry  noonday  sun, 
or  from  the  more  baneful  effects  of  night  damps, 
and  the  moon's  putrifying  power.  It  was  expected 
by  the  surgeon  that  fever  would  take  what  the 
gale  had  spared  ;  but  singular  as  it  may  appear, 
it  is  no  less  true,  the  excitement  of  the  situation, 
the  constant  hope  of  release,  and  perhaps  the 
very  low  simple  diet,  warded  off  nil  attacks  of 
the  fever  and  kept  the  crew  in  health. 

As  the  different  spars  were  washed  on  shore, 
the  crew  were  employed  in  converting  them  into 
large  rafts.  There  wore  several  boat  oars  secured , 
and  thus  a  chance  was  created  of  effecting  a 
landing  in  Jamaica,  when  the  gale  ceased,  and 
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the  usual  smooth  water  nights  succeeded.  This 
kept  the  men  in  employment,  or  there  might 
have  been  some  discontent.  Idleness  is  ever 
fruitrul  of  mischief.  For  ten  days  did  the  crew 
of  the  Pelican  remain  ou  the  Keys,  and  no 
chance  had  oSered  of  escape.  A  boat  washed  on 
shore  was  made  partially  seaworthy,  Bowling 
was  sent  to  Jamaica  to  apprize  the  senior  officer 
of  tlie  desperate  stale  of  the  crew,  and  reached 
his  destination  in  safety. 

The  last  piece  of  pork  h&d  been  distributed. 
Famine  stared  them  in  the  face,  when  the 
Diamond  frigate  hove  in  sight,  and,  attracted  by 
the  signals  made  from  the  Keys,  she  stood  close 
in.  The  crew  of  the  ill-fated  Pe]ican,not  a  vestige 
of  which  remained,  were  received  on  board,  and 
all  were  safely  landed  at  Port  Royal. 
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CHAPTER  Vir. 


Sdsan,  on  receiving  the  letter,  went  to  her  own 
apartment,  and  closing  the  door,  examined  with 
care  ihe  seal,  the  direction,  and  the  post  mark. 
It  frequency  happens,  that  even  the  most  cuii- 
ous  lose  five  or  six  minutes  in  guessing  by  the 
seal  from  whom  the  letter  came,  when  by  open- 
ing it  all  doubts  would  be  removed.  "  1 
neither  know  the  seal  nor  the  hand-writing,"  she 
said  to  herself  as  she  turned  it  from  one  side  to 
the  other;  and  then,  as  if  some  evil  was  fore- 
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boded,  with  trembling  hand  she  opened  it 
Great  was  her  surprise  to  tind  four  five-pound 
notes  fall  from  the  folds;  and  at  once,  without 
looking  at  the  beginning,  she  turned  to  the 
conclusion,  and  saw  the  name  of  Thomas  Bow- 
ling.    Thus  it  ran  : — 

"  Jamaica,  June,  1781. 
"  Miss  MoNCKTON, — There  never  yet  was  a 
long  lane  that  had  neither  end  nor  turning ;  and 
80  it  is  with  bad  fortune  or  ill  luck,  it's  sure  to 
take  another  course  in  lime,  and  get  ns  into  a 
snug  anchorage.  The  title  at  first  set  strongly 
against  me.  I  thought  I  should  have  grounded 
with  the  ebb,  and  never  got  afloat  again ;  bot 
all  of  a  sudden  in  came  the  flood,  and  swept 
me  clear  of  the  shonls  into  fair  weather  and 
pleasant  prospects.  I  left  you  nearly  aground 
too.  I  hope  you  have  held  on,  althoHgh  the 
cable  was  two  parts  stranded ;  and  that  the  en- 
closed will  put  some  new  rigging  over  your 
mast  head,  and  make  you  as  trim  and  as  neat 
below  and  aloft  as  you  always  were  when  you 
patted  me  on  the  head,  and  said,  '  Well  done. 
Bowling.'     I  never  shall  forget  your  sweet  face; 
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and  when  I  prove  ungrateful  for  all  your  kind- 
ness, may  1  be  blown  away  in  a  hurricane.  No, 
no ;  whichever  course  I  steer,  Susan  is  before 
me — my  hope,  my  haven;  every  wind  vthich 
blows  bears  your  name  upon  its  wings.  And 
there  is  no  lighthouse  in  the  stormy  night  half 
BO  welcome  as  the  beam  of  those  dark  eyes. 

"  I  left  you  to  be  a  cabin-boy  in  a  collier. 
1  am  now  a  midshipman  in  the  Pelican.  Before 
me  is  every  bright  prospect;  and  I  have  left 
behind  me  the  shoals  and  the  shallows  of  life. 
Take  the  trifle  I  have  enclosed ;  and  when  we 
come  athwart  any  more  of  the  French  vessels, 
you  shall  halve  my  prize  money,  as  I  value  your 
life  equally  with  my  own.  Oh,  for  the  day 
when  I  shall  see  you  again,  and  learn  from  you 
how  you  have  weathered  the  squalls  which 
threaten  to  dismast  you.  Until  then  give  poor 
Tom  a  corner  in  your  heart.  The  tide  may  set 
against  me,  the  winds  may  be  unfavourable,  my 
friends  may  prove  false,  poverty  may  ovcitaka 
me;  but  nothing  can  rob  myheartof  your  image, 
as  no  other  portrait  can  efface  the  remembrance 
thereon  engraven.     May  He  whom  you  taught 
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me  to  know,  hear  luy  pnyen  for  your  gaidanee 
and  safety.  I  lower  my  flag  as  I  Balole  yonrv; 
and  as  I  write  this  revpectfully,  I  bope  I  nmy 
not  be  thought  impertinenL  I  remain,  Mbi 
Monckton, 

"  One  grateful  for  your  kiodncw, — one  who 
prays  for  your  aafety, 

'*  TitOHAt  Bowling. 

"  P.S.  If  ever  yon  see  the  Genaan  doclor* 
say  Tom  lires,  and  will  on«  day  tfaake  him  by 
the  hand.  And  if  yoo  could  find  out  what 
waa  my  father's  name,  and  who  I  am,  jnat 
tip  me  a  stave ;  for  somehow  I  think  I  waa  » 
gentlemaa'a  son,  kidnapped  by  the  dog-stealer." 

This  production  waa  read  by  Sann  again 
and  again.  The  teara  came  in  her  eye*  when 
she  thought  that  out  of  all  her  pretended 
friends,  in  the  hours  of  her  affluence,  not  one 
had  pTOfi'ered  her  assistance ;  and  that  the  fa- 
therless boy,  taken  from  the  grave  of  a  con- 
victed scoundrel,  and  taught  by  her  the  first 
rudiments  of  knowledge ;  boffeted  about  in  life, 
without  a   friend    to  assist,   with  no  prospect 
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^M  of  reward,   save   that   arising   from  good    be- 

^M  haviour,  had  liiouglit  of   her    when   separated 

^1  thousands  of  miles,  and  had  sent,  as  a  free  gil>, 

^1  perhaps  the  whole  of  his  little  slock,  earned  at 

^M  the  risk  of  death  before  the  cannon's  mouth. 

^M  In   that  moment  Susan  experienced   perfect 

H.  happiDCBs.    Her  pupil  had  liseD  to  bean  officer 

^M  by   his   QviD   good    conduct ;   and    that    good 

^1  conduct  was  the  reBult  of  her  exertions.     Nor 

^^  could   she   forget,   that   when   that    youngster 

^1  embarked  in  the  low  drudgery  of  a  cabiD-bor, 

^P  he  had  left  for  ber  every  farthing  be  had  in  the 

world,  and  began  life  a  penniless  child  of  fortune. 
Then  again  the  letter  contained  more  than 
gratitude;  it  bore  in  the  rough  language  of  the 
sailor  the  finest  sentimenls  of  the  heart.  It 
merely  required  the  common  exertion  of  tlie 
mind  to  render  his  rude  phrases  into  the  warmest 
cifusion  of  love;  and  Susan,  overcome  by  this 
unexpected  gratitude,  found  her  heart  beat  with 
an  emotion  she  had  never  before  experienced. 

She  had  lingered  longer  than  usual,  and  Rosa 
now  expected  her;  for  Susan  was  thecompanion 
most  welcome  when  Cornish  was  absent. 
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The  lively  air  with  which  Snua  eatcred  ex- 
cited the  attention  of  her  compaDion ;  whilst,  oa 
the  other  bend,  the  atteoualed  fotin,  the  bst* 
falliDg  cheeks  of  the  invalid,  »tnick  Saaaa  witb 
a  mouientary  horror. 

"Welcome,  Susan,  welcome.  Ycra  an  late; 
but  your  cheerful  looks  betokeo  wme  good 
Dews.  A  letter!  why,  with  the  exceptioo  of 
those  written  by  yonr  mother,  I  iwT«r  koev 
you  receive  any  correspondence.  A  nun's  hasd, 
too,^ — what  marvel  is  this?" 

"  Yes,  indeed,  a  letter  from  a  friend — from  « 
lover — from  Tom  Bowhog — the  poor  boy  of 
whom  I  have  already  spoken ;  ray  not  dow  that 
the  world  is  composed  of  the  &ilse-bearted,  the 
selfish,  the  interested.  There  is  nothing  io  its 
contenta  of  which  I  am  aahamed.  Read  it;  it 
has  made  me  the  happiest  of  women  ;  for  it  is 
the  hand  of  a  grateful — an  honourable  man." 

Rosa  laughed  at  the  unusual  style,  and  aid 
she  required  an  interpreter. 

"  You  would  not  require  one,  Rosa,  if  the 
letter  had  been  addressed  to  yoo ;  only  pat 
these  words  into  others  more  familiar  to  our 
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can,  and  what  eoold  the  i 


tlofcr^d  to 


"Lord,  mj  dear  Sasa,  bow  cut  stranded 
cablet,  ebbk  and  Booi-tidm,  ngpag  and  mut- 
beadt,  be  torned  iolo  a  lorer's  epotle  f 

"  What  do  yoa  tbink  at  (bat  part  which 
■peak*  of  the  portrait  ?  aad  what  my  yoa  to  the 
poor  feUow  wbo  roba  himself  of  hit  all,  to  tend 
iDe  what  be  can  ill  a£ird  to  spare  f 

"  Blest  toe,  Susan,  if  you  are  oot  ia  lo*e  with 
that  rough  tailor  wbo  is  going  to  be  blown 
away  ia  a  burricaoe — " 

*'ir  a  grateful  heart  ra  a  pTDoTof  affection, 
and  afieclion  is  the  touchstone  of  love,  I  am  in 
love,  nor  do  I  blush  to  coofess  it.  Uow  can  I 
be  otheruiM  with  one  who  waftg  my  name  oa 
every  breeze  ?"■ — and  she  added,  laughingly,  *'  be 
really  is  very  good  looking." 

"  Wait,  child,  until  next  season,  and  I  will 
find  you  a  lorer  as  haadsome  as  my  Capuin 
Cornish.'* 

"Ah,"  she  coDtinued,  "Captain  Cornish  is 
indeed  handsome ;  but  we  are  not  all  Rosa 
Tulbots,  with  her  fortune  and  her  eyes  to  cap- 


J 


TOM   BOWLING. 


121 


tivate  such  heroes.  I  hope  your  last  interview 
wilfa  him  relieved  your  mind  of  all  its  anxieties, 
for  this  love  conversation  of  mine  is  neither  fit 
nor  wholesome  for  either  of  us  now," 

"  Susan,  my  dear,  I  feel  bo  uncommonly  well 
this  moroiDg  that  I  cannot  allow  you  to  enact 
the  ruler-  I  have  a  secret  to  tell  you,  Susan  ; 
but  are  you  quite  sure  that  you  would  not 
whisper  it  even  in  the  ears  of  your  Tom  Bow- 
hng.  Heavens!  what  a  name! — one  might  as 
well  many  Ben  Backstay,  who,  you  know,  ac- 
cording to  the  song.  '  was  a  sailor  and  a  very 
tnerry  boy.' " 

"Oh,  dearest  Rosa,  do  not,  I  heseech  you, 
waste  your  time  in  the  remembrance  of  such 
sayings.  Why  talk  of  this  world's  love  when 
oar  thoughts  should  be  directed  to  a  more  pure, 
a  more  heavenly  love,  in  the  situation  in  which 
it  has  pleased  God  to  place  you,  with  the 
knowledge  that  your  physicians  have  imparted 
to  you.  Let  me  implore  you  to  devote  your  time 
to  those  books  which  alone  can  give  support 
and  consolation." 

It  so  happened  that  Rosa  Talbot  was  in  one 
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I  af  tkott  Blemb  k>  ooaBOB  m  the  dime 
la  «Uck  ike  ««•  gni  mIIj  nku^.  She 
I  cotBB  oT  K  loMg  U^  tad  b^  MegeMtd  lo 
[  kndf  wha—  nrthy  of  Aa  Botf  rabou 
ikh.  She  nv  kfan  bcr  dsyv  of  hapfiioen 
•ft  the  wife  of  Caank — (fa  envy  of  M»ie  who 
ftlmdy  Mburtd  hn  —  the  detpur  of  othcfs 
■rho  had  (or  ever  lost  him ;  and  itfuge  it  ii 
thai  in  thoM  diigncefid  aoakcats,  when  *  cdt;, 
hUfcd,  wxti  jalomaj,'  ue  the  tho^hti,  we 
woetimee  derm  the  kceaeot  plcMife.  She 
had  quite  forgotten  the  hiot  of  ihe  doctors,  and 
was  iQ  ao  mood  to  be  lectured. 

"  I  ask  yoa,  Susan,"  &he  said,  Tstbef  abruptly, 
"  if  I  can  coafide  a  secret  lo  voa^-ooe  yoD 
must  not  mentioa  again  hardly  to  yourself.  I 
thought  in  you  I  had  found  a  companion  and 
a  friend." 

"  And  do  you  doubt  it  now,  Rosa,  when  I  am 
using  the  greatest  privil^e  of  a  friend — that  of 
an  adviser  ?  Had  I  not  known  how  devoted  this 
poor  heart  is  to  your  service,  I  never  should 
have  intruded  my  counsels,  or  hazarded  your 
last  remark.     Do  not,   I    beseech   you,    Rosa, 
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look  doubtiDgly  upOQ  me.  I  have  no  wish 
beyond  your  happiness,  and  1  gladly  devole 
myself  to  your  service." 

"  Kiss  me,  Susan;  foi^ve  me  if  I  oHeuded 
you.  I  will  shew  you  I  still  rely  upon  you, — 
that  I  still  think  you  my  dearest  friend.  1  have 
not  ereii  told  it  to  my  mother,  although  she 
half  guessed  it  from  my  manner.  I  am  going  to 
be  married!" 

Susan  shrunk  backwards  with  diamay,  be- 
lieving that  the  unrelenting  disease  under 
which  her  poor  friend  laboured  bad  not  only 
sapped  her  bodily,  but  impaired  her  mental 
strength.     "  Married  1"  she  exclaimed. 

"Yes,  Susan,  married  ;  and  before  six  weeks 
are  elapsed,  1  shall  be  the  wife  of  the  only  man 
I  ever  loved.  Why  do  you  look  bo  fearfully 
upon  me  ?  1  have  not  robbed  your  heart.  Ever 
■ioce  I  knew  him,  he  has  been  devoted  to  me : 
and  at  last  he  has  confessed  his  love,  and  1 
have  accepted  his  ofl'er." 

It  was  impossible  for  Susan  to  doubt  that 
Cornish  had  deceived  her  by  his  narration  of 
the  cooveisation ;   but  she   could  not  recover 
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«pon  aa  object  tthitwtlf  to*  — orifcy  of  ber. 

At  owe  to  fan  her  tkM^lB  fioB  the  briefat 
piwpcct  of  life  to  the  cold  reality  of  death  vao 
a  eraelty ;  bat  to  aOow  ber  to  lii^er  longer  in  a 
diiregard  of  ber  penloai  coodnioa  was  enmi- 
nal.  To  reTuse  to  listen  to  ber  tale  of  love 
woukl  ooijr  bare  irritated  the  iofalid ;  but  to 
have  joioed  in  her  rapture,  Soaao  considered, 
woold  be  highly  blameable. 

"  Yoor  mother,"  said  Susan,  after  a  pause, 
"IB  ignorant  of  this  marriage.  It  ia,  my  dear 
Rota,  very  wrong  io  a  daughter  to  cooceal 
froic  her  parent  such  a  declaration  as  you  have 
received.  She  is  your  best  friead,  as  well  as 
your  mother.  From  her  you  should  have  no 
Mcrel;  for  tliat  which  is  improper  for  her  to 
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know  IB  unworthy  of  you  to  do.  Let  me  call 
her;— let  rae,  if  you  are  UDable  to  tell  her  your- 
■elft  impart  to  Iier  this  Intel)  igence." 

"  Oo  DO  account,  Susan.  I  feel  I  have  done 
wrong  in  relating  the  secret,  1  had  promised 
Dever  to  reveal,  to  you,  and  pardon  me  if  I 
my,  I  had  expected  from  one  who  has  ever 
called  herself  my  friend,  some  expression  of  con- 
gratulation,— some  wish  for  my  happiness — my 
welfare — my  health." 

'*  And  if  my  congratulations,  Rosa,  my 
wishes,  could  avail,  how  soon  and  how  very 
fervently  would  I  express  them.  1  cannot,  with 
the  remembrance  of  the  last  injunctions  of  my 
father,  picture  that  which  never  can  exist.  I 
would  not  have  you  violate  your  word  further 
than  you  have  done  at  this  moment.  He  will 
be  here  shortly.  Do  an  act  of  justice  to  yourself 
and  to  your  mother.  Tell  him  your  surviving 
parent  is  your  proper  guardian  and  protector;— 
insist  on  his  declaring  to  your  mother  the  afTec- 
tion  he  has  expressed  for  you ;  and  warn  him 
that,  when  he  is  gone,  your  duty  to  your  parent 
will  not  be  omitted." 
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"  And  why,  if  Captain  Cornish  wishes  this  a 
seci«t,  shonld  I  disoblige  bim  by  rerealing  it  ?^ 

"  It  cannot  long  remain  a  secret,  Rosa.  You 
cannot  buy  yoor  bridal-dress, — make  any  pre- 
pantioa  for  your  marriage,  —  withoat  yoar 
mother's  knowledge  ;  and  therefore,  eren  taking 
the  subject  in  this  light,  it  is  better  to  make  a 
virtue  of  necessity,  and  mention  that  yourself 
which  j'our  actions  must  declare  hereafter. 
Besides  this,  how  long  do  you  think  a  lady  has 
a  secret,  to  which  her  maid  is  a  stranger?  I 
tell  you,  Rosa,  that  lovers  always  write  note*, 
and  ladies'  maids  always  peep  into  them.  What 
would  your  mother  think  if  the  first  intimation 
of  her  daughter's  engagement  came  through  the 
scullery-maid?  For  no  sooner  will  your  maid 
have  discovered  it  than  Robert  the  butler  will 
be  made  a  confidant ;  it  will  be  told  as  a  secret, 
never  to  be  divulged,  to  the  housekeeper;  the 
housekeeper  will  condescend  to  relate  it  to  the 
coachman  ;  the  coachman  will  tell  the  groom 
that  hie  young  missus  is  going  to  be  married  ; 
it  will  be  whispered  to  the  housemaid  at  some 
accidental  meeting ;  and  the  last  of  the  house- 
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hold  below,  the  scullery-maid,  vill  be  en- 
trusted with  it  Since,  my  dear  Rosa,  you 
could  not  keep  it  yourself,  it  is  hard  to  expect 
secrecy  from  others.  On  this  ground  alone,  for 
at  this  moment  I  will  not  suggest  any  other,  I 
call  upon  your  good  sense  to  second  my  pro- 
position. Now  I  leave  you,  for  here  is  Captain 
Comisb.  He  dines  here  to-day,  of  course, — a 
lover  could  not  be  so  long  absent  as  one  even- 
ing I" 

'*  Ab  !  ah!"  faintly  laughed  the  invalid. 
"  And  DOW,  Susan,  you  will  have  time  to  read 
your  sailor's  letter  over  again,  and  to  spoil  half- 
a-dozen  sheets  of  paper  in  attempting  to  answer 
it" 

"No,  no,  Rosa,"  she  replied,  smilingly;  "it 
is  easy  to  be  grateful ;  and  the  fewer  words 
and  the  more  actions,  are  the  best  responses. 
The  Captain  is  here  I  I  will  escape  through 
your  maid's  room." 

That  Susan  was  right  in  her  conjectures  as  to 
the  intuitive  knowledge  of  her  friend's  maid 
was  certain.  Miss  Waller,  wbo,  of  course, 
could  not  be  called  by  such  a  vulgar  appellation 
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M  Bctej,  had  braaglit  Imx  vork  T«n  close  to 
the  door,  mud  had  heud  tnrj  lytUble  which 
had  been  aUered.  She  regarded  Miu  MoacL- 
loa  M  not  ODC  bit  better  thma  beiaelf;  and  u 
Sou*  ia  ptpq^g  tfaroogh  her  roooi,  wbicb  waa 
am  wiiwil  prooeediiig,  apologized  fot  disturb- 
ing bef)  At  was  quick  enot^h  to  percdre  the 
malicioai  Hieer  witfa  which  sbe  was  welcomed. 

Even  Sosan,  graenJly  abore  the  IHtle  wcak- 
oeaa  of  the  sex — canosity,  on  cloaiDg  the  oatcr 
door,  could  DOt  reTraio  from  peeping  through 
the  keyhole ;  and  saw  the  faithful  Waller  place 
ber  ear  ao  close  to  the  door  which  led  to  Rosa's 
apartment,  that  it  was  evideot  it  was  her  inten- 
tion  to  burden  herself  with  the  secret  her  dying 
mialreas  could  not  retain. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


N  TBiT    A   lADT'a  H 


D  KETBX  NUtrt 


"  Come,  sit  close  to  me,  AaguBtus.  Now  for 
the  news;  but  first  took  at  that  clock, — a  lover 
should  be  berore,  not  after  his  time.  I  thought 
the  lazy  band  which  marks  the  minutes  never 
would  gain  the  spot  when  five  would  strike. 
At  last  it  came,  and  since  then  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  has  flown." 

Augustus  took  her  hand  ;  hut  there  was  that 
constrained  look  about  him,  that  evident  care- 
lessness, as  if  he  did  from  duty  what  might  have 
G  3 
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been  expected  from  love.  Usually  he  was 
cheerful,  loquacious,  and  quick;  now  he  was 
reserved,  cautious,  and  silent.  He  squeezed  her 
hand,  aud  after  passing  bis  unemployed  fingera 
hurriedly  across  his  forehead,  he  said,  "  You 
have  told  your  mother  of  our  engagement." 

"  libdeed,  Augustus,  1  have  not ;"  but  she 
said,  as  she  recapitulated  Susan's  arguments, 
"The  sooner  she  is  told  the  better." 

"  It  must  not  be,"  he  added,  with  some  vehe- 
mence. "  Your  mother  would  never  give  her 
consent,  and  we  should  become  estranged  even 
for  the  short  time — "  he  paused, — he  was 
evidently  about  to  inflict  the  severest  wound  the 
invalid  could  receive;  and  even  he,  who  having 
caught  the  hint  given  by  Susan  that  a  marriage 
would  gain  him  the  properly  without  being  long 
encumbered  by  the  wife,  forbore  to  mention 
death,  when  death  was  more  certain  than  her 
marriage. 

"  I  am  certain  of  my  mother's  consent,  Augus- 
tus. There  is  no  one  thing  I  could  ask  to  which 
she  would  not  accede;  and  this,  the  object 
nearest  my  heart, — this,  which  already  has  made 
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me  BtroDg  and  restored  me  to  health,  do  yoo 
thick  she  nould  refuse  ?  Oh  do  !  she  is  much 
too  KffectioDately  fond  of  me.  You  shall  see 
bow  badly  you  have  estimated  her  kindness. 
I  will  mention  the  subject  to  her  this  night,  and 
to-morrow  my  Augustus  shiill  be  welcomed  as 
her  son-in-law." 

"I  would  rather  the  secret  were  never  di- 
volged,"  said  Captain  Comish,  abstractedly ; 
"  for  it  is  useless  to  believe  this  marriage  could 
ever  be  consummated." 

The  invalid  endeavoured  to  raise  herself  up, 
but  in  tiiis  she  failed.  Her  hoarse  voice  seemed 
deeper  as  she  added,  "  You  have  deceived  me ; 
you  love  another."  Moat  fortunately  for  Cap- 
tain Comish  he  was  saved  the  explosion  which 
he  himself  had  caused  by  the  announcement  of 
dinner;  and  be  was  quick  enough  to  follow  the 
servant,  leaving  Rosa  in  a  state  more  easily 
imagined  than  described. 

No  sooner  was  be  gone  than  Waller  entered 
the  room.  Sucb  was  her  invariable  custom,  as 
her  mistress  was  scarcely  ever  left  alone,  and  at 
this  hour  some  refreshment  was  always  offered. 
Waller  was  just  as  well  aware  of  the  secret  as  if 
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it  had  been  placarded  on  the  walls ;  and  haling 
Susan  with  a  hate  only  known  to  exist  between 
ladies'  maids  and  governesaes,  she  resolved  to 
frustrate  any  kind  intentions  which  before  long 
Rosa  might  be  inclined  to  manifest  in  her  last 
will.  She  had  some  money  at  her  own  disposal ; 
and  from  the  intimacy  subsisting  between  her 
and  Susan  it  was  more  than  probable  that  some 
of  that  property  would  be  led  to  her  friend. 

"  I'll  pay  you  06,"  said  the  jade  to  herself. 
"  I'm  afraid  you  have  exerted  yourself  too  much, 
Miss,"  she  remarked  to  Rosa ;  "  and  whilst 
Captain  Cornish  is  eating  his  dinner  with  Mias 
MoRcklon  you  bftd  better  refresh  yourself  with 
a  little  broth." 

"  Surely  my  mother.  Waller,  dines  at  home  T" 
fluid  Rosa. 

"  Yes,  Miss,  she  does ;  but  as  your  mother's 
solicitor  is  here,  and  there  seems  some  business 
of  importance,  your  mother  is  not  at  dinner,  nor 
will  she  join  that  party  until  eight  o'clock." 

"Well,  well)"  said  Rosa,  "  1  am  not  sorry  for 
the  interruption,  as  the  Captain  will  the  sooDer 
return,  and  I  have  much  to  say  to  him." 

"  1  should  mlher  think,  Mis^,  it  will  keep 


TOM  BOWUKa 


tu 


him  the  longer  away.  PeHnps  be  may  be 
iQclioed  to  take  one  of  hta  usoal  walka  with 
Miss  MoDcktOD,  aad  tbeo  it  might  be  pnpcr  I* 
await  your  owtfaer's  arrival,  and  then — " 

"  A  walk  1"  iotenupted  Hon*  sppwcatljr 
somewhat  disturbed  by  the  inlelligeDce. 

"  Oh,  it'a  nothing  onosual,  Mia.  I  BMaRfOV. 
Thej  do  make  the  moat  umocoaiitable  muHii^ 
One  lakes  the  wrong  taniti^  to  the  place  ifct  » 
gcnng,  and  Captain  Corni^  takes  the  wraag 
one  also,  and  BOOkebcnr  tbej  both  meet." 

"Well,  WaUer,  and  what  of  all  tliw?  May 
not  Captain  Coroiah  by  accideat  neet  Min 
Monckton  ?" 

"Oh  yes,  Miaa,  no  doobt:  bat  then  it**  a 
pity  when  he  sees  her  he  doea  not  look  both  »dei 
of  the  hedges.  Tbey  say  wills  hare  can;  I 
know  quick-«et  hedges  do  not  rnnch  iaterrapt 
the  sound,  however  ntnch  they  may  biader  the 
sight  Bless  yoo.  Miss,  Capuia  Cornisb  is  over 
head  and  ears  in  love  with  yoo.  aad  Mia 
Moocktoo  is  joit  as  mtKh  in  love  with  hsos. 
She  can't  keep  her  eyes  oS  htm  ;  and  the  other 

d.,-- 

"  Well  r     ejaculated    IU»a,    alaMwt    over- 
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H  powered  even  with  the  slight  exertion  required  to 

I  produce  the  sound,  "  nbat  occurred  the  other 

W  day  ?' 

"  Oh  dear  me.  Miss,  you  would  not  ask  me 
to  speak  of  that  which  I  quite  accidentally 
beard ;  it  would  be  quite  improper, — you  really 
must  excuse  me,  Mies, — shall  I  get  you  some 
broth  ?' 

The  poison  began  to  work.  The  very  help- 
less situation  of  Rosa  made  her  more  alive  to 
jealousy  than  otherwise  her  nature  would  have 
permitted.  Now  awakened,  as  it  were,  from  her 
dreams  of  love  by  the  cunning  cruelty  of  her 
maid,  she  brought  to  her  mind  the  different  con- 
versations she  had  held  with  Susan,  that  ap- 
pe&red  to  strengthen  the  suspicions  Waller  had 
awakened.  "  Yes,  yes !"  she  exclaimed  hur- 
riedly, at  intervals,  "so  she  did,  and  admired 
him  to  my  face.  How  blind — bow  blind  is 
love !" 

"  Yes,  Miss,"  said  Waller,  apparently  uncon- 
BciouBof  themischief  she  bad  created, — "bo  it  is, 
Miss.  We  have  got  a  figure  of  it  in  the  house- 
keeper's room,  with  a  bandnge  round  its  eyes 
and  with  a  pair  of  scales  in  its  hands." 


TOM  BOWTJNG. 


"  That  »  the  figure  of  Justice,"  said  Rosa, 
catching  althe  last  remaTk. 

"  Is  it,  Miss?"  said  the  artful  girl.  "  Well, 
I  hftTe  heard  that  there  is  very  little  justice  in 
love,  for  its  course  never  ran  smooth  and  with- 
oat  interruption." 

"  Oh  I"  sighed  Rosa, "  oh  for  one  real  friend  I 
Waller,  you  have  lived  with  me  for  four  years, 
and  I  have  ever  been  kind  to  you.  Cannot  I 
pUce  confidence  in  you  ?" 

"Oh  certainly.  Miss;  nothing  I  should  like 
■omach.  And  as  for  secrets,  I  never  say  a  word 
about  tbem,  although  I  think  Miss  Monckton 
wtU  tell  yours  to  your  mother." 

"What  do  you  mean,  Waller  1*  Of  what 
secret  do  you  speak  r" 

"  Ob  nothing  parUcalar,  Miss,  only  the  secret 
of  your  heart.  A  person  must  be  as  blind  as  a 
beetle  not  to  see  how  you  change  colour 
whenever  the  Captain  is  mentioned  ;  and  it 
makes  me  so  uneasy.  Ah !  indeed  I  could  tear  his 
eyes  out  when  I  see  that  he  comes  into  this  room 
mtboot  hesitation,  but  that  when  he  speaks  to 
that  beautiful  girl  below  he  is  all  of  a  tremble, 
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Mfe  jam,  Wim,  c*a  tearcdy  i 


r 

■  and 

I  mrd 

F"  "  Gne  me  vMnethuig  to  drink,  Waller.     My 

ihrOKt  attnti  parcbe<l,  aod  I  c«d  scarcely  see. 
Do  jtM  really  think  Miss  Mofickloo  haoiiaone?" 

*'The  greatest  of  ber  eoemies.  Miss,  cannoC 
deny  ker  great  beaaty,  and  every  one  admires 
ber  figure.* 

"  False,  f«lse  gill  that  sbe  is  <  And  to  blind 
me  with  ber  letter  from  that  sailor.  Ab  this 
hat  been  a  part  of  ber  perfidious  plan !" 

"  Poor  girl.  Miss,  she  cannot  help  being  in 
love  with  the  Captain,  he  is  so  handsome  ;  and 
when  he  taJktd  to  Miss  Monckton  yesterday, 
and  she  spoke  of  his  honourable  intention,  b» 


eyes  were 


3litU 


At  this  coiiBrmation  of  her  worst  suspicioni 
overpowered  by  her  feelings,  Kosa  Fell  back  ■ 


"  Now  is  my  time  to  cell  her  up,"  said' I 
Waller,  as  she  ran  down  stairs.  "  Oh  deal^J 
Miss,"  said  the  maid,  as  she  bounced  open  tb*  1 


door, "  do 


go  up  I 


>  Miss  Rosa;  she  has  fainted  1 


dead  away."    Susan  heard  no  more,  but  instantly 
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rushed  up  stairs;  whilst  Captaiu  Cornish,  as  he 
was  not  sammoned,  continued  his  dinner. 

Susan  found  the  report  true;  Rosa  had  fainted 
away-  She  immediately  took  the  pillow  from 
under  ber  head,  and  placed  her  fiat  upon  her 
back ;  and  then,  sprinkling  her  forehead  with 
cold  water,  soon  restored  her  to  animation.  But 
when  her  returning  sense  assured  her  of  the  pre- 
sence of  Susan,  she  turned  away  with  unaffected 
dislike,  and  caUiog  Waller,  begged  Miss 
Monckton  would  go  down  stairs  and  continue 
her  dinner. 

"I  have  finished,  my  dear  Rosa,"  she  said; 
"do  let  me  stay; — Icannot  leave  you  thus; — let 
me  wipe  your  forehead." 

"  Do  not  touch  me ; — go,  go." 

The  hurried  manner  in  which  this  was  articu- 
lated convinced  Susan  that  the  fit  had  left  her 
so  weak  that  her  senses  wandered  ;  and  fearing 
it  might  be  the  prelude  to  something  more 
Gerioas,  she  desired  Waller  to  bathe  her  temple 
with  vinegar  and  water,  whilst  she  communi- 
cated the  intelligence  to  her  mother. 

Mrs.  Talbot   had    schooled   her   mind  well. 
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Half  her  life  had  been  a  eoatiQued  teries  of  n 
fortaiie&  Her  ho&band  had  been  killed  ia  a 
dad;  her  onlv  son  bad  beco  drowned  in  bis 
passage  to  India;  the  last  prop  of  the  house  was 
bendiog  under  the  weight  of  disease,  from  which 
there  was  no  hope  of  lecovery.  She  bad  pre- 
pared herself  to  hear  any  tidings,  for  nooe  could 
be  worse  than  she  anticipated.  Fortune  could 
not  make  her  happiness  ;  that  was  wrecked  for 
ever;  death  could  not  unnerve  her;  ebe  was 
prepared  for  the  intruder  whenever  be  might 
come.  She  had  been  bnsily  employed  in  one  of 
her  many  generous  acts.  Conceiving  (hat  it 
would  be  a  pleasure  to  her  daughter  at  ber  last 
moments  to  make  some  remuneration  beyond 
what  was  hers  for  the  undeviating  affection  and 
attention  of  Susan,  Mrs.  Talbot  had  been 
engaged  with  her  solicitor  for  the  transfer  of  two 
thousand  pounds  into  her  daughter's  name;  and 
this  gift,  sbe  meditated,  would  be  left  to  Susan, 
whilst  the  rest  of  the  property  which  did  not  go 
in  tliat  direction  Mrs.  Talbot  knew  would  be 
given  to  Captain  Cornish.  The  last-named 
gentleman  was  quite  at  bis  ease-     He  was  mak- 
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iDg  himself  aa  comfortable  &&  possible ;  and  not 
bearing  the  report  that  his  betrothed  was  de- 
ranged, he  look  care  not  to  derange  himself. 

Susan  followed  Mrs.  Talbot  into  the  room; 
and  the  first  words  she  heard  were — "  Do  not, 
dear  mother,  let  me  be  annoyed  by  that  false 
giri,"  the  sudden  change  of  all  affection  for  her — 
she  had  long  looked  upon  Susan  as  her  best 
companion, — without  any  apparent  reason,  con- 
vinced both  the  mother  and  Susan  of  the  state 
of  the  invalid's  mind. 

Susan,  yielding  to  the  caprice,  immediately 
retired ;  but  she  sat  on  the  staircase,  her  face 
bnried  in  her  hands,  and  her  eyes  streaming 
with  tears.  She  knew  bow  surely  her  friend's 
days  were  numbered  ;  and  sincerely  regretted 
that  those  days  should  be  embittered  by  a  dis- 
appointment too  certain  to  occur,  when  her 
whole  heart  and  soul  should  be  upon  holier 
and  more  comforting  thoughts. 

"There,  she  is  gone,  dearest,"  said  Mrs. 
Talbot,  as  she  beckoned  Waller  to  leave  the 
room.  "  Xiook  at  me,  child  ;  you  know  who  / 
am,  Rosa  I     Come,  speak  to  your  mother." 
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it-inn  nf  iih«t  ' 


Rosa's  look  was  a  strong  iodication  of  trbtl 
passed  in  her  mind.  She  bair  imagined  her 
mother  deranged  for  asking  the  qaestioD. 
"Why,  my  dearest  mamma,  why  do  you  ask  if 
I  know  >/ou  ?" 

"  Because,  my  dear,  you  do  not  appear  to 
recollect  Susan." 

"  I  shall  never  forget  her,  to  my  last  hoar," 
replied  the  daughter. 

"  I  hope  and  trust  not,  my  dearest  girl ;  half 
the  world  might  have  been  searched  and  her 
equal  never  found.  Never  was  there  a  more 
amiable,  religious,  excellent  girl." 

*'  Never  was  there  a  viler,  more  ungrateful 
hypocrite !"  coolly  answered  the  daughter. 

The  mother  looked  doubtingiy  at  her  daugh- 
ter. "  I  see.  Mother,  what  is  passing  In  your 
mind  ;  but  I  am  neither  mad  nor  foolish.  I 
should  have  told  you  before,  but  that  Cornish 
did  nut  wish  it." 

A  flush  of  suspicion  crimsoned  the  face  of 
Mrs.  Talbot ;  but  It  as  quickly  evaporated.  She 
had  no  suspicion  beyond  a  second,  and  she 
was  ashiimed  even  of  that.     "  Let  me  hear  ihii 


"H-SJ—f-*-.! 
oat  am  I  s  ■hiqwi^  li 


'LcBTCthe* 


toDoe  hwm  the  twfah  Sot,  BaM.  if  ym 
pleue^  ItC  M  kw  «»  Mott.  TaBWBMM 
ctate  of  bnU  ta  be  Invd  md  ^hj^  % 
such  lODkBBca.    Wd«^  I  Ao^i  ^^  ai^ 


"ItiaeHBlyasldfH 


of  not  hawag  «t  ate  Jafi  tmi  i  yeau    Taakw 


llMtewap^ 


Bel 

and  I  hare  accepted  In 

pable  ilmdder  wlbck  iboal 

She  looked  at  ber  daaigbter  vitb  aa  eyeof  »- 

tense  fediog;  and  jtt  not  wiUii^  to  ibock  her, 

begged  her  to  ccotutae  hcf  ■ 
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Monckton,  maroma,  availed  herself  of  my  sitaa- 
tion, — has  secretly  met  him  ;  and  Waller  over- 
heard him  make  a  proposal,  which  she,  too, 
gladly  accepted." 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  Mias,"  said  Waller ;  "  I 
did  not  tell  you  exactly  thai  !" 

Mrs.  Talbot  rang  the  bell  twice,  without 
heeding  the  intrusion.  She  desired  the  coach 
might  be  stopped  which  passed  the  gate  that 
evening;  ordered  Miss  Waller's  things  to  be 
ready;  paid  her  her  wages,  with  a  month's 
besides,  packed  her  off  froin  the  vicinity  of  her 
daughter's  room,  and  locked  the  outer  door; — 
in  five  minutes  the  artful  lady's  maid  was  no 
longer  a  servant  in  Mrs.  Talbot's  house.  She 
however  made  as  much  mischief  as  she  could. 
She  rushed  into  the  parlour,  and  informed  Cap- 
tain Cornish  that  Miss  Rosa  was  quite  aware 
of  hia  per6dy ;  that  Miss  Susan  had  men- 
tioned the  offer  he  had  made  to  her ;  that  the 
mother  was  determined  the  match  should  take 
place ;  and  that  she  would  mention  what  the 
Captain  had  said  to  her  to  every  servant  of  the 
cetahlishment. 
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Augustus  did  not  care  ooe  ttnw  kbovt  all 
she  had  said,  or  could  say.  He  poured  oal  aa- 
otber  glass  of  wine ;  told  the  iotnider  tba  migbt 
either  talk  on  or  nallc  oat ;  aitd  belpiog  hiw 
self  to  a  most  inTitiiig  peach,  wt  lo  work  U 
demolish  it.  Not  eren  the  impertiiienee  of 
Waller  could  withstand  the  andngiUMd  coo- 
tempt  of  the  Captain;  and  the  maid  redrad, 
bangiog  the  door  vioteotly,  and  declaxing  her- 
self the  happiest  creatore  in  EagUnd,  in  tbiK 
escaping  the  society  of  a  sickly  miatreas,  and 
a  disreputable  npper-housemaid :  an  insaJt 
intended  for  Susan.  Her  6oansh  of  tongues 
did  no  harm  to  any,  Rosa's  door  was  fortu- 
nately closed,  and  Mre.  Talbot,  in  the  pre- 
sence of  her  daogbter,  was  heanng  from  Susan 
every  word  she  either  heard  or  uttered  when  in 
the  society  of  Captain  Augustus  Cce^ar  Cornish. 


"  Well,  I  hare  oo  obfeetiem.  Sir,  m  wdi  a 
ckHe,  to  dfiak  uiotber  glaa» ;  aBti  here**  to  bk 
good  beiUhi  and  long  may  be  live  le  *BJSf 
tl,  and  to  Hep  op  tint  ladder  a>  quickly  at 
b«  baa  got  hia  proinotioa.  Mr.  Bovling,  here's 
your  very  good  healU).  There's  not  a  drop  of 
water  m  it.  Sir, — it's  a  raw  oip.  And  I  beg 
your  pardon,  Sir,  I  ought  to  hare  aaid  Lieute- 
nant Bowling." 

"  WcU  Mid,  old  Pipea '."  rejoined  one  of  the 
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midshipmea ;  "  bring  yourself  to  an  anchor. 
You  are  not  to  be  made  dniok  by  a  glan  or 
two,  any  more  than  a  Jamaica  Sy  is  to  be  lulled 
by  rum  and  sugar." 

"  I  am  not  so  much  afraid  of  being  hazy  with 
this  stuff  as  t  was  of  being  swamped  in  the  salt- 
water, when  the  Pelican  was  wrecked,"  said 
Pipes.  "Lord  love  you,  Mr.  Bowiiog,  bow  I 
envied  you  being  the  last  man  on  board.  I 
think  the  crack  I  got  from  the  sea  most  have 
sent  me  half  on  shore  before  I  bad  time  (o 
strike  out ;  and  when  I  landed,  I  had  grown 
as  round  aa  a  puncheon,  and  with  as  mtich 
water  in  my  hold  as  there  was  in  the  craA 
before  she  split." 

"Take  another  nip,  Pipes,  and  shake  your- 
self— it  will  turn  into  grog,  well  mixed." 

"  Well,  young  gentlemen,"  said  Pipes, 
"  there's  an  example  before  you,  as  the  Captain 
used  to  say  when  he  punished  a  man; — there's 
Mr.  Bowling,  a  lieutenant,  and  he'll  live  to  be 
an  admiral,  if  yellow  Jack  don't  catch  him  on 
shore,  or  John  Shark  afloat — that's  what  it  ia 
to  serve  with  captains  who  watch  every  at^'i^ 
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their  oflicers.  He's  none  of  your  short-faair  and 
long-teelh  gentlemen — king's  bard  barg&ins — 
who  are  always  asleep,  and  for  ever  getting;  the 
middle-watcli  fever — do  as  he  has  done,  and 
when  I  am  boatswain  of  Portsmouth  Dock- 
yard, some  of  you  will  be  the  Port -admirals. 
All  I  can  say  is.  Lieutenant  Bowling,  I'm  sorry 
you  are  going  to  leave  us." 

"Well,  Pipes,"  said  Bowling,  "I'm  sorry, 
although  I'm  glad  that  I  am  going  to  leave  yon 
— sorry,  because  we  have  all  been  some  time 
together,  and  all  ivrecked  together — here  we  are 
all  drafted  on  board  of  another  ship  together — 
and  friendship  ever  increases  the  more  we  are 
bound  together  in  danger;  but  I'm  glad  I'm  ap- 
pointed to  the  Creole,  because  it  is  difficult  for 
a  promoted  officer  to  do  his  duty  rigidly  in  the 
same  ship,  and  not  give  offence  lo  some  of  his 
former  messmates.  Why,  there's  Pat  Heavisides 
if  he  was  in  my  watch,  he'd  grow  thin  in  a  veek  ; 
he  can't  k«ep  his  eyes  open  to  take  leave  of  bis 
old  shipmate.     Stir  him  up,  Pipes." 

Pipes  took  his  call,  and,  placing  it  close  to 
Heavisidefi'  ear,  blew  a  shrill  note,  which 
startled  the  heavy-headed  slumberer. 
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'•  All  bandB  wash  decke,  ahoy !"  the  boatswain 
bellowed  ;  whilst  another  midshipman  goused 
a  basia  of  water  lu  his  face,  and  a  third  began 
to  scrub  bis  face  with  a  rough  towel.  "  Sprinkle 
and  scrub,  my  lads,"  said  Pipes,  who  held  the 
poor  devil's  head  as  in  a  vice,  whilst  the  first 
youngster  continued  to  pour  some  more  watev 
over  him,  and  the  other  one  rubbed  hard 
enough  to  remove  the  skin.  "  There  now,"  he 
continued,  "  here  you  are,  clean  for  muster ; 
your  eyes  washed  like  a  turtle's,  and  your  lips 
sweet  enough  for  a  lady  to  taste.  Stir  up,  man, 
yoa'U  never  get  rid  of  that  weekly  account  on 
yonr  collar.  Nelson  never  spoke  to  you — and 
CoUingwood  never  took  you  by  the  hand. 
There,  say  good-bye  to  Lieutenant  Bowling 
before  you  lose  sight  of  him  for  ever ; — he'll  be 
a  post-captain  whilst  you  are  lugging  that  fat 
carcase  of  yours  about  the  lower  deck,  seeing  it 
holy  stoned." 

The  Creole  was   about  to   put  to  sea;  and 

Bowling  wished  to  shew  himself  no  loiterer  in 

bis  new  situation.     Ue  shook  his  old  messmates 

by  the  hand,  wished  them  equal  good  fortune 
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with  himseir;  and  was  about  to  do  the  same  to 
Heavisides,  vvlio  he  fouod  had  agaiD  put  his 
face  on  the  back  of  his  hands,  and,  leaning  on 
the  table,  had  gone  fast  asleep. 

"  Good-bye,  Ileavisides,"  he  said  ;  "  one 
of  these  days  we  shall  meet  again,  when  I  shall 
have  the  captain's  permisiion  to  sleep,  and 
you'll  keep  your  eyes  open  in  a  squally  middle 
watch.     Shake  him  by  the  ear,  Pipes." 

Pipes  gave  him  a  pull  of  the  lug,  which 
would  have  lifted  a  sow  from  the  ground. 

"  Take  my  blessing  and  my  advice,"  continued 
Bowling ;  "  keep  awake  whilst  anything  is  to 
be  obtained,  and  go  to  sleep  when  all  the  work 
is  done." 

"  Mr.  Heaviaidee,"  said  a  quarter-master, 
"  the  first  lieutenant  wants  you  on  deck  di- 
rectly. You  are  to  take  Lieutenant  Bowling's 
chest  and  hammock  on  board  the  Creole." 

"  It's  devilish  hard  I  am  always  to  do  the 
work  when  it's  not  my  watch  on  deck," 
grumbled  the  sleepy-headed  fellow. 

"That's  all  fair  enough,"  said  Bowling. 
"  You  sleep  on  your  own  watch,  so  of  course 
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you  must  be  kept  awake  afterwards.  Come, 
look  sharp  !  I  want  to  be  off;  and  I'm  not  going 
like  a  manne  drafted  into  a  strange  ship,  and 
sitting  on  his  chest ;  look  sharp  and  be  back 
ag^in,  and  then  you  shall  take  me." 

"  Soon  on  the  stilts,  you  see,"  growled  Heavi- 
sides.  "  Promotion  makes  us  wonderfully  proud ; 
cnree  all  such  pride,  say  1."  Thus  he  con- 
tinued as  he  slowly  went  through  the  steerage 
and  mounted  the  companion. 

"Bless  you,  Mr.  Bowling,"  said  Pipes; 
**  you  and  1  have  had  some  rough  weather 
together ;  we  started  in  hfe  somewhat  the  same. 
You  have  both  furereached  and  weathered  on 
me ;  but  I  don't  took  with  a  jealous  eye;  you 
deserve  all  you  have  got.  But  I  do  not  think  1 
could  ever  bring  myself  to  pipe  the  side  for  that 
heavy-headed  fellow,  or  for  young  Curlew,  who 
is  to  pass  to-morrow,  and  who  has  got  his  com- 
mission waiting  for  him  at  the  admiral's  office. 
That  fellow  has  never  done  any  one  thing  but 
Bteer  the  captain's  boat,  or  pick  flowers  for  the 
admiral's  daughters;  he  hardly  knows  the  stem 
from   the  stern^  and    has   no  more   notion   of 
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seamanship  than  a  Newfoundland  dog  has  of 
makino;  a  silk  veil." 

The  young  gentleman  liere  alluded  to  was  the 
Hon.  William  Curlew,  the  eldest  son  of  Vis- 
count Seagull.  Seagull  was  an  admiral ;  and 
his  son  was  to  rise  as  rapidly  as  the  serfice 
would  permit  He  was  now  only  sixteen;  he 
was  to  pass  the  following  day ;  and  whatever 
questions  might  be  asked,  there  was  little  fear  of 
any  examination  as  to  the  certificate  of  his  age. 

In  those  days  passing  went  by  favour;  a 
youngster  of  no  birth  and  less  pretensions  stood 
an  awful  chance  of  being  sent  back  for  six 
months ;  whilst  such  a  hobble-de-hoy  as  Cur- 
lew was  quite  sure  of  success,  and  of  advance- 
ment. The  passing  was  to  take  place  on  board 
(lie  Creole ;  and  as  the  captain  of  that  frigate 
was  the  senior  officer,  and  Curlew  was  the  only 
midshipman  to  be  examined,  the  captain  availed 
himself  of  the  event  to  do  two  services  at  once 
— one  in  the  way  of  a  dinner-parly,  and  the 
other  as  the  senior  officer  of  the  examination ;  and 
both  events  were  to  take  place  at  the  same  time. 

It  was  six  o'clock  when  the  captains  and  Cur- 
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l«w  arrJTed  on  board  the  Creole.  Curlew  had 
some  apprehensions  which  Dothiug  could  en- 
tirely eradicate ;  be  knew  his  ignorance  and 
inexperience,  and  bad  been  stuffed  by  Pipes  in 
the  art  of  bending  a  top-sail ; — the  names  even 
of  the  ropea  nsed  on  aoch  an  occasion,  not  being 
in  his  vocabulary.  As  to  navigation,  he  was  in 
that  respect  in  the  happiest  state  of  ignorance  ; 
he  might  by  some  very  great  exertion  have 
mastered  both  the  taking  of  the  altitude  and 
the  working  of  the  latitude ;  but  as  to  the  longi- 
tude by  chronometer,  or  by  lunar  observation, 
these  were  quite  out  of  his  reach,  and  subjects 
he  had  never  studied  or  contemplated. 

By  some  great  oversight  of  the  captain's,  the 
new  lieutenant,  Mr.  Bowling,  was  invited;  for, 
on  these  occasions,  it  would  have  been  aa  well 
if  no  ear  overheard  the  examination.  Bowling 
was  the  rough  son  of  the  service.  Curlew  was 
bom  in  the  tap  of  luxury  ;  the  path  of  existence 
was  made  smooth  for  him.  Cakes  and  jams 
had  accompanied  him  to  sea  ;  money  was  only 
asked  for,  and  had ;  and  promotion  was  the 
natural  consequence  of  great  parliamentary  in> 
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fluence.  His  conversation  was  of  lords ;  bis 
dreams  of  ribbons  and  stars,  earned  without 
danger  or  diflSculty.  Exactly  opposite  to  him 
at  table  sat  Bowling  ;  his  eye  quick  and  in- 
telligent; his  ear  attentive  whenever  anything 
relative  to  the  service  was  the  subject,  and 
coldly  indiSerent,  when  the  conversation  turned 
upon  Lord  Seagull  and  bis  mighty  relatives. 

The  first  part  of  the  dinner,  the  soup  and 
fish,  having  been  dispatched,  and  the  meat  and 
poultry  having  replaced  them,  the  servants  were 
sent  out  of  the  cabin,  and  the  examination  of 
the  Hon.  William  Curlew  began.  And  this  ex- 
amination  was  in  order  to  ascertain  if  the  said 
William  Curlew  was,  in  every  respect,  quali6ed 
to  take  charge  of  one  of  his  Majesty's  ships,— 
to  navigate  her  through  the  pathless  seas, — to 
extricate  her  from  diiBculties  and  dangers, — 
and  to  lead  her  into  action  against  the  foes  of 
his  country,  with  such  seamanship  and  ability 
as  would  enable  him  to  conduct  himself  and  hit 
ship  with  credit  to  the  service. 

There  is  no  examination  which  should  be 
more  rigid;  the  lives  of  hundreds  are  at  the 
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caprice  of  the  captaio  ;  to  him  every  man  looks 
ia  the  hour  of  (laager ;  and  from  his  eagle  eye 
ia  courage  imparted,  when  many  might  wa?er, 
SoEuetimea  "  the  impervious  horrors  of  the  lee- 
ward shore"  are  only  to  be  averted  by  the  moBt 
coQsummale  seamanship;  and  when,  far  away 
from  any  land,  disaster  overtakes  the  ship^the 
furious  gale  and  angry  sea  raging  to  destroy 
her  —  then  is  the  talent  of  tlie  seaman  shewu 
to  the  best  advantage,  and  difficulties,  appa- 
rently insurmountable,  easily  overcome. 

"Pay  attention,  Mr.  Curlew,  to  the  question 
1  am  about  to  ask,"  said  the  senior  captain  -, 
"and  do  not  answer  without  due  reflection." 
Curlew  turned  as  pale  as  ashes;  he  was  quite 
certain  that  he  could  not  have  answered  any 
question  of  navigation,  even  if  it  were  only  to 
navigate  himself  from  the  midshipman's  berth 
to  the  boatswain's  store-room,  for  he  never  had 
ventured  into  such  holes  as  the  fore  cockpit. 
"  Now,  Sir,"  continued  the  captain,  with  a  very 
grave  and  officer-like  countenance,  "have  the 
goodness  to  answer  this  question: — '  If  a  ham 
is  placed  before  you  at  a  captain's  table,  who 
H  3 
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has  Dot  more  mODey  than  he  cao  spend,  atad  it 
is  requisite  to  practice  economy,  how  would  you 
carve  it  ?'" 

"Ah  !"  ejaculated  the  second  captain,  who  was 
Tei'y  much  in  that  predicaaieat, and  who  thought 
he  might  pick  up  a  little  useful  knowledge  him- 
self, "  Ah  ! — let  us  hear,  Mr.  Curlew." 

"  I  should,"  replied  Curlew,  with  a  Utile 
assumption  of  knowledge — "  1  should  cut  the 
ham  right  through  the  middle." 

"  Quite  wrong — quite  wrong,"  interrupted 
the  second  captain,  laying  a  great  stress  upon 
the  repetition  of  the  words.  "  If  that  plan  were 
pursued,  the  juice  would  escape  from  hoth  sides, 
the  hara  would  dry  up  sooner,  and  would  be- 
come anpalatable,  hard,  and  useless." 

"  I  am  rather  inclined  lo  differ  in  opiaioo 
with  you,  Captain  Skinner,"  said  the  junior 
captain,  who  was  a  man  of  lai^e  fortune,  and  a 
particular  favourite  of  the  admiral's.  "  1  have 
remarked  that  at  the  admiral's  table  the  ham  is 
always  cut  in  the  manner  described  by  Mr. 
Curlew;  and " 

"  It  should  be  cut,  Captain  Freightall,"  in- 
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temipted  Slcinoer,  "  close  to  the  kauckle,  in 
!uch  a  manoer  as  to  occasion  the  smallest  sur- 
face. I  assure  you  I  have  tried  it  merely  ex- 
perimentally, and  I  can  assure  you,  my  dear 
Freightall"  —  here  he  gave  a  very  intimate 
and  confidential  nod, — "  on  this  subject  you 
may  rely  upon  my  experience." 

"  I  must  say,  Sir,"  said  Curlew,  "  that  I  am 
indebted  to  you  for  your  suggestion.  Perhaps 
I  may  be  allowed  to  say,  that  I  should  cut  it 
from  the  knuckle  for  economy,  but  through  the 
middle  as  most  savoury." 

"  Bravo !"  called  out  the  captain  of  the  Creole, 
"  answered  most  properly.  Take  a  glass  of 
wine,  Curlew.  Mr.  Bowling,  will  you  do  me 
the  favour  to  join  ob  ?"' 

"  Have  you  any  questions  to  ask  Curlew  '!" 
said  the  senior  captain,  addressing  Freightall. 

"  Yea,"  said  the  young  captain ;  '*  I  should 
like  to  know  if  it  was  blowing  hard  at  south- 
west how  he  would  run  in  and  anchor  in  Ply- 
mouth Sound." 

"  Oh,  my  dear  Freightall,  it  would  occupy 
an  hour  to  answer  all  the  details  of  bending 
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cables,  striking  masts,  soundings,  and  so  on. 
Here,  Curlew,  my  boy ;  let  us  have  Boiiie  prac- 
tical knowledge.  Let  me  see  you  carve  this 
fowl  without  withdrawing  your  fork  once;  and 
mind  how  you  do  it,  as  you  will  have  to  eat  the 
legs  devilled  for  breakfast  to-morrow." 

When  the  question  relative  to  Plymouth 
Sound  was  asked,  Bowling,  who  had  devoted 
his  attention  to  his  plate,  raised  his  head.  It 
was  a  question  which  involved  local  knowledge, 
and  required  some  seamanship  properly  to 
answer ;  but  when  his  captain  changed  the 
question,  he  saw  at  once  that  the  passing  was  a 
mere  farce,  and  that  "a  smile  would  best  be- 
come him." 

"  Take  a  glass  of  Champagne  with  me,"  said 
Skinner,  "  before  you  begin.  Your  health  and 
promotion.  Do  you  sail  to-morrow,  Freightall?' 

"  Why,  yes;  I  believe  I  do,"  said  FreightaU,i 
with  some  indifference.     "  There  are  some  pri- 
vateers lurking  about  Honduras,  and  I  suppose 
I  shall,  as  usual,  be  made  to  cruise  tl 
1  shall  lose  the  ball  at  Spanish  Town,  which  L 
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In  the  meaotime,  Curlew  was  hacking  the 
fowl ;  and  the  captain  of  the  Creole  was  keep- 
ing up  a  hurried  conversatiQQ  about  Lord  Sea- 
gull, and  in  his  inHuence  soon  procuring  pro- 
motion; Captain  Skinner  had  acted  the  part 
or  a  listener,  and  the  role  of  a  gourmand ;  ao 
one  looked  at  the  lacerated  piece  of  poultry, 
and  the  fork  had  been  withdrawn  a  dozen 
times.  The  servants  were  rung  for,  the  clerk 
was  ordered  to  bring  in  the  passing  certificate ; 
it  was  signed  without  any  reluctance  ;  Mr.  Cur- 
lew was  voted  capable  of  taking  charge  of  any 
ship,  and  his  promotion  waa  sure  to  follow  im- 
mediately, as  an  admiralty  vacancy  would  occur 
in  consequence  of  the  invaliding  of  an  officer, 
who  was  good  enough  to  make  a  vacancy  rather 
than  run  the  chance  of  a  court  martial,  which 
might  have  made  him  minus  his  half-pay  for 
ever. 

There  were  many  who  had  served  long  and 
meritoriously,  who  were  anxiously  watching  the 
event  Many  were  reported  as  first  on  the 
admiralty    list;    some,    indeed,    had    received 
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letters  from  their  friends,  assuring  them  that  the 
first  lord  had  actually  promised, — and  who 
could  doubt  the  veracity  of  a  first  lord ;  others, 
agaiu,  looked,  as  it  were  through  a  telescope 
reversed,  and  saw  the  object  of  their  greatest 
hope  diminiahed  in  size,  and  far  oil'  in  the  dis- 
tance; but  all  had  a  chance,  for  all  were  passed 
who  looked  forward  to  the  reward  of  the  service. 
Bowling,  perhaps,  was  the  only  indifiercnt  per- 
son, as  he  had  got  his  commission,  and  no  one 
could  overtop  him.  He  saw  by  his  captain's 
manner  that  Curlew  had  the  best  chance,  and 
began  to  think  that  he  might  be  asked  to 
change  ships  in  order  to  accommodate  a  man  of 
Curlew's  influence. 

The  medical  department  and  the  invaliding 
officers  were  in  those  times  not  overscrupulous. 
Mr.  Buzzard  was  brought  before  them.  He 
complained  of  all  sorts  of  diseases;  and  was 
perfectly  certain  he  should  die  if  he  remained. 
He  had  a  violent  dyspepsia,  the  everlastiof  1 
complaint  for  invaliding.  The  medical  man  eXT-l 
amined  him,  and  was  quite  certain  he  was  unfltJ 
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for  the  service  in  these  climates.  The  invalid- 
ing papers  were  signed ;  they  were  sent  to  re- 
ceive the  proper  approval  from  the  Admiral's 
pen,  and  the  next  morning  the  Honorable  Wil- 
liam Curlew  was  appointed  lieutenant  in  the 
room  of  John  Buzzardi  invalided. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


Although  Captain  Coltiogwood  aad  Cap- 
tain Horatio  Nelson  had  left  the  station, 
they  both  had  left  Bowling  under  the  special 
pToteclion  of  the  admiral.  He  had  hkewise 
made  the  acquaintance  of  his  late  Majesty 
William  the  Fourth,  and  had  received  a  pro- 
mise from  him  of  future  support.  Howling  was 
amongst  officers,  asamongst  seamen,  an  universal 
favourite;  and  a  circumstance  soon  occurred, 
which  shewed  Jiow  British  seamen  followed  an 


officer  ii 
dence. 

No  sooner  was  Bowling  fairly  installed  id  hia 
dignity  as  lieutenaut  of  the  Creole,  had  taken 
leave  of  his  hammock  for  ever,  and  had  mode 
his  bed  in  a  cot,  than  his  full  heart  seemed  to 
overflow  with  satisfaction.  He  sat  down  in  bis 
cabin,  and  reflected  on  bis  past  life,  which 
flitted  before  him  aa  ashadow  ;  he  thoughthow 
the,  if  sbe  valued  his  eJtistence,  would  rejoice 
in  bie  advancement ;  and  felt  proud  in  having 
leaped  barriers  apparently  insurmountable,  and 
by  bis  own  exertions,  backed  by  the  quick  eye  of 
such  men  as  Nelson  and  Collingwood,  rose  into 
notice  and  esteem.  He  resolved  to  write  to  the 
German  doctor,  and  to  hia  Susan,  before  the 
Creole  sailed;  and  be  had  not  much  time  to  lose. 

The  packet  had  hove  in  sight,  and  her  signal 
bad  been  made  as  the  sun  went  down.  Buzzard 
was  invalided  to  a  moment.  Had  the  mail 
arrived  that  night,  which,  luckily  or  not,  the 
dying  away  of  the  sea-breeze  prevented,  even 
Curlew  might  have  lost  his  promotion,  aa  a 
young  lord  was  sent  out  in  her  to  fill  the  first 
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vacancy.  The  Creole  was  allowed  to  wait  the 
anchorage  of  the  packet  to  receive  her  letters; 
aod  Bowling  had  passed  one  night  as  a  lieu- 
tenant in  all  the  glory  of  having  charge  of  a 
watch.  He  never  winked  during  those  four 
hours;  the  time  seemed  too  abort  for  the 
summing  up  of  his  happiness.  He  gave  the 
midshipman  of  his  watch  permission  to  turn  in  ; 
and  he  preferred  being  left  alone  in  his  felicity 
rather  than  be  observed  by  another. 

The  sea-breeze  came  down  late  and  strong  : 
and  the  Creole  having  lost  the  opportunity  of 
going  out  of  Port  Royal  with  the  land  breeze, 
was  allowed  to  remain  a  day  longer  at  auchor 

Ever  since  Bowling  had  embarked  in  the 
collier  he  bad  not  received  a  letter  from  any 
one.  He  was  fourteen  when  he  first  cut  out 
his  own  life ;  he  was  now  passed  twenty ;  and 
often  did  he  rebuke  himself  for  the  neglect  of 
the  doctor,  to  whom  he  was  much  indebted  ; 
once  only  he  bad  written  to  Susan,  and  on«e  to 
her  mother,  in  both  cases  inclosing  money,  but 
he  had  received  no  answer.  This  made  him  think 
that  he  was  neglected,  or  that  his  letter  had  mis- 
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carried.  He  never  thought  of  the  moDey,  his 
mind  was  much  too  liberal  for  that;  it  bad 
started  in  the  right  course,  and  if  wrecked  it 
was  a  matter  of  indifiercnce  to  the  possessor, 
had  Susan  not  had  some  influence  over  it. 

The  tetters  for  his  former  ship  arrived ;  ifae 
was  no  more;  but  the  crew  existed.  On  looking 
over  these  eagerly  sought  and  welcome  sheets, 
there  was  one  for  Mr.  Thomas  Bowling  of  his 
majesty's  ship  the  Pelican  ;  and  Mr.  Heaviside 
was  sent  with  it  to  the  Creole.  The  boat's  crew 
seemed  to  partake  of  the  heaviness  of  the  officer, 
who  was  almost  asleep  under  the  awning,  and 
who  cared  not  how  long  they  were  in  pulling 
from  ship  to  ship,  as  he  was  seated,  his  face 
protected  from  the  sun,  and  the  eea-breeze  blow- 
ing delightfully  strong. 

"  Come,  jump  up,  Heavisidea,"  said  Bowling, 
who  saw  the  sleepy  fellow  loitering  alongside, 
"there  is  your  pendants  with  the  recall  flying 
from  the  guard-ship."  Heaviside  had  never  seen 
that,but  Bowling  knew  the  signal  well.  "  Come, 
hand  yourself  up  the  side,  you  are  as  long  getting 
under  weigh  as  a  Spanish  line-of-battle-ehip." 
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"  It's  only  a  letter  for  you,  Bowling." 
"  Only  a  lettev  for  me ;  if  I  had  known  what 
it  was,  I  would  have  swam  for  it ;  hand  it  here  ; 
away  with  you  back  again,  and  see  if  you  can't 
keep  your  eyes  openi  and  be  more  active  in 
future." 

Bowling  took  the  letter;  he  did  not  dare  trust 
himself  to  look  at  the  direction  lest  he  should  be 
tempted  to  break  through  all  discipline  and  read 
it  on  the  quarter-deck.  Two  steps  lodged  him 
on  the  main-deck ;  two  more  and  he  was  in  his 
cabin.  It  was  a  voman's  hand ;  and  the  &rst 
word  he  saw  was  the  pleasant  of  the  whole — 
Susan.  Greedily  his  eyes  devoured  it,  and  thus 
it  ran  : — 

"  There  never  was  a  letter  written  which  was 
more  warmly  welcomed  than  yours  from  Jamaica, 
and  never  did  a  grateful  heart  more  truly  beat 
than  mine  in  its  reception.  I  valued  your  re- 
membrance of  me  more  than  the  enclosure, 
which  1  iustaiitly  forwarded  to  my  mother,  and 
for  which,  with  the  two  shillings,  you  are  my 
creditor.    I  will  not  deny  to  you  that  your  letter 
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awakened  in  me  the  warmest  wish  that  we  might 
meet  ^ain:  that  with  my  own  eyes  I  might 
behold  the  lad  I  taught,  grown  into  an  officer 
and  a  man.  That  day,  I  hope,  is  not  far  dis- 
tant j  and  until  it  arrives,  I  shall  live  in  the 
hope  of  its  consummation — then  wilt  I  pour 
forth  my  gratitude  with  more  words  than  you 
will  bear  with  pleasure." — ('Dear  little  soul,' 
said  Bowling  to  himself,  '  if  she  was  to  spin 
a  yarn  as  long  as  all  my  namesakes'  placed 
together,  she  never  would  tire  me  of  listening.') 
— "  And  then  you  shall  be  fully  satisfied  that  1 
have  remembered  you,  although  you  were  far 
distant,  and  that  the  breeze  has  borne  your  name 
upon  its  wings.  You  will  be  delighted  to  hear 
that  my  mother  continues  in  excellent  health. 
My  situation  as  companion  to  Miss  Rosa  Tal- 
bot has  enabled  me  as  yet  to  supply  her  wants ; 
but  this  resoarce  will  soon,  I  fear,  be  cut  off. 
This  young  and  beautiful  girl  will  soon  be 
dead ;  indeed,  each  day's  dawn  seems  the  last 
she  is  destined  to  sec.  Still  she  clings  to  life, 
and  still  sees  her  health  restored,  and  visions  of 
earthly  happiness  within  her  reach.     In  this 
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dreadful  state,  when  the  mind  should  only 
dwell  on  its  hereafter,  we  cannot  wean  her  from 
thiE  hfe ;  and  even  at  this  moment,  attenuated 
in  form,  a  mere  living  ekelelon,  she  has  en- 
gaged herself  in  marriage,  and  urges  her  mother 
to  the  completion  of  the  ceremony.  I  cannot 
write  more  on  this  suhject ;  it  pains  me  to  think 
how  we  are  all  wedded  to  this  world  and  its 
transitory  enjoyments.  May  that  God  who 
has  sheltered  you  from  the  storm  and  shielded 
you  from  the  enemy,  watch  over,  keep  and  pre- 
serve you:  there  is  no  night  in  which  this  is 
not  repeated  by  me.  Remember  the  instnic- 
tioDs  of  your  youth.  Courage,  boldness,  enter- 
prise, may  merit  promotion  in  this  world  ;  be  it 
yours,  by  youi  conduct  and  virtue,  to  establish 
a  well-grounded  hope  of  an  eternity  of  reward. 
Rest  assured,  that  no  earthly  calamity  can  ob- 
literate my  remembrance  of  you,  as  no  other  per- 
son can  inspire  the  gratitude  which  it  will  ever  be 
my  greatest  pride  to  acknowledge.  Therefore, 
if  the  knowledge  that  my  prayers  are  ever  for 
your  welfare  —  your  name  ever  on  m' 
and  your  memory'  ever  in  my  heart — b 
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tabk  to  you,  receive  the   anurance  with   the 
acknowledgment  that 

"  I  am,  ever  affectionately,  youre, 

"Sirs  A  It." 
"  P.S. — If  my  wishes  could  be  realized, 
sboald  receive  frequent  letters  from  the  West 
Indies-" 


Bowling  read  the  epistle  twice — loma  always 
do  that,  or  say  they  do ;  then  he  kissed  it — that 
seems  requisite;  then  be  overhauled  the  seal — 
it  was  a  leaf —  "  I  only  change  in  death,"  the 
motto.  There  was  no  mistake!  Bowhng  was 
in  lore  forthwith,  and  armed  himself  with  des- 
perate resolves  the  better  to  merit  his  former 
preceptress.  "  D —  it,"  said  he  (very  impro- 
perly, no  doubt),"  if  I  don't  make  myself  a  cap- 
tain in  a  year,  I'll  Kwallow  the  fid  of  the  main- 
topmasL  Something  mast  turn  up — the  Creole 
has  ever  been  a  lucky  vessel  —  pirates  and  pri- 
vateers are  plentifnl — the  sooner  we  are  at  sea 
the  better  —  hot  before  we  go,  hnnah  for  ao 
answer  I" — 

"  My  dear  Miss  Monckton,"  (one  never  kces 
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by  civility,  thought  Tom;  it's  as  cold  as  a 
norther  at  Vera  Cruz,  but  it's  very  respectful), 
"  I  hare  this  inelant  received  your  letter,  nithoot 
any  date  or  any  departure,  so  that  I  am  adrift 
bow  to  shape  the  course  of  my  answer.  I  never 
was  so  happy  in  all  my  life.  All  the  prizes  that 
once  carried  the  flag  of  an  enemy,  and  were 
hauled  down  by  the  British  sailor,  never  gave 
half  the  pleasure  to  the  captors  aa  your  dear  letter 
did  to  me.  You  are  the  prize  I  seek;  although 
it  will  somehow  be  reversed,  for  I  have  already 
struck  mi/  colours  to  the  fire  of  your  eyes.  Lord 
love  you  for  the  seal !  Keep  true  to  your  motto, 
as  the  trade  wind  to  tropical  climates ;  and  when 
you  do  die,  if  I  live  to  step  up  the  ladder,  you 
shall  die  like  a  dolphin — a  gold  colour!  I'll 
soon  send  your  mother  as  many  doubloons  as 
will  buy  the  state  carriage  of  the  king,  and  pay 
more  taxes  than  the  prime  minister  votes  for  in  a 
year!  I  see  your  dear  face  in  every  cloud.  I 
hear  your  sweet  voice  in  every  breeze;  and  in 
the  midnight  watch,  your  fancied  presence  keeps 
me  ever  awake  and  lively.  I  shall  write  to  you 
again  soon — I  think  I  am  speaking  to  you  now. 
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So  believe  me — ay,  from  stem  to  stern,  from 
the  keel  to  the  upper  deck,  in  calm,  in  breeze, 
and  in  storm — the  vessel  you  may  command 
until  the  timbers  rot,  and  the  hull  a  dismantled. 
"  Tom  Bowling. 
"  N.B. — I  ace  you  put  P.S.  I'm  made  a  lieu- 
tenant, and  am  now  Lieutenant  Bowling,  of  his 
Majesty's  ship  Creole,  at  your  service.  I  was  so 
taken  up  with  you  in  the  first  start  of  my  letter, 
that  I  never  thought  of  myself.  We  are  off  on 
a  cruise  directly,  so  pray  excuse  the  scrawl. 
My  best  love  to  your  mother.  Do  tell  the  doc- 
tor I'm  alive,  and  can  sing  a  good  song,  all  about 
you;  but  I  can't  play  an  overture  as  be  does 
yet." 

Now  came  the  difficulty.  Tom  was  resolved 
to  send  a  seal  which  should  be  a  clincher,  and  suy 
roorethan  he  dared  to  write.  He  rummaged  every 
part  of  his  property,  but  he  could  find  nothing  to 
suit  him.  He  found  one  old  seal  with  a  sun- 
flower; but  Tom  was  not  aware  of  the  fabulous 
properties  ascribed  to  that  gaudy  plant,  and  he 
could  not  twist  the  sun  into  anything  applicable 
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lo  presoit  circnnwtaoett.  Then  he  got  botd 
of  aaotber.  which  was,  •  violet  peeping  out 
6iNn  mder  iu  nstnial  corenng,  ukI  tDeant 
lie  of  modesty,  with  a  moUo,  "  Flear 
I  je  me  cache."  That  was  quite 
enough  for  Tom ;  be  threw  the  seat  oTCfboatd, 
and  was  aogry  with  himself  for  baring  kept 
anything  French  about  him.  "  IVe  got  it !" 
said  he.  "An  ancbot  is  the  emblem  of  hope.  I 
sboold  bke  to  stamp  the  letter  with  tbe  priot  of 
[he  best  boner,  but  that's  too  laige,  and  so  is 
the  sheet-anchor.  That  would  suit  me  best," 
thought  Tom,  "  but  an  anchot's  tbe  thing,  and 
a  purser's  aocbor's  the  best.  Here's  two  of  ihem, 
with  a  cable,  that's  meant  for  affection,  twisted 
round  them,  and  with  two  anchors  and  cables 
he's  not  likely  to  part."  Pleased  with  tbe  idea, 
Tom  borrowed  the  pnmer'B  coat,  and  with  one 
of  the  buttons  stamped  the  seal  of  his  letter. 
"  She'll  understand  it,"  said  he.  *'  Leave  a  girl 
mho's  in  love  alone  for  making  a  sentiment  out 
of  a  bread-bag,  and  she'll  turn  it  somehow  or 
otiier  until  she  makes  it  answer  her  wishes. 
And  DOW  only  let  me  get  athwart  hawse  of  a 
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Freochman,  and  if  I  don't  make  such  a  figure 
that  my  name  shall  remain  in  the  dL-spatch  or 
my  carcass  feed  the  sharks,  my  name  is  not  Tom 
Bowling—and  to  be  sure  I  have  some  doubts  of 
that,  so  I  withdraw  it,  and  add — there  are  no 
fioakes  in  Virginia." 

"  The  letter-bag  is  going  to  be  closed  directly, 
Sir,"  saidja  midshipman,  who  tapped  at  hits  door. 
Bowling  gave  the  letter  a  kias,  in  the  fond  hope 
that  Susan  might  kiss  the  same  plnce;  then  hand- 
ing his  despatch  to  the  midshipman,  to  be  given 
to  the  Captain's  clerk,  he  went  on  deck  to  hear 
the  oewB. 

Scarcely  had  he  got  on  deck  before  he  saw  the 
Honourable  Charles  Curlew  coming  along- 
side, in  a  lieutenant's  uniform,  steering  the  Cap- 
tain's gig,  which  he  managed  bo  admirably  that 
alte  shot  right  under  the  fore  channels  with  her 
bow  under  the  anchor.  When  with  a  stern 
boat-book  the  gig  was  hauled  aft  to  the  gang- 
way, and  Mr.  Curlew  stepped  on  board,  it  was 
evident  his  lofty  blood  was  not  circulated  in 
plebeian  veins.  His  memory  was  very  dull,  and 
he  did  not  recognise  the  man  with  whom  he  had 
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dined  the  day  before.  He  begged  to  see  tbe 
CaptaiD,  and  was  rorthwith  ushered  into  his 
cabin.  Bowling  looked  at  him  with  all  the 
honest  indignation  of  a  real  British  seaman. 
"  I  can  fathom  his  heart,"  he  said  to  biruselT. 
"  He  thinks  he  will  pass  me  in  the  service ;  and 
whilst  I  am  drudging  out  liTe  as  a  lirst-lieu- 
lenant,  hewill  be  lolling  on  tbe  sofa  in  the  Cap- 
Uiin's  cabin,  giving  his  orders  to  exercise  the 
men  whilst  he  is  slumbering  in  inactivity.  But 
if  he  passes  me,  and  I  have  an  opportunity  of 
distinguishing  myself,  I  am  mistaken."  As 
Bowling  was  pondering  these  thin^  in  big  mind, 
and  looking  at  that  low,  miserable  place,  Port 
Royal,  the  sentinel  from  the  cabin-door  informed 
him  that  the  Captain  wished  to  speak  lo  him. 
Bowling  comprehended  at  once  the  case,  and 
made  up  hh  mind  before  he  weot  down  the 
companion. 

"  Sit  down,  Mr.  Bowling,"  said  the  Captain. 
Mr.  Curlew  managed  to  bend  one  Joint  in  bis 
aristociatic  neck,  in  return  for  the  acknowledge 
nient  the  open.hearted  Bowling  made  of  recog- 
nition. 
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"The  fact,  Mr.  Bowling,  is  this,"  said  his 
Captain,  "  and  the  shorter  we  cut  these  matters 
tite  better.  The  Admiral  wishes  Mr.  Curlew  to 
join  my  ship  ;  Mr.  Curlew  wishes  it  himself;  I 
wish  it,  BO  of  course  you  have  no  objection." 

The  Creole  was  a  frigate;  the  vessel  into 
which  Bowling  was  to  exchange  was  a  gun-brig. 
Curlew  knew  that  bis  neict  step  was  sure,  and 
that  he  was  very  ill  calculated  to  command  a 
Tcssel.  Besides  which,  gun-brigs  are  proverbially 
dangerous,  are  employed,  generally  speaking,  in 
minor  aSairs,  carry  letters,  bring  despatches,  run 
to  Sl  Jago  de  Cuba  for  wine,  or  are  bundled 
dowD  to  the  Havannah  for  cigars.  Then  in  the 
navy  a  gun-brig  is  thought  a  very  inferior  atl'air, 
both  as  to  size  and  respectability,  whilst  a  frigate 
IB  the  principal  object  of  every  seaman's  heart. 
Eren  the  Captain  feels  himself  shelved  when 
exchanged  into  a  line-of-baltle  ship,  as  his  hope 
of  prize-money  (although  there  are  many  in- 
riances  to  the  contrary)  dwindles  into  despair. 
Bowling  knew  well  how  dangerous  it  was  in 
those  times  for  a  young  man  without  interest  to 
combat  the  wishes  of  his  Captain  ;  aud  feeling 
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that  it  was  better  in  this  instance  to  make  a 
virtue  of  necessity,  he  at  once  said,  "  I  have  ao 
objection  to  make,  Sir.  I  should  have  been 
proud  to  have  served  under  you,  and  to  hare 
merited  your  praise,  as  I  have  already  merited 
and  obtained  that  of  Captain  Nelson  and  Cap- 
tain CoUingwood  ;  but  since  the  Admiral  wishes 
it,  and  you  request  it " 

"Stop,  Mr.  Bowling;  I  do  not  request;  I 
wish  it." 

"  Tile  terms  in  my  mind,  Sir,"  said  Bowling, 
with  a  little  quickness,  "  are  the  same,  and  I 
assent  to  it." 

"  I  will  arrange  the  affair  in  a  moment,  Mr. 
Bowling,"  said  Curlew.  "I  believe  the  gig  is 
alongside;  the  order  will  be  on  board  in  less 
than  a  quarter  of  an  hour;  it  is,  I  believe, 
already  signed ;  and  by  sunset,  Sir,   1  hope  to 

have  joined " 

"  You  had  better  dine  here.  Curlew." 

"  Thank  you,  Sir,  I  am  engaged  to  dine  with 

the   Admiral,     Good   morning,  Mr.  Bowling." 

Mr.  Curlew  jumped  down  the  side,  and  Bowling 

Its  quickly  descended  to  his  cabin.     It  required 
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very  little  time  to  prepare  himself  for  the  change, 
and  he  felt  some  pride  in  having  a  command, 
however  insignificant  it  might  appear.  ''  Give 
me  only  a  chance,"  he  said  to  himself,  **  one  hour 
of  the  flood-tide  of  opportunity,  and  I'll  cut  out 
my  own  path  in  the  service,  or  I  will  make  Jack 
Shark  a  present  of  my  carcass." 
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"That's  the  way  of  the  world,"  said  Bow- 
ling, *'  the  crowd  are  elbowed  to  make  way  for 
peers;  and  thousands  are  sacrificed  that  one 
may  be  great.  I  have  lost  by  the  exchange, 
for  a  young  lieutenant  is  belter  placed  under 
the  protection  of  a  powerful  Captain  than  under 
chance  and  his  own  exertions ;  but  here  am  1, 
Captain  of  his  majesty's  sloop.  Zebra, —  Captaio 
to  all  intents  and  purposes ;  and  now  is  oiy  time 
to  do  my  utmost. " 
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The  following  morning  the  Creole  and  tlie 
Zebra  weighed  at  daylight,  and  went  out  of 
Port  Royal  with  the  land  breeze.  Bowling 
surveyed  through  his  glass  the  well-set  sails  of 
the  frigate,  the  neatness  of  her  rigging,  and  her 
clean  man-of-war-like  appearance.  The  Zebra  was 
very  dingy  outside,  and  very  much  in  want  of  paint 
inside.  The  crew  bad  been  accustomed  to  the 
free-and-easy  system  ;  and  in  those  days  a  ten- 
gun  brig,  commanded  by  a  lieutenant,  was  no- 
thing more  or  less  than  a  kind  of  tender  to  the 
admiral's  ship.  But  Bowling  had  served  under 
one  of  the  most  careful  men  in  the  navy;  and 
in  after  years,  husbanding  the  stores  of  the 
ship,  became  the  object  of  Captain  Colling- 
wood's  greatest  attention.  There  is  an  anec- 
dote told  of  that  captain,  that  during  the 
hottest  of  the  fire  at  the  battle  of  St.  Vin- 
cent, ColUngwood,  who  commanded  the  Ex- 
cellent, observed  the  new  fore-topsail,  which  he 
had  bent  only  the  day  before  the  action,  almost 
cut  to  pieces  by  the  shot. 

"  Dear  me,"  he  said  to  the  boatswain,  "  how 

very  annoying  !     They  will  quite  spoil  that  sail, 
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I  declare ;  we  ought  to  have  bent  an  old  one 
before  we  began  to  engage."  Sewing  under  a 
man  like  that  makes  an  officer.  The  Zebra  was 
ordered  off  to  Barbadoes  with  despatches ;  and 
directly  the  sea  breeze  came  down,  she  made 
the  best  of  her  way  to  her  destination.  The 
Creole  parted  company,  and  ran  down  to  tbc 
westward.  Every  hour  of  every  day  was  turned 
to  advantage  by  Bowling.  Before  he  had  got 
a  hundred  miles  from  Jamaica,  no  one  would 
have  recognised  the  Zebra.  An  active  captain 
makes  a  vigilant  crew.  At  last,  having  toiled 
up  against  the  trade-winds,  the  Zebra,  on  the 
5lh  of  February,  1794,  made  the  island  of 
Martinique  at  daylight,  in  the  morning.  Bow- 
ling was  first  awakened  to  all  the  consciousnesa 
of  his  responsibility  when  he  was  informed  that 
there  were  several  strange  sail  in  sight,  all  of 
which  appeared  to  be  men-of-war.  He  was  in- 
stantly on  deck.  Tbc  licet  were  not  distant 
more  than  six  miles,  and  were  soon  made  out  to 
consist  of  a  three-decker,  four  line-of-battle- 
ships,  eight  frigates,  and  six  vessels  of  a  smaller 
class. 
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The  Zebra  sailed  as  well  as  those  navaL 
coffins,  teD>guD  brigs,  can  be  expected  to  sail. 
The  breeze  was  light,  and  that  was  an  advan- 
tage. Day  had  scarcely  dawned  before  one  of 
the  frigates  bad  her  skysails  set,  and  was  stand- 
ing towards  the  Zebra  in  chase. 

"  These  cannot  be  Frenchmen,"  said  Bowling 
to  one  of  bis  midshipnicn,^he  had  but  two, — 
one  about  forty,  and  the  other  about  twenty-five 
years  of  age.  "  They  look  much  loo  smart 
aloft ;  their  masts  do  not  rake  enough,  and  the 
sails  are  too  well  set.  Well,  at  any  rate,  the 
frigate  has  paid  us  the  same  compliment,  for 
there  is  the  signal  to  shew  our  number." 

The  Zebra  answered  the  signal,  when  the 
recal  flag  was  hoisted,  and  she  joined  the  fleet 
under  the  command  of  Sir  John  Jervis,  who, 
with  bis  ships,  having  on  board  about  seven  thou- 
sand troops  under  the  command  of  Sir  Cbarles 
Grey,  was  intent  on  the  reduction  of  Martinique. 

As  small  vessels  were  of  the  greatest  service, 
and  the  despatches  of  very  little  consequence, 
the  Zebra  was  kept  under  the  admiral's  orders. 
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There  were  only  two  French  vesaela  of  war  in 
the  porta  of  the  islaod.  The  Bienveniie,  a 
frigate  of  thirty-two  guns,  was  at  Fort  Roya^ 
and  an  eighleen-gun  corvette  was  at  St.  Pierre> 
For  the  purpose  of  dividing  the  force  of  the 
enemy,  the  British  troops  landed  at  three  dif- 
ferent points  considerably  distant  from  each 
other.  The  plan  had  been  ably  drawn  out,  and 
British  officers  of  high  spirit  and  undaunted 
courage  led  on  the  divisions.  They  bore  down 
all  opposition  ;  victory  after  victory  was  tha 
result  of  high  discipline  and  able  tacticians 
and  by  the  sixteenth  of  the  month,  the  whole 
islnnd,  with  the  eKception  of  the  Forts  Royal 
and  Bourbon,  surrendered  to  the  English, 
this  affair,  so  hastily  dismissed,  the  seamen  wi 
not  unemployed.  They  were  landed  in  grettt- 
nurabers,  and  dragged  cannon  and  mortars  up 
heights  considered  inaccessible,  and  which 
seemed  to  defy  all  exertions.  Neither  were 
they  tame  spectators  of  the  storming  the  very 
important  post  of  Monte  Catharine.  To  those 
hardy  sons  of  the  ocean  nothing  seemed  imprac-. 
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ticaUe :  they  cut  roads  through  thick  woods, 
they  made  passages  across  rivers,  they  filled  up 
the  shallow  parts  with  stones,  and  covered  them 
with  branches  of  trees ;  they  levelled  banks  by 
removing  vast  fragments  of  rocks,  and  with 
undaunted  spirit  succeeded  in  placing  howitzers 
and  mortars  on  the  summit  of  a  hill  so  steep 
that  a  loaded  mule  could  not  walk  up  in  a 
direct  ascent. 

The  French  troops  and  seamen  beheld  with 
wonder  and  astonishment  the  completion  of  a 
work  never  contemplated  by  them.  They  saw 
the  commanding  heights  bristling  with  cannon, 
and  perceived  the  destructive  shell,  fired  with 
UDerring  precision,  bursting  over  their  heads. 
h  was  at  this  moment,  when  the  first  discovery 
almost  paralyzed  the  exertions  of  the  enemy,  that 
Bowling,*  with  the  boats  of  the  squadron,  made 
a  dash  at  the  frigate  ;  he  pushed  bravely  into  the 
Careaage.  It  was  noonday,  and  no  conceal- 
ment  coold   be   resorted  to.     The   enemy  lay 


•  The  name  of  ihe  gallant  officer  who  cominanded  the 
boats  on  ihis  occasion,  wag,  Lieutenant  Richard  Boweii,  of 
the  Doyne,  the  aUminl's  thip. 
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chain-moored  within  fifty  yards  of  the  shore ; 
the  waib  of  Fort  Louis  were  covered  with 
troops ;  the  officers  cheered  on  their  men,  and 
pointed  to  the  coming  boats  as  bringing  only  a 
cargo  of  carcasses  to  rot  in  the  water.  The 
broadside  of  the  frigate  was  opened  ;  the  grape, 
canister,  and  lungrage  whistled  over  the  heads 
of  the  brave  fellows,  who,  undismayed  at  the 
shower  which  fell  around,  pushed  fearlessly  and 
gallantly  forward.  Every  soldier  on  the  walls 
was  urged  to  deliberation  and  coolness ;  the 
men  on  board  the  frigate  hred  with  steadiness 
and  dexterity;  the  boarding  pikes  seemed  to  grow 
from  her  sides  ;  the  soldiers  appeared  animated 
with  more  than  national  vanity  to  defend  the 
ship :  and  the  roar  of  the  guns  and  the  cheers 
of  the  men  resounded  to  the  hills.  Steadily  and 
undauntedly,  without  wavering  from  their  course, 
the  gallant  seamen,  in  the  face  of  this  fire,  ap- 
proached the  frigate.  Bowling's  voice  was  heard 
cheering  them  onwards  to  the  undertaking.  If 
courage  had  been  wanting,  his  bold  front  and 
daring  manner  would  have  inspired  the  most 
timid.     He  waved  his  hat ;  he  gave  the  cheers; 
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he  was  tirst  of  the  foremost ;  and  as  he  coolly 
remarked,  that  at  their  approach  the  fire  of  the 
frigate  became  less  and  less  destructive,  he 
called  out,  "  Nowi  now,  my  lads — success  to 
the  first  on  board '." 

There  was  no  lack  of  strength  in  the  different 
boats ;  each  seaman,  catching  the  enthusiasm 
of  his  officer,  bent  bis  back  to  the  oar  as  he 
answered  the  cheer.  The  sea  seemed  alive  from 
their  exertions;  and  in  spile  of  all  the  fire  of 
the  Fort,  the  blazing  of  the  frigate,  and  the 
tumultuous  voices  which  seemed  to  come  from 
thousands  of  the  enemy,  the  boats  dashed 
alongside.  The  wonder-stricken  enemy  crouched 
when  they  saw  what  danger  had  been  over- 
come; a  panic  reigned  where  confidence  had 
previously  existed ;  and  after  a  resistance, 
which  was  only  the  dying  embers  of  former 
courage,  the  frigate  was  boarded  and  car- 
ried. 

The  crew  availed  themselves  of  their  vicinity 
to  the  shore  to  escape  by  swimming;  and 
Bowling,  finding  the  fire  of  the  Fort  too  warm 
for  security, — the  frigate  not  having  her  sails 
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bent,  and  it  being  imposeible  to  send  meu  aloft, 
exposed  to  the  tremendous  &re  of  musketry, — 
placed  his  men  in  the  boats,  and  taking  bis 
prisoners  with  htm,  returned  to  the  ships.  His 
success  was  the  signal  for  another  attack  upon 
the  town  of  Fort  Royal.  A  number  of  scaling 
ladders,  made  of  long  bamboos,  lied  together  by 
stout  lines,  were  soon  ready.  The  Asia,  a  sixty- 
four,  and  the  Zebra,*  were  ordered  to  be  in 
readiness  to  enter  the  Car^nage  for  the  purpose 
of  battering  the  lower  and  exposed  parts  of  Fort 
Louis,  and  to  cover  the  boats  intended  to  land  a 
vast  number  of  men  to  aid  in  the  assault,  whilst 
a  detachment  of  the  army,  advancing  with  field 
pieces,  would  draw  or  divide  the  attention  of  tbe 
assailed. 

The  20lh  was  the  day  fixed  for  tbe  attad 
and  the  Asia  and  Zehra  weighed  to  perfoi 
their  allotted  duty.     The  Asia  had  a  M( 
de  Tourelles,  the  former  lieutenant  of  the  port, 
acting  in  the  voluntary  situation  of  pilot;  but 
no  sooner  did  she  approach  tbe  CaW-oage,  than 

*  Capuio  Tnulkuet  commandet)  ihe  Zebra,  Bowling 
being  metcl;  the  penonification  of  thete  gallant  ofltcer*. 
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the  pilot  navered  ;  be  refused  openly  to  take 
charge  of  the  ship,  giving  as  his  reason  that  he 
was  insufficiently  informed  of  the  situations  of 
the  shoals ;  but  much  more  probably  he  re* 
hnquished  his  charge  from  the  real  dread  of 
what  he  might  reasonably  expect  from  his 
perfidy,  had  the  assault  failed,  and  one  of  the 
many  chances  of  war  thrown  him  into  the 
bands  of  his  old  companion  and  governor  of  the 
French  forces,  General  Rochambeau. 

Bowling,  who  followed  as  close  as  prudence 
could  dictate  in  the  wake  of  the  Asia,  per- 
ceiving her  baffled  in  her  attempts,  disregarded 
the  danger  of  the  shoals,  and,  without  waiting 
for  orders,  stood  in  unprotected  into  the  anchor- 
age. Then  was  the  moment  seized  by  the 
French  to  devote  the  sloop  to  destruction  ;  and 
every  gun  which  could  be  brought  to  bear, 
ponred  forth  its  contents  at  the  Zebra  ;  they 
had  no  other  mark  for  a  target.  The  Asia  was 
too  large  a  ship  to  venture  without  a  pilot ;  but 
the  Zebra,  with  a  careful  leadsman,  cleared 
the  tails  of  the  shoals  ;  and  Bowling,  taking  an 
exposed  position,  and  apparently   ignorant   of 
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any  danger,  piloted  the  sloop  in.  In  vain  the 
enemy  continued  to  pour  at  him  their  niasses  of 
round  and  grape;  Fortune,  they  say,  favours 
the  brave;  the  sails  still  performed  their  duty, 
though  perforated  with  balls ;  the  Zebra  dashed 
singly  on  ;  and  Bowling,  in  spite  of  all  oppo- 
sition, run  the  vessel  close  to  the  walls  of  the 
fort*  Captain  Bowlingf  now  leapt  overboard  at 
the  head  of  his  sloop's  company,  and  assailed  and 
took  lliis  important  post  before  the  boatscould  get 
on  shore,  although  rowed  with  all  the  force  and 
animation  which  characterize  English  seamen 
in  the  face  of  an  enemy. 

It  is  now  many  years  since  Ihis  daring,  this 
chivalrous  success  was  achieved ;  and  many, 
many  of  the  brave  fellows  who  assisted  our 
gallant  hero  in  his  unexampled  e.\ploit,  are 
gatliered  to  their  fathers.  The  long  peace, 
which  has  nearly  obliterated  the  remembrance 
of  the  many  gallant  services  of  the  navy,  has 
seen  most  of  the  officers  employed  in  the  expe- 
dition against  Martinique  in  their  graves.     Day 

■  James's  Naval  History, 
t  Sir  John  Jervii's  Diipaich. 
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after  day  biota  out  from  the  list  of  life  men  who 
have  fought  aoil  bled  for  their  couatry,  and  who 
are  forgotten  by  the  rising  generation.  The 
navy — England's  hope  and  firmest  stay,  rota 
gradually  in  the  Medway  and  the  Plym  ;  her 
hardy  veterans  linger  out  the  last  remains  of 
life  in  Greenwich,  or  a  poor-house  ;  the  works 
of  the  historian  become  vapid  and  uninterest- 
ing ;  and  naval  novels  are  made  the  vehicles  of 
knowledge,  and  are  the  last  embers  of  history 
raked  together  to  keep  the  navy  before  the  eyes 
of  the  public:  thus  is  Tom  Bowhng's  career 
made  to  embody  the  services  of  many  of  the 
greatest  men  our  navy  has  produced. 

Sir  John  Jervis  was  always  known  as  a  man 
who  duly  estimated  the  services  of  an  officer — 
he  could  not  but  see  the  great  gallantry  of  the 
action ;  but  he  was  not  slow  to  perceive  its  rash- 
neas.  It  is  said,  "success  justifies  the  means;" 
but  if  the  success  of  one  act  of  temerity  induces 
othei's  to  seek  equally  perilous  undertakings, 
the  list  of  killed  and  wounded  would  be  fear^ 
fully  increased,  and  every  man  whose  promo- 
tion was  slow  would  attempt  a  desperate  act. 


and  in  all  probability  fail,   to  the  great  preju' 
dice  of  the  service.     Bowling's  nuccess  had  the 
greatest  eifect  upon  the  French  general ;  and. 
bis  request,  commissioners  were  appointed 
discusB  the  terms  of  surrender,   which  shortlf 
afterwards  took  place. 

Bowling  felt  himself  a  rising  and  a  lucky  mi 
The  desperate  service  he  had  accomplished  lie 
knew  would  be  passed  from  mouth  to  mouth, 
and  that  for  the  future  his  name  would  be 
knoTD.  It  was  eight  o'clock  on  the  morning^ 
of  the  twenty-second  that  Bowling  sat  at' 
breakfast  with  his  senior  midshipman.  The 
island  had  afforded  a  few  nautical  luxuries ; 
and  soft  bread,  fruit,  and  other  delicacies, 
ten-gun  brig,  covered  the  table. 

"  I  think,  Sir,  it  is  strange  that  the  Adi 
has  not  ordered  us  to  proceed  to  Barhadoes," 
remarked  the  mid ;  he  was  old  enough  to 
hazard  a  thought,  even  in  the  presence  of  hu 
commander, 

"I  expect  the  order  every  minute;  the  Seal' 
will  sail  to-morrow,  or  next  day;  everything ia 
arranged,   and    the   island    oura;    and   of    all 
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the  islandd  which  dot  these  seas,  there  is  none 
BO  lovely.  Done  ao  useful,  as  Martinique.  If 
I  were  prime  roinister  England  should  never 
part  witli  it  agaio." 

"  When  the  peace  comes.  Sir,  it  will  be  given 
back,  and  then  we  shall  have  to  lake  it  again 
next  war.  For  my  part,  if  I  were  not  profes- 
sional, I  should  wonder  what  could  be  the  use 
of  war.  We  make  war,  man  fleets,  collect  ar- 
mies, %ht  like  devils — cut  every  man's  throat 
because  he  is  of  a  diHerent  nation — take  islands, 
forts,  and  settlements — sacrifice  the  lives  of  mil- 
lions, and  then  comes  negolialions  for  peace; 
and  every  place  we  have  taken  is  given  back 
i^ua.  It  appears  odd,  that  men  with  heads  on 
their  shoulders  should  consent  to  have  them 
lopped  off  at  this  game  of  war,  merely  that  the 
caprice  of  an  emperor,  or  the  fully  of  a  king, 
should  be  gratified.  I  don't  know  how  many 
wars  I  have  not  seen,  or  how  many  times  I  have 
been  shot  at,  and  poked  at;  and  here  1  am,  at 
forty-five, '  a  young  gentleman',*  with  a  weekly 
account  on  the  collar  of  my  coat." 

*  Alidsbipmeti,  aliliough  ai  old  as  the  hilli,  with  iheit 


d 


190 


TOM   BOWLING. 


"  I'm  all  for  war,"  said  Bowling,  '*  I  hate 
a  Frenchman — that  frog-eating,  monlcey-look- 
iag  people,  are  my  detestation.  Damn  it ! — t 
would  make  war  for  the  value  of  a  looking- 
glass,  and " 

"The  Admiral  has  the  eignal  up,  Sir,  for 
you,"  interrupted  the  other  young  gentleman. 

"  The  devil  he  has  r"  was  the  reply. 
"Steward,  my  coat,  cocked  hat,  and  sword. 
Man  the  boat — look  sharp; — never  mind  me; 
finish  your  breakfast."  And  in  a  moment. 
Bowling  was  on  deck,  down  the  side,  and  on 
board  the  Boyne.  He  was  met  at  the  gangway 
by  a  lieutenant,  who  conducted  him  to  Captain 
Grey,  and  Captain  Grey  announced  him  to  the 
Admiral. 

"  Sit  down,  Mr.  Bowhng,"  began  Sir  John 
Jervis;  "I  have  been  so  occupied  that  I  have 
not  had  time  to  express  my  high  opinion  of  the 
service  you  have  performed.  You  are  but  of  a 
few  months'  standing  as  a  lieutenant  ;  but  I 
shall  take  care  to  insure  your  promotion.     Bear 

heads  as  sno".«overed  u  ihe  Andei,  are  called  "Youog 
genUcmeo  I" 
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well  in  mind,  howerer,  that  your  temerity 
might  have  sacrificed  many  a  man,  and  that 
yoar  saccew  ia  as  much  a  miracle  as  your  pre- 
servation. Here  is  your  appointment  as  acting 
commander  of  the  Echa  You  will  sail  directly 
under  sealed  orders.  You  may  consider  your- 
self as  confirmed  in  your  rank ;  and  with  this  I 
give  you  the  assurance  that  I  shall  never  lose 
sight  of  you.  Good  morning,  Captain  Bowling." 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


THE     BkATE     . 


Bowling  flew  up  llie  hatchway.  Captain 
Grey  congratulated  him  warmly,  tic  wati  down 
the  side;  and  a  very  few  oiinutes  saw  bim  on 
board  the  Zebra.  The  young  gentleman,  who 
was  quite  sure  bis  commander  hdd  been  sent 
for  to  receive  his  sailing  urdent,  had  got  the 
messenger  passed,  and  all  ready  for  weighing. 
At  the  sight  of  the  midshipman  Bowling  sud- 
denly felt  thai  he  had  been  remiss  in  his  duty — 
that   the   iutoxlcalion   of  pleasure   at   the  an- 
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nouacement  of  his  promotioD  had  made  him 
guilty  of  a  certaia  remissness,  if  not  injuHtice. 
He  immediately  returned  to  the  fliig  ship,  and 
requested  to  see  the  admiral. 

Sir  John  was  much  occupied,  but  desired 
Captain  Bowling  might  be  sent  to  hira.  Bow- 
ling was  no  baud  at  a  speech  ;  and  as  he  began 
to  Btammer  something  about  gratitude,  Sir  John 
cut  him  uDceremoniously  short. 

"  If,  Captain  Bowling,  you  have  returned 
here  to  niuke  a  speech  about  gratitude,  you 
might  base  saved  yourself  the  trouble.  I  have 
promoted  you  because  you  have  done  a  desperate 
service,  which  has  been  crowned  with  success. 
You  may  rely  upon  this,  that  had  you  not 
merited,  I  should  not  have  promoted  you." 

Bowling,  when  the  admiral  came  to  his  full 
stop,  mustered  up  a  little  courage.  He  would 
much  sooner  have  fuced  a  battery  thaa  hare 
spoken  to  the  admiral;  but  he  felt  he  had  ft 
duty  to  perform,  and  thus  he  commenced  his 
task. 

"  I  have  returned,  Sir  John,  to  ask  your 
pardon  for  having*  to  a  certain  extent,  omitted 
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to  do  B  doty  to  oibere.  I  n&s  so  OTerjoyed  at 
jKwr  notice  of  my  coodact,  that  I  forgot  on 
ibat  occ«sioa  I  was  not  alone.  Tb«  senior 
midshipman  of  the  Zebra,  who  ifi  forty-fire 
yean  of  age,  (here  Sir  John  started,)  swam  fay 
my  aide,  hia  coUass  in  hts  moulh,  and  waa  tbe 
int  oa  the  runpstt-  1  feel  satiafied  you  will 
pafdon  me  this  mtmsioo,  since  it  was  my  doty, 
as  well  as  my  greatest  desire,  lo  bring  this  long- 
neglected  aad  deserring  officer  to  yoar  notice." 
"  I  aboaid  have  thought  as  badly  of  you. 
Captain  Bomling,  as  before  I  tbooght  highly, 
had  yoD  omitted  this  most  essential  branch  of 
your  doty;  at  the  same  lime  1  beg  to  inform 
you,  that  wbea  great  services  are  performed, 
my  eye  ia  on  erery  one.  I  inquired  at  the  time 
who  aMisted  you ;  aud  as  1  can  see  that  you 
will  be  gratified  ia  dwog  a  kind  act,  take  this 
commission.  You  will  see  it  is  already  signed  ; 
tuid  m  yout  assistant  in  that  gallant  aSitir  yoo 
will  find  your  successor  to  the  command  of  the 
Zebra.  You  have  no  time  lo  lose;  yoo  will 
sail  at  daylight  to-morrow,  in  company  with  the 
ra*  for  »  faw  milea.  and  as  you  have  much 
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to  do,  I  shall  not  perhaps  see  you  again."  Sir 
Joho  Jervis  gave  his  hand,  and  as  he  wanuly 
pmsed  it,  said,  "  I  shall  not  forget  or  lose  sight 
of  you." 

With  a  light  heart  and  cheerful  countenance 
Bowling  returned  to  the  Zebra. 

"  Are  we  to  weigh,  Sir  ?"  said  tlie  inidsbi[>- 


"  No,  Sir,"  aaid  Bowling,  rather  sharply ; 
"  turn  the  hands  up,  and  send  everybody  aft ; 
we  must  set  the  business  to  rights  directljr." 

And  here  he  turned  round,  leaving  his  gallant 
successor  in  considerable  uneasiness,  as  he  ima-    - 
gined    something    had    been    done    amiss   for 
which  he  should  incur  some  displeasure. 

"  The  men  are  all  aft.  Sir,"  said  the  young 
gentleman. 

"  My  men,"  said  Bowling;  "  1  am  sorry  to 
tell  you  that  1  am  about  to  leave  you ;  for  a 
more  gallant  set  of  fellows  never  stepped  a  deck. 
And  if  I  were  to  lead  a  party  to  storm  the  gates 
of  Paris,  1  should  like  to  have  the  volunteers 
from  this  craft.  We  have  not  been  together 
two  months,  and  in  that  time  1  have  seen  aa 
K  2 


much  of  you  as  if  we  had  served  together  for 
years.  The  admiral  has  remored  mc  from  this 
vessel,  and  I  must  change  my  ship  to-night. 
As  you  have  acted  since  I  have  been  on  board, 
so  let  me  advise  you  to  continue  under  my  soc- 
cessor.  He  is  a  brave  and  gallant  officer,  and 
will  never  disgrace  the  crew  of  the  Zebra.  You 
will  pay  attention  to  this  paper  I  am  about  to 
read,  as  I  have  no  doubt  it  will  give  you  all 
satisfaction  to  bear." 

DonliniT  then  stood  upon  a  carronade  slide, 
and  read  out  the  young  gentltmart't  commission, 
making  him  a  heutenani,  and  appointing  him 
to  the  Zebra;  but  as  no  name  is  mentioned  on 
such  a  document,  the  ship's  company  and  the 
gentleman  himself  were  kept  in  the  dark  until 
the  very  end,  when  Bowling  concluded  tiius: — 
"  Signed,  John  Jervis,  vice-admiral.  To  Mr. 
Robert  Watson,  midshipman  of  the  Zebra, 
hereby  promoted  to  the  rank  of  lieutenant,  and 
appointed  to  the  command  of  his  majesty's 
sloop,  the  Zebra;  vice  Bowling,  promoted  to 
the  command  of  the  Echo." 

Never  were  three  lustier  cheers  heard  than 
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followed  tbe  announcetnent-  The  tears  came 
into  old  Watson's  eyes,  and  Bowling  gave 
an  audible  sDiffie;  and  it  was  on  this  occasion 
that  Captain  Bowling  ventured  upon  a  glass  of 
grog  to  the  success  of  his  shipmate,  who  had  so 
gallantly  seconded  him.  As  Bowling  was  now 
to  wear  au  epaulette  on  the  left  shoulder,  and 
was  for  the  future  to  discontinue  the  blue  coat 
edged  with  white,  be  made  Lieutenant  Watson 
a  present  of  his  garment.  Watson  was  deter- 
mined not  to  run  the  risk  of  bad  luck  by  any 
deviation  from  old  rules  and  customs.  He 
ordered  the  pendant  to  be  hauled  down,  and, 
coming  on  deck  in  his  new  uniform,  desired  it 
to  be  hoisted  again  as  his  pendanL  Captain 
Bowling  asked  permission  to  give  Watson  a 
luncheon  in  the  cabin  of  the  latter,  he  being 
no  longer  tbe  commander;  and  although  it  was 
only  Qoon,  and  the  sun  scorching  hot,  a  shgbt 
Jollification  took  place.  Bowling  sent  on  shora 
for  a  small  cask  of  viri  ordinaire,  which  would, 
when  shared  out  to  the  crew,  give  ihem  some 
satisfaction,  and  in  all  probability  act  as  a  pre- 
servation  against  fever.      There  was  nothing 
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likely  to  be  dooe  which  could  cause  aonoyuice. 
Everything  looked  prosperous.  One  or  two  of 
the  petty  officers  nho  had  been  foreniost  id  the 
attack  were  made  ganuers  and  boatswains ;  and 
the  only  dejected  countenance  on  board,  aod  he 
wasmuch  loo  generous  to  damp  the  general  enlhu- 
siasm,  was  that  of  the  other  midshipmaa,  who, 
with  heart  as  noble  and  courage  as  high,  had 
been  debarred  the  chance  of  promotion  by  being 
left  in  charge  of  the  sloop  when  the  rest  swam 
on  shore.  However,  he  had  got  a  step,  for  be 
was  now  chief  mate. 

"  Now,"  says  Watson,  "  all  the  drudgery  of 
life  is  over.  I  have  carried  tlie  pedlar's  pack 
of  a  midshipman's  life  for  twenty-five  years, 
and  I  have  been  passed  fifteen  years.  I  always 
tliought  that  every  man  who  came  into  the 
Zebra  would  try  to  get  rid  of  me,  and  leave  me 
io  starve  on  shore ;  for  a  midshipman's  half^pay 
is  not  easily  reckoned.  Now  I'll  get  married. 
I'll  try  to  pick  up  a  little  prize  money  to  fit  out 
my  bn<Ie,  and  then  I  cast  anchor  on  shore  never 
again  to  get  under  weigh." 

"  WvU  said,  Watson,"  replied  Bowling;  "I 
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thiak  there  is  not  a  man  in  the  service  who 
would  begrudge  us  a  eligtit  jollification  upon 
oar  advance  me  nts.  We'll  have  our  dinner  to- 
gether at  six  o'clock;  I'll  pay  the  piper.  But 
1  must  go  and  take  command  of  the  Echo,  and 
then  shifl  my  traps ;  after  that,  and  all  the  work 
done, — for  there  may  be  lots  to  do  yet, —  I'll 
return  here,  aod  we'll  spend  the  evening  like 
men  who  have  reason  to  rejoice, and  like  ofBcerSj 
who  should  set  an  example." 

Captain  Bowling  was  received  on  board  the 
Echo  with  three  cheers.  His  gallant  conduct 
had  long  since  been  heralded  through  the  fleet. 
His  predecessor  had  died  of  the  fever ;  and  this 
comfortable  shipmate  had  made  himself  vei-y 
familiar  with  some  more  of  the  crew.  Bowling 
■aw  at  a  glance  that  great  care  and  good  dis- 
cipline were  requisite.  Before  the  Echo  sailed, 
the  water  had  to  be  completed,  provisions  were 
required,  and  the  rigging  must  be  set  up.  He 
became  the  captain  directly  he  read  his  com- 
mission; and  the  officers  saw  Id  the  gallant 
fellow  who  had  swam  on  shore  and  scaled  a 
fortreBB,  a  careful  and  an  active  seaman. 
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He  ms  to  sail  nitb  sealed  orders,  to  ba 
opened  OD  tbe  Equator,  in  the  longitude  of 
fifly ;  and  one  of  the  liDe-of-battle  ships  waa- 
ordered  to  supply  his  ship  with  provisions. 
Bowling  felt  that  tbe  oftener  he  changed  his 
ve««el  the  less  remembrance  there  was  of  bis  for- 
mer life.  And  in  the  Echo,  just  from  England, 
not  a  Boul  bad  the  siightest  idea  of  bis  having 
served  before  tbe  mast.  This  kind  of  news  flies 
rapidly,  and  Bowhng,  to  avoid  its  being  spread 
from  the  Zebra,  particularly  desired  that  none 
of  the  men  should  be  allowed  to  come  on  board, 
assigning  for  a  reason  bis  fear  of  the  contagioa 
of  the  yellow  fever. 

He  Tisited  bis  cabin ;  tbe  difference  was  strik- 
ing. Instead  of  having  passed  from  old  Ueu> 
tenant  to  old  lieutenant^  each  endeavouring  to 
save  a  dollar,  the  cabin  of  the  Echo  had  been 
fitted  out  by  a  young  nobleman.  There  were 
provisions  and  wines  of  the  choicest  selection, 
with  a  respectable  servant.  A  strict  account 
had  been  taken  of  all  these  things.  Bovbng 
at  once  took  everything  that  was  lelt,  and 
found  himself  juRt  as  comfortably  situated  as 
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the  captain  of  the  Creole,  who  had  bo  very  un- 
expectedly caused  his  promotion.  It  was  at 
this  thought  that  a  flush  of  pride  passed  over 
bia  t&ce. 

"  Another  chance,"  said  he,  "  and  the  Ho- 
nourable Charles  Curlew  willbemyjuniorofficer, 
in  Bpite  of  his  high-flown  birth,  his  ministerial 
interest,  his  carving  fowls,  and  his  judgment  of 
wine.  Once  posted,  then  hurrah  for  Susan. 
But  I  will  deserve  her  yet.  I  feel  myself  well 
in  the  saddle.  Neither  Nelson  nor  ColHugwood 
will  forget  me ;  and  Jervis  has  promised  not  to 
lose  sight  of  me."  Then  he  suddenly  com- 
meuccd — "  Oh,  Susan,  Susan,  lovely  dear," — 
one  of  the  'finest  songs  that  ever  was  penned  by 
a  poet.  "  I  must  write  lo  her,"  he  added,  as 
he  placed  his  writing  materials  before  him. 

"  Why  I  dare  do  it,  I  hardly  know,"  he 
began ;  "  but  I  do  it  even  at  the  risk  of  your 
displeasure.  I  call  you,  dearest  Susan ; — ah  ! 
how  oflen,  bow  very  often  does  the  name  mur- 
mur from  my  lips.  This  letter  conveys  to  you 
news  which  I  know  will  be  acceptable.  I  am 
a  captain.  The  poor  boy,  taken  from  the  grave- 
ic3 
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side  of  Ilia  reputed  father  by  your  hunoured 
parent,  fed,  housed,  educated,  cleaosed  in  mind 
and  body,  has  risen  to  be  a  captain  in  the  navy. 
Now,  Susan,  the  winds  may  howi,  the  seas  run 
mountains  high,  thousands  of  miles  may  sepa- 
rate us,  but  nothing  but  death  shall  stop  my 
gratitude,  and  even  then  I  will  shew  you,  in  my 
last  hour,  that  of  all  the  world  you  were  the 
only  \>'omaQ  I  adored.  My  heart's  too  full 
to  write ;  but  my  vanity  makes  me  wish  that 
you  could  see  me  with  an  epaulette  on  my 
shoulder,  walking,  with  a  full  impression  of  the 
importance  of  my  command,  on  the  deck  of  the 
Echo.  I  dare  say  my  old  valued  friend,  the 
German  doctor,  will  rejoice  at  my  advancement, 
and  1  shall  write  to  him  shortly.  1  sail  to- 
morrow; but  where  1  cannot  tell.  De  assured, 
however,  I  will  not  lose  an  opportunity  of  pray- 
ing you  never  to  forget  your  faithful  sailor,  and 
of  giving  you  every  tidings  of  my  prospects,  my 
hopes,  and  my  destination.  God  bless  you, 
Susan !  God  bless  you." 


CHAPTER  XIII. 


"  Dimcni.T  A  T 


"  Did  I  ever,  dearest  Rosa,  thwart  you  in  one 
of  your  wishes,  when  those  wishes  were  tem- 
pered by  prudence  and  discretion  P  And  now, 
what  do  I  ask  of  you  but  that  which  your  own 
good  sense  must  approve  1  I  would  not  shock 
you  by  an  appeal  to  your  long  sulferings :  but 
let  Die  entreat  you  to  relinquish  all  thoughts 
of  marriage,  and  turn  your  attention  to  that 
awful  moment  which,  sooner  or  later,  we  must 
all  meet." 
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'  Why,  my  dearest  mother,  for 


ever  talk  ^^ 


death?  I  know  we  cannot  escape  it;  but  why 
should  I  be  pointed  out  as  if  death  was  in  the 
chamber?"  A  fearful  shudder  passed  over  Sn- 
san,  who  was  sitting  at  the  foot  of  the  sofa, 
whilst  the  mother  sat  by  the  side  of  the  invalid, 
holding  her  hand.  "  1  feel  no  pain  ;  1  cough 
but  a  little ;  and  if  when  I  endeavour  to  rise  I 
feel  giddy,  it  is  only  from  my  long  sicknesB  now 
leaving  me.  By  December  I  shall  be  well;  and 
Susan  and  myself  will  ride  in  the  fresh  air,  and 
our  cheeks  will  then  look  as  ruddy  as  the  rose." 

"  Will  nothing,  my  dear  child,  wean  you  from 
the  thoughts  of  this  world?  Must  I  shew  you 
this  arm,  now  so  thin  that  the  pulsation  of  the 
artery  can  be  seen  f  Must  1,  in  performance  of 
the  duty  I  owe  tojny  God, — to  you, — to  myself, 
hold  up  the  mirror  before  those  bright  eyes,  and 
shew  you  the  sunken  cheek  and  the  hectic  flush 
of  consumption':"' 

"Of  whati  my  dear  mother?"  said  the 
affrighted  girl.  "Of  consumption?  Oh,  it 
cannot  be.  Where  are  the  symptoius  which 
mark  that  dreadful  complaint?     Not  an  hour 
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since,  Aug^stut  rallied  me  on  the  beauty  of  my 
complexioD,  aad  my  certain  return  to  health  and 
strength.  Where  are  the  symptoms,  Susan? 
You  know  I  eat  with  the  appetite  of  health." 

"Alaal  my  child,"  said  Mrs.  Talbot,  wboae 
Rrmness  of  roind  never  deserted  her,  "alaa!  Jn 
the  very  questions  you  have  put  may  yoor 
answers  be  fuund.  It  is  useless  now  to  attempt 
to  ward  off  the  danger.  The  worst  is  told.  Let 
me  turn  your  heart  to  other  objects  than  marriage. 
You  would  at  this  last  moment  repay  back  all  my 
acknowledged  kindoess  and  attention  by  allowing 
us  to  lift  your  mind  to  a  more  exalted  kingdom 
than  this  world  can  give." 

The  solemn  manner  in  which  Mrs.  Talbot 
expressed  herself  had  a  wonderful  effect  upon 
Rosa  ;  and  when,  at  the  conclusion  of  the  above 
remark,  the  mother  overcame  the  woman,  and 
she  burst  into  tear^,  Susan  could  no  longer 
restrain  herself,  and  the  invalid  became  fearfully 
agitated.  For  some  time  they  remained  in 
total  silence,  Mrs.  Talbot  resting  with  her  eye^ 
fixed  on  her  daughter  with  an  expression  of  the 
most  acute  grief. 


^ 
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•be  eo«U  not    Ted    the   danger   otben.  and 
t  tboae  ber  oitd  motber,  bad  pRNtoaoced. 
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Her  verf  eager  desini  fgr  food  seemed  to  buoy 
ber  up  with  hope;  and  in  that  rcry  hope  w«a 
marked  the  strongest  symptom  of  her  diaesMw 
Her  confidence  as  to  her  recovery  still  lingered 
00  her  miod,  and  she  could  not  but  think  ibe 
next  spring  would  rerive  her.  Then  came  the 
thought  of  her  lorer,  now  wisely  excluded  by  the 
mother. 

A  circamstance  similar,  in  many  respects,  hap* 
peoed  bat  a  very  few  years  ago.  A  most  beau- 
tiful girl,  only  eighteen  years  of  age,  was  seized 
by  this  unrelenting  malady.  Gradually  her 
strength  was  sapped  away ;  the  cough  came 
on ;  the  most  weakening  perspirations  saturated 
her  bed  ;  the  appetite  grew  voracious,  and  death 
approached.  Within  three  days  of  her  death, 
so  strongly  was  the  conviction  on  her  mind,  in 
spite  of  every  communication  to  the  contrary, 
that  she  would  recover,  that  after  her  parent  had 
knelt  by  her  side  and  offered  up  her  heartfelt 
prayer,  the  daughter,  discrediting  even  her 
anguish,  said,  "  Oh,  do  not  despond  ;  I  fee)  rjuitc 
confident  that  next  spring  I  shall  be  as  well  as 
ever,  and  in  your  opera-box."  She  died  within 
four  and  twenty  hours  of  that  speech. 
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There  are  a  vast  number  of  men  who  bare 
steeled  thdr  minds  to  meet  death  withoat  appre- 
beosion,-  and  iu  the  tumult  of  the  battle,  when 
cbeeredonby  their  comrades  in  the  excitemeot  of 
victory,  those  men  have  met  him  with  unbloncbed 
cheek  and  unquivering  bps.  But  when  sieknei 
weakens  the  mind  ;  when  each  morning  only  b 
plainly  heralds  the  destroyer;  wheu  the  physician 
hints,  and  the  clergyman  is  summoned;  he  must 
indeed  have  lived  a  life  of  conscious  rectitude  wbo 
can  hear  the  prayer  read  for  the  sick  and  i 
feel  some  apprehension. 

In  the  lingering  of  consumption,  when   the 
mind  retains  its  powers,  and  the  wretched  vic- 
tim  cannot  imagine  itself  on  the  verge  of  the 
grave,  the  scene  becomes  more  trying  than  ivfl 
those  cases  where  hope  has  lingered  into  despoiH'fl 
dency,  and  tho  elasticity  of  the  mind  is  so  lontV 
that  death  or  life  appear  indifl'erent. 

Rosa's  hectic  flush  forsook  her  as  the  clergy- 
man entered.     The  mother  an<l  Susan  were  on 
their  knees;  and  fur  the  first  time  some  misgiv- 
ing seems  to  have  taken  possession  of  the  invalit^B 
for  she  trembled  like  a  leaf.     In  a  low,  but  dec 
and  steady  voice  the  clergyman  performed  hii.1 
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solemn  duty,  and  ihen  became  the  friend  and 
the  monitor.  He  had  been  prepared  for  this 
unwelcome  task  by  Mrs.  Talbot,  who  urged  him 
to  pui^e  her  daughter's  mind  from  the  worldly 
thoughts  which  still  held  it  in  possession.  He 
fancied  he  had  succeeded,  but  soon  discovered 
his  mistake  when  the  poor  creature,  clinging  still 
with  woman's  afTeclion  to  the  object  of  her 
heart,  made  the  extraordinary  rc()iie8t  that  she 
might  be  married  before  she  died,  urging  as  an 
argument,  that  from  the  age  of  fifteen  she  had 
cherished  the  thought  of  being  her  cousin's  wife, 
and  it  was  the  gratification  of  a  last  worldly  wish, 
innocent  and  requisite,  as  she  had  pledged  her- 
self to  the  union,  and  had  strength  enough  to 
repeat  her  vows. 

Quite  in  vain  was  every  argument  used  as  to 
the  impropriety  of  such  a  request  at  such  an 
awful  moment.  Her  mind  was  bent  upon  it. 
It  was  her  first,  her  last,  her  only  request.  The 
world  and  its  pleasures  might  have  ceased,  but 
her  constancy  should  never  waver.  Her  lover 
was  tme  to  his  word,  the  priest  was  already  in 
the  room,  and  every  attempt  to  dissuade  her 
had  not  the  slightest  effect. 


><riki'*ild>|kK;  a^ 
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n  In  Mad.    Sk  mina  Ike  iiljignw 
>jtk  >  glcm  af  ddckt  •*«*  atcKd  to  iftoi- 


dcepcroa  her  checkt  and  ibe  fpoke,  Klthm^  m 
the  bouse  ««ioe  wbach  ei«r  eccompwiiee  Ur 
dieaeae,  ia  ra^R.  Sbe  denied,  die  urged 
Snan  ui  viite  to  her  lorer  to  call  immediately, 
aad  flattered  faeraelf  that  be  would  reeeire  tb« 
aammona  to  tbia  atrange  biddiog  with  eqoal 
delight  and  afTeetioti. 

Mra.  Talbot  waa  a  anmuui  of  rery  good  pro-  , 
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perty,  tbe  whole  of  which  waa  cctUed 
daughter.  If  ber  dangfater  died  witboat 
or  without  being  mairied,  it  became  the 
absolutely.  This  disp<}BitJOO,  knmcr,  nmr 
gave  that  generotiG  woman  a  iboagbL  ll  via 
her  property  as  long  aa  abe  lired  ;  aod  hano^ 
been  rather  unfortonate  in  her  marriage,  ihe  was 
resolved  nerer  to  hazard  ber  HMCty  agw. 
Mrs.  Talbot  knew  well  enoi^,  what  aom* 
widows  of  OUT  own  time  had  done  well  to  have 
remembered,  that  wbenerer  a  young  man  of 
prepossessing  appearai»ce,  whose  character  has 
been  stamped  as  void  of  (Hindple,  st^cits 
tbe  hand  of  a  woman  at  kast  thirty  yean 
his  superior,  the  marriage  is  thought  of  merely 
for  the  money ;  and  that  whilst  the  woman  is 
using  ber  atmost  power  to  retain  tbe  most  trivial 
afiection,  her  wealth  is  squandered  in  unbridled 
licentiousness. 

Sufficient  for  Mrs.  Talbot  was  the  solitude  of 
Grove  Hall,  and  sufficient  was  the  excitement  of 
watching  over  and  attending  her  only  child. 
But  a  handsome  appearance  in  a  man  often 
overcomes  the  general  suspicion  of  the  sex :  and 


213 


Ttni  BOWUSC 


r 

■  Mn.  Talbat.  ataho^   ■■ilili    Out  Aaj 

H  GmiA  was  a  Ettle  addicCed  to  tbe  kog  bow 

H  aad  to  deefi  potalians,  ofcriooked  in  turn  Uw 

H  &alli  wbtcfa  in  othcn  wcmld  luTe  aasmned  a 

H  crimiBal    appeannce.      BesideK,    be    was     bar 

*  nepheir,  tboogh  not  the  nan  lor  wbom  >be  had 

dcsdoed  Grore  Hall,  ForaaiG^mlthetboiighl 
that  ber  iatentions  woold  be  thwarted  by  thia 
maniage  flashed  acroaa  her,  bnt  she  was  macfa 
loo  liberal  to  allow  it  to  bare  ibe  slightest 
weigbt  in  opposition  to  the  wishes  of  her  dying 
daogbler.  Still  ootfaing  could  ovcrooaie  the 
shock  her  feeho^  sustained  as  she  tbooght  of 
the  ceremooy  which  apfieand  to  ber  the  union 
or  life  and  death,  health  and  disease  -,  for  ber 
opioioD  of  hei  nephew  was  such  that  she  doubted 
he  would  consent  to  become  a  husband  under 
Boch  eircamataitces.  Once  she  thought  of  a 
moclt  ceremony;  but  she  uerer  had  deceived 
her  daughter,  and  in  perfect  despair  gave  up  all 
idea  of  bindcriDg  what  she  had  promtMd. 

To  her  very  considerablu  astonishment,  no 
objection  was  raised  by  her  nephew.  He  can- 
didly aduiUed  having  made  a  proposttioo,  and 
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as  candidly  declared  his  intentioiis  of  folfillinf^ 
his  engagement  if  his  dearest  aont  wonU 
sanction  the  union.  He  mentioDed  his  bride's 
health  as  gradoally  improving;  and,  with  a 
countenance  which  de&ed  suspicion,  spoke  of 
days  of  happiness  3^  in  store  for  them. 

''  Surely,  surely,  Augustus,"  said  Mrs.  Talbot, 
«<  you  cannot  pretend  ignorance  of  her  awful 
situation.  I  question  if  she  can  ouUire  the 
short  period  between  this  and  that  day  I  so 
much  dread.^ 

''  She  assures  me  she  feels  better.  It  is  true, 
she  is,  I  think,  thinner,  her  voice  is  hoarse ;  but 
then  her  appetite  is  good,  her  eyes  bright,  and 
her  cheek  blooming  with  colour." 

Mrs.  Talbot  eyed  her  nephew  narrowly  during 
this  exhibition  of  medical  knowledge ;  but  he 
was  proof  against  any  assault  of  the  eyes.  He 
had  turned  over  in  his  mind  the  chances,  and 
he  was  resolved  to  get  possession  of  the  money 
by  marriage,  and  be  free  of  all  expenses  but 
those  arising  from  *'  the  undertaker's  bill,  or  lapi- 
dary's scrawl."*     He  knew  just  as  well  as  the 
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doctor  that  a  mcmth  was  the  ntmosl  eveo  the 
most  EanguiDe  could  expect  her  to  survive. 

"I  have  long  been  attached  to  her,"  he  coo- 
tiDued,  "  and  dow  my  devotion  is  about  to  be 
rewarded,  I  shall  shew  by  my  conduct,  by  my 
ftttentiOD  and  solicitude,  hov  much  she  is,  and 
ever  has  been,  the  object  of  my  sincerest  aifec- 
tion." 

An  idea  of  the  iutelligonce  of  Captain  Cor- 
nish's father  may  be  gathered  from  the  following 
conversation. 

"  Augustus,"  said  he,  tapping  his  son's  curly 
bead  when  a  child,  "  do  you  see  those  tall 
trees?" 

"  Ves,  papa,"  responded  the  boy. 

"  What  trees  are  they,  my  son  V 

"  Poplars,"  answered  the  lad. 

"  Do  you  know  what  they  are  used  for  1" 

That  was  a  puzzler ;  and  the  youth  answered 
with  much  hesitation,  '*  No." 

"  I'll  tell  you,  my  child  ;  and  now  take  care 
not  to  forget  it.  They  saw  them  up  into  pieces 
and  make  onk  planVs  of  them.     And   do  you 
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know  what  they  do  with  the  oak  planks,  my 
chUd  r 

^<  No/'  answered  the  boy. 

*'  They  make  mahogany  bedposts  of  them, 
boy.  There,  remember  all  this,  because  this  is 
what  is  called  useful  knowledge." 

Augustus  found  out  a  mOTe  useful  master, 
and  became  as  cunning  as  a  Russian  dipkn 
matist. 

Mrs.  Talbot  in  vain  endeavoured  to  master 
her  feelings,  and  left  the  room ;  at  which  moment 
Susan  entered.  Her  face  was  a  little  flushed, 
which  heightened  her  charms;  and  such  was 
her  elegance  of  figure  and  softness  of  expression 
that  the  most  indifferent  could  not  have  pasbed 
her  by  unregarded. 

Captain  Cornish  seemed  to  undei^o  some 
little  sensation  akin  to  surprise.  Susan  ex- 
pressed her  astonishment  that  Mrs.  Talbot  was 
not  there ;  and  Augustus  very  civilly  remarked 
he  did  not  regret  the  absence  of  his  mother-in- 
law  and  aunt,  as  it  afforded  him  the  pleasure  of 
an  interview  with  Miss  Monckton.  Susan,  who 
was  evidently  thinking  of  something  else  than 
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Satlcring  epeeches,  sat  down  near  the  windov, 
and  gave  vent  to  a  deep  sigh. 

"  You  fiigh  heavily,"  said  the  haDdsome 
captain,  as  he  advanced  towards  her.  "  I  wish 
it  were  in  my  power  to  lighten  the  load  which 
seems  to  press  upon  your  mind." 

"  And  who,  may  I  ask,"  continued  Comisbt 
in  a  voice  ettuned  to  as  much  harmony  as  he 
had  at  his  command,  "  is  the  fortunate  man 
who  thus  occupies  so  much  oi  that  heart  as  to 
mar  its  repose  V 

"  At  present,"  replied  Susan,  "  you  are  the 
man  who  caused  that  sigh)  and  who  so  much, 
to  use  your  own  words,  mars  my  repose." 

"  Indeed  I"  ejaculated  Cornish. 

"  Yes,  indeed, Captain  Cornish;  and  strange, 
nay,  rude  as  it  may  appear,  I  wish  you  so  far 
from  me  that  you  could  no  longer  occupy  my 
thoughts." 

"  Would  absence  then,  Miss  Susan,  blot  me 
from  your  memory  ?" 

"  It  would  save  me  from  an  act  I  shall  ever 
blush  to  acknowledge,  and  which  nothing  but 
absence  can  efiecL" 
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"  I  could  easily  abeetit  myself,  and  be  under 
no  apprehension  of  a  reprimand  ;  but  I  would 
rather  be  near  you,  rather  listen  to  your  re- 
proaches, rather  hear  my  own  name  uttered 
with  coldness  by  you,  than  be  absent  from  you. 
Thenj"  he  added,  in  a  Romeo  look  and  tone, 
"  all  the  gathering  clouds  around  me  seem  to 
dissipate  when  I  '  hear  thee,  see  thee,  gaze  on  all 
those  charms !' " 

"  Sir !"  said  Susan,  rising. 
"  It  is  only  a  quotation.  Miss  Susan,"  aaid 
Augustus,  with  consummate  coolness,  "  Poets 
string  words,  like  pearls,  and  they  make  the 
handsomest  corollary.  You  speak  of  my  ab- 
sence; could  I  trust  you  with  a  secret?" 

"  I  fear.  Captain  Cornish,  I  am  not  suffi- 
ciently your  equal  to  be  made  the  depository  of 
your  thoughts." 

<'  I  asked  you,  Miss  Monckton,  if  I  might 
entrust  you  with  a  secret?" 

"  I  think  it  unfair.  Captain  Cornish,  to  en- 
trust any  one  with  a  secret  You  betray  it  by 
making  me  aware  of  it;  and  how,  therefore, 
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.  ..a  >oa  rebuke  me  if  I  betrayed  U   u  an- 

-  Vou  wdl  oblige  me  much  by  rceafmg  it, 
uia  ^ruaibiuig  not  to  betray  it" 

Cunoiiity  overcame  discretion;  aod  Captaia 
L'oruisb  put  a  large  official  letter  into  ber  bssd. 
and  begged  ber  to  peruse  it. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


EvEBYTHiMG  was  arranged  for  the  marriage. 
Susan  was  to  be  bridesmaid.  On  tbitt  occa- 
sion a  suitable  dress  was  provided,  and  it 
afforded  Mrs.  Talbot  some  trifling  satisfaction — 
the  only  drop  of  sweetness  in  the  cup  brimming 
with  bitterness  —  in  having  the  opportunity, 
without  hurting  the  feelings  of  her  daughter's 
companion,  to  present  her  with  a  very  handsome 
necklace  and  earrings.  Susan  had  received 
Bowling's  letter,  in  which  he  gave  her  the  cheer- 
ful intelligence  of  bis  promotion ;  and  how  Tar 
l2 
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tb«  sailor's  words  had  wm  her  heart  is  beat 
aodcrstood  by  the  letter  Bowliog  received,  and 
which  we  hare  given  before.  In  kpite  of  the 
joy  of  her  gcneroos  heart  in  the  koowledge  that 
tbe  poor  boy  was  now  a  lientenant  in  the  narjr, 
and  tt.U  acknowledged  with  gratitude  her  ronnvr 
kiodoess  and  protection;  in  spile  also  of  the 
aMorances  of  a  matital  affection,  and  of  ever- 
lasting conatancy,  (words  readily  received  by 
those  who  are  willing  to  believe  then),  but 
sadly  discredited  by  maturer  minds,)  Sosan 
was  frequently  seen  in  tears. 

"  Oh,  that  I  dared  betray  this  secret  to  Mrs. 
Talbot,"  ehe  said  ;  "  and  yet  what  good  could 
result?  He  would  swear  to  die  by  her  side 
rather  than  leave  her;  whilst  in  his  hand  is  lh« 
official  order  to  join  his  regiment  within  ten 
days,  in  order  to  embark  for  the  Cape  of  Good 
Hope.  He  would  not  relinquish  the  service, 
for  he  has  vunity  enough  to  sacrifice  his  cousin 
rather  than  lose  his  uniform  and  his  cockade. 
Two  days  hence  is  the  wedding;  five  days 
henco  and  Captain  Cornish  must  be  at  Port»> 
mouth.     My  poor  friend  would  die  if  abe  knew 
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ti  tbn  reaolotiom  lod  the  wooU  die  of  ifae 
sudden  diappointmeDt  if  tJbe  matdi  w^n  brakes 
off.  1  mast  leare  it  to  tbe  I>iBpoeer  of  all 
events,  and  ever  regret  my  ranonly  miuA 
forced  me  to  receive  tbe  banlien  of  a  secreL** 

Miss  Talbot  had  made  a  will  in  wkiekihe 
len  the  money  given  her  by  her  mother  W  her 
best  friend.  Miss  Moockloo;  bat  Sasut  ■■■ 
ignorant  of  sacb  a  lestamcnt.  She  ae«er 
thought  of  money  whilst  her  mother  bad  eoosgfa 
to  maintain  the  most  humble  respectability; 
and  her  heart  was  too  much  occupied  by  Bow- 
ling and  her  friend  to  thinL  of  any  pransiaa 
when  her  friend  should  be  no  more. 

The  day  arrired.and  tbe  poor,  sick,  emaciated 
bdng  was  dressed  as  a  bride.  She  fainted 
twice  during  tbe  exertion  of  the  toilette ;  but  at 
each  revival  she  seemed  more  resolute  to  go 
through  tbe  ceremony,  and  after  the  adminis- 
tration of  some  restoratives  she  was  declared 
ready.  The  clergyman  was  introduced,  the 
doctor  gave  her  away,  and  this  poor  victim  of 
human  weaVness  was  married.  She  was  elated 
with  joy  at  the  termination  of  the  afl'air,  and 
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seemed  flushed  with  unusual  rosyness  when  she 
heard  herself  addressed  as  Mrs*  Cornish.  The 
ceremony  had  been  performed  whilst  she  re* 
clined  on  her  sofa^  for  she  was  &r  too  weak  to 
stand  during  the  period  required;  and  the  con- 
gratulations which  the  etiquette  of  society  de- 
manded were  rather  in  accordance  with  custom 
than  ebullitions  of  the  heart 

Susan  could  not  restrain  her  tears.  The 
bride  had  strength  enough  to  rally  her  on  her 
own  expectations  of  being  an  officer's  wife,  and 
claimed  priority  of  rank.  <<  Who,  indeed,"  she 
said,  playfully, '^  would  marry  a  sailor? — people 
who  are  wandering  over  the  ocean,  the  emblems 
of  inconstancy, — rocked  by  the  inconstant  wind 
upon  the  inconstant  wave  !  I  pity  you,"  con- 
tinued the  excited  girl ;  '^  my  husband — I  have 
him  now,  Susan,  tied  fast  to  me  for  ever-rwiU 
never  leave  me ;  and,  in  spite  of  the  croaking 
of  the  doctor,  I  shall  live  to  see  many  happy 
day&  with  him.'' 

Susan  could  not  answer ;  her  generous  heart 
was  too  full ;  and  she  would  not  for  worlds  have 
damped  the  joy  which  illuminated  the  eyes  of 
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her  attenuated  friend.  She  shook  her  warmly 
by  the  haDd  ;  but  in  spite  of  all  endeavours  she 
could  not  restrain  her  tears. 

"  Why,  Susan,  you  make  me  jealous  before 
I  have  been  an  hour  a  wife.  Why  should  yon 
weep  because  I  am  married  ?  Ah,  I  begin  to 
feel  a  little  of  the  green-eyed  monster,  and  am 
almost  neak  enongh  to  place  some  credit  in 
that  story  of  my  lost  Abigail." 

"  You  need  not  fear,  my  kind  friend,"  said 
Susan,  "  any  rival  in  me.  No,  no;  it  is  not  for 
myself  I  weep.  Since  I  have  been  your  com- 
panion everything  has  piospered,  therefore  [ 
regret  not  my  circumstances ;  neither  do  I  feel 
disposed  to  worry  myself  about  the  inconstancy 
of  sailors.  Mr.  Bowling  left  me  a  mere  child. 
I  was  exactly  his  age,  and  I  only  wonder  that 
he  ever  recollects  my  name.  I  cannot,  however, 
mistake  his  meaning,  nor  would  I  for  worlds, 
for  he  must  have  a  noble  heart.  No,  no,  Kosa, 
1  neep  for  you.  The  time  is  very  short  before 
disappointment  must  come,  and  how  will  my 
dear  friend  be  prepared  to  receive  it  ?" 

"  Oh,  dear,"  replied   Rosa,  rather  pettishly, 
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**  do    not    croak    like    that    disagreeable    old 
doctor." 

It  was  some  time  before  the  bridal  dress  could 
be  exchanged ;  for  the  excitement  being  fiar- 
tially  checked  by  Susan's  tears,  the  reaction  was 
in  proportion.  The  young  wife  became  pale, 
unusually  weak,  and  perfectly  helpless.  At 
last,  however,  she  was  re-dressed,  and  appeared 
occasionally  flushed  into  animation. 

In  the  mean  time  the  bridegroom,  who  con- 
sidered  the  whole  business  as  merely  to  gratify 
his  cousin  in  a  whim  before  she  died,  had  not 
been  idle  in  his  speculations.  There  was  a 
dirty  attorney  in  the  village,  who  enlightened 
his  client  upon  one  or  two  points,  the  most  mate- 
rial of  which  was  that  a  will  made  before  mar- 
riage is  invalid  directly  the  woman  becomes  une 
Jemme  couverte ;  and  that  whatever  disposition 
she  might  have  made,  it  could  only  govern  the 
distribution  in  proportion  as  he  felt  inclined  to 
honour  her  wishes.  As  to  love,  he  could  not 
have  the  slightest  affection  for  the  '^  bag  of 
bones"  he  considered  his  wife;  and  had  long 
since  endeavoured,  with  anything  but  honour^ 
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able  views,  to  wta  the  heart  of  Sueao.  Hi« 
home  was  not  far  distant;  and  at  the  request 
made  by  Mrs.  Talbot  that  he  would  allow  her 
daaghter  to  recover  herselT  from  the  excitement, 
he  very  coolly  betook  himself  to  his  father's 
billiard -table,  and  quite  forgot,  in  the  excite- 
ment of  play,  the  constant  girl  who  at  death's 
door  had  married  him.  He,  too,  was  well  aware 
it  was  but  a  DOmiDal  msrriage,  and  that  his 
father's  bouse  would  still  remain  his  home. 
There  was  yet  a  task  imposed  on  him,  to  which 
he  did  not  feel  equal:  it  was  the  divolging  to 
his  wife  the  order  for  his  departure. 

At  (his  time  it  was  resolved  by  the  govern- 
ment to  make  a  descent  on  the  Cape  of  Good 
Hope,  and  to  maintain  it,  in  the  event  of  success, 
as  an  English  colony.  It  was  of  the  greatest 
importance  in  regard  to  the  India  trade,  and 
was  considered  as  an  easy  conquest.  Troops  were 
embarked  under  the  command  of  General  Alured 
Clarke,  and  the  officers  of  each  regiment  were 
fully  aware,  from  the  importance  of  the  service, 
that  any  flinching  or  applying  for  exchange 
would  be  considered  as  wearing  a  white  feather 
L  3 


226  TOM  BOWUNO. 

—  a  disgrace  unknown  to  the  British  army. 
The  ileet  of  Indiamen  were  at  Portsmouth,  and 
the  day  was  fixed  for  their  departure.  Men-of- 
war  go  to  sea  to  look  for  a  fair  wind,  and  the 
gallant  captains  of  the  India  fleet,  who  well  won 
the  lion  on  their  buttons,  never  lingered  in  port 
when  any  service  was  required  of  them. 

Cornish  was  no  coward  :  he  lied  from  vanity 
and  want  of  principle.  He  was  uneasy  if  any 
one  was  reported  to  do  anything  better  than  be 
could  do  it  The  admirable  Crighton  was  a  fool 
to  him,  in  his  own  estimation;  and  therefore 
Cornish  lied  immensely  to  maintain  his  ground. 
As  an  example  of  his  ability  in  the  Munchausen 
vein,  he  once  declared  he  bad  taken  a  jack, 
with  a  line,  that  weighed  ninety-four  pounds — 
that  he  had  lifted  a  butt  of  porter  to  his  mouth, 
and  drunk  out  of  the  bung-hole  (be  did  not  drink 
it  all  at  a  draught) ;  and  that  he  had  walked,  one 
morning  in  the  shooting  season,  from  Tottenham 
to  Cambridge,  where  he  intended  to  dine, 
through  all  the  fields,  carrying  with  him  his 
game,  which,  as  he  never  accidentally  missed, 
amounted  to  about  forty  brace  of  birds.    There 
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waa  not  a  woman  in  the  county  who  hud  not 
fallen  in  tore  with  him,  nor  any  fox-hunter  who 
ever  could  ride  hke  him.  He  was  believed, 
according  to  bis  own  account,  to  have  more 
influence  than  the  lord-lieutenant,  and  was  dis- 
gusted at  the  refusals  he  was  obliged  to  give  lo 
the  everlasting  request,  that  he  would  represent 
different  counties  in  parliament-  However,  he 
only  imposed  upon  people  as  silly  as  himself. 
He  did  no  particular  hnrm  to  any  one,  and  had, 
from  the  volubility  of  his  words  and  the  bril- 
liancy of  his  imagination,  acquired  the  name  of 
Captain  Pepper,  —  there  being  an  anecdote 
concerning  a  certain  Tom  Pepper,  who  was  so 
superior  in  the  art  as  to  be  turned  out  of  a  place, 
which  most  men  are  particularly  anxious  to 
avoid. 

In  stating  the  case  to  his  friend  the  attorney, 
he  declared  that  the  enterprise  at  the  Cape 
would, to  a  certainty,  fail  if  he  did  not  lend  his  aid, 
and  therefore  it  was  imperative  on  him  to  go, 
although  he  was  aware  that  bis  bride  would  ill 
receive  the  intelligence ;  and  be  prayed  the 
attorney  to  invent  some  story  likely  to  be  ere- 
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dited — thus  paying  the  attorney  a  profeswoool 
complimeDt,  and  acknowledging  hon  much  be 
was  himself  discredited.  The  attorney  seemed 
to  think,  for  once  in  bis  life,  that  the  truth  was 
preferalile  to  any  concealment ;  and  after  recom- 
mending his  client  lostaDtly  to  prepare  a  will, 
which  he  was  quite  ready  to  draw  up  to  the 
prejudice  of  anybody,  advised  Captain  Augustus 
Cornish  to  return  to  Mrs.  Talbot,  and  shew  her 
the  letter.  "Anything  you  think  proper  to  add 
as  to  your  military  reputation,  the  probable 
failure  of  the  ex[>edition  in  the  event  uf  your 
counsels  being  withdrawn,  or  the  sudden  dismay 
of  the  troops,  should  ihey  be  deprived  uf  your 
guidance,  may  be  poured  into  the  ears  in  pro- 
portion as  there  is  an  avidity  to  listen;  but  I 
need  not  advise*  one  so  quatilied  to  judge  of 
the  fair  sex — one  whose  conquests  in  the  fields 
of  love  are  as  numerous  as  those  of  Marlbo- 
rough in  the  fields  of  war." 

"You  overcome  me — positively — damme! — 
Good  morning." 

"  There  goes,"  said  the  attorney,  as  he  looked 
out  of  liis  window,  "  about  as  shallow  a  pated 
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coxcomb  u  ever  it  (ell  to  my  lot  I*  W  ae- 
quaioUd  wilb,  and  the  veriett  ■■riewt  af 
UuUi  that  ever  escaped  the  execab—  of  paUc 
opinioo." 

"A  shrewd,  sbarp-ughlad,  clever  ann  tkaX 
attorney,"  said  Aagnstaa  to  hiiaaetf ;  *be  la 
aware  of  my  power,  aod  of  ay  eowage.  He 
recommends  a  will,  became  be  koows  I  OMMt 
restraia  myself  in  the  pmeoee  of  aa  eacay; 
aod  bU  alluaioD  to  Mariboroo^  waa  a  oaoipb- 
ment  to  myself." 

Great  was  the  sarprise  of  Mrs.  Talbol  wbcn 
the  letter  was  placed  in  her  bands,  and  tbe  was 
made  aware  that  Coraish  bad  received  it  soaie 
days  berore  the  marriage.  That  letter  migfat 
have  saved  her  the  criminal  act  to  which  she 
imagined  she  had  been  accessary.  To  rebuke 
her  soD-in-law  with  daplicity  was  useless;  the 
marriage  was  celebrated ;  and  how  now  to  turn 
the  letter  to  the  best  advantage  occupied  her 
active  mind. 

"Only  two  days  more!"  she  said  ;  "that  is 
indeed  sudden." 

"And  the  difficulties,"  said  Augustus,  "are 
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insurmountable.  Had  I  been  on  half-pay  I 
could  have  avoided  so  hasty  an  order,  because 
I  could  easily  have  been  absent  when  the  letter 
arrived ;  .but  my  being  on  leave,  and  having 
named  my  father's  house  as  the  place  where 
any  despatch  could  reach  me,  renders  that 
evasion  impossible.  I  have  no  time  to .  ex- 
change— to  sell  out— or  get  sick  ;  if  I  do  not 
join  I  shall  be  subject  to  a  court-martial — dis- 
missed the  service  in  disgrace, — scouted  as  a 
coward — degraded  as  a  man.  If  I  go,  I  leave 
behind  me  the  dearest  object  of  my  life  in  a 
precarious  state  of  health ;  and  how  long  it  may 
be  before  I  return  who  can  possibly  tell  ?" 

"It  is  a  difficult  case,*'  said  Mrs.  Talbot, 
whose  expression  of  countenance,  had  Cornish 
been  an  observant  man,  was  evident  of  her 
having  read  the  secret  wishes  of  his  heart ;  and 
these  were  in  accordance  with  her  own,  for  she 
wished  him  far  away,  so  that  the  very  whisper- 
ings of  the  marriage  might  not  be  trumpeted 
throughout  the  county.  She  bade  the  captain 
go  and  watch  over  his  bride  ;  and,  ringing  her 
bell,  desired  Miss  Monckton  might  attend  her. 
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"Again,  Susan,"  she  said,  as  Miss  Monck- 
toQ  obeyed  the  call,  "again  I  must  solicit  j'our 
kindness  iu  our  behalf.     Read  that  letter." 

Susan  instantly  recognised  the  same  lettrr 
that  Comish  had  placed  in  her  hand.  She 
hesitated  one  moment,  in  which  the  quickness 
of  woman's  thoughts  flashed  across  her, — "  She 
might  know  I  have  seen  it,  and  this  is  to  try 
me,"  overcame  all  others,  and  indicated  honesty 
as  the  best  policy.     "  I  have  read  it  before,"  she 

"  When  r  asktd  Mrs.  Talbot,  with  some 
(juickness. 

"  Before  the  marriage,"  replied  Susan. 

"And  you  kept  it  a  secret  from  me!  This 
letter,  Susan,  would  have  saved  us  the  painful 
ceremony  we  have  witnessed,  by  faithfully  pro- 
mising that  on  his  return  the  marriage  should 
take  place." 

"I  foolishly  consented  to  aecresy,  Mrs.  Tal- 
bot; and  ray  honour  was  pledged  before  1  read 
the  contents." 

"  Young  ladies,"  replied   Mrs.  Talbot,  with 
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some  degree  of  sarcasm,  '^  would  do  well  not  to 
pledge  their  honour  at  all." 

Susan  burst  into  tears ;  it  was  the  first  un- 
kind word  she  had  ever  received  to  make  her 
feel  her  dependency  ;  and  in  the  expression 
she  read  a  doubt  as  to  the  truth  of  Waller's 
assertions. 

'^  Dry  those  tears,  child,"  said  Mrs.  Talbot, 
recovering  her  serenity  ;  ^*  none  but  fools  mourn 
over  events  they  cannot  remedy.  I  am  well 
aware  why  my  nephew  consented  to  this  union^ 
and  why  he  seeks  now  to  abandon  his  wife. 
There  is  some  truth  in  what  he  has  said, — his 
name  will  be  tarnished  if  he  refuses  to  go  ;  this 
point  must  be  urged  strongly  on  Rosa.  A 
woman  who  does  not  feel  every  imputation  cast 
on  her  husband  as  hurled  against  herself, 
neither  deserves  to  share  his  honours,  nor  pre- 
serve his  affections.  We  must  make  this  the 
grand  point :  the  honour  she  will  acquire  by 
the  preservation  of  his  honour; — the  disgrace 
she  will  share  if  he  is  branded  as  a  coward. 
Go,  Susan,  you  must  break  this  subject  care- 
fully.    1  will  come  to  your  aid  when  it  is  most 
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required ;  it  is  better  one  ahould  follow  the 
otheri  than  that  both  should  appear  together. 
Send  my  Eon-io-law" — (she  said  this  in  rather 
a  sharp  manner) — "  to  me  directly." 

It  was  a  harsh,  ungeoerous  task  to  be  forced 
to  open  a  subject  so  painful  to  the  invalid  ;  but 
ably  was  it  done.  Susan  spoke  carelessly  of 
the  news  of  the  day, — the  great  and  important 
service  about  to  be  performed,  the  high  character 
of  the  general,  and  the  rush  of  officers  as  volun- 
teers; how  each  father  urged  his  best  interest  to 
get  his  son  a  partaker  in  the  glorious  enterprise  ; 
and  how  each  soldier  cursed  the  lazy  hours 
which  seemed  to  linger  through  the  days. 

"And  Augustus,"  said  Rosa,  brightening 
up;  "  does  he  not  wish  to  be  there  ?" 

"  Indeed  he  does ;  but  then  he  could  not 
leave  you." 

"  I  would  not  have  him  here  to  share  my 
sickness ;  I  would  rather  he  shared  the  enter- 
prize,  and  came  home  to  me  covered  with 
honour.  Let  me  speak  to  him,  I  will  overcome 
bis  scruples.  I  shall  not  be  the  first  bride  who 
has  separated  with  her  husband  at  the  church- 
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door.  A  captain  went  to  India  for  three  yean, 
and  bis  beautifal  bride  returned  to  her  parents 
to  linger  out  that  time  in  watchiDg  his  fortone, 
and  iu  sharing  his  distress.  I  shall  live  to  see 
him  return ;  and  I  can  manage  to  endure  the 
parting." 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

IN  WHICH  THE  AUTHOR  TLATTEBS  HIMSELF  ARE  TWO 
VERT  PRETTY  SONGS,  AND  EXPECTS  SOME  PROFESSOR 
WILL  SET  THEM  TO    MUSIC. 

*'A  GLORIOUS  jollification,  Watson! — suc- 
cess to  the  service ! — I'll  sail  with  you  to-morrow 
morning  for  a  doubloon  I  and  I'd  sing  you  a  song 
to-night  if  I  did  not  think  it  unbecoming  a  cap- 
tain to  tune  up  his  pipes  to  the  disturbance  of 
others  I" 

*'  Never  mind  that,"  said  Watson.  ''  111  give 
you  leave  to  chant  as  loud  as  the  chimes  of  a 
cathedral  clock ;  only  take  care  old  Jarvis  does 
not  hear  you." 
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"  He  would  not  mind  a  man's  wetting  bit 
commission,  and  we  will  proceed  to  this  duty 
first;  hand  over  yours."  Bowhngtook  titeorder, 
and,  bending  it  up  into  a  cocked-hat  shape, 
filled  it  full  of  pretty  strong  brandy  and  water ; 
and  before  it  had  time  to  leak  through,  he  drank 
to  Watson's  "  Success  in  the  navy ;  his  success 
on  shore;  prize-money  now,  and  Greenwich 
Hospital  in  old  age  t" 

*'  Now  band  us  yours,  Captain  Bowliag,  and 
I'll  do  as  much  for  you,  if  good  wishes  can 
avail.  Here's  all  the  luck,  the  world  can  give, 
and  all  the  pleasures  life  can  enjoy  I  Success 
to  yoTi,  Captain  Bowling!" 

"  Bear  a  hand,  my  dear  fellow,"  said  Bow- 
ling, interrupting  him,  "  the  grog  is  leaking 
through,  and  all  my  luck  will  ooze  away." 

"There,"  eaid  Watson,  reversing  the  cocked 
hat,  "  tbere'b  not  enough  left  to  tempt  a  Jamaica 
fly,  and  I  took  it  as  strong  as  my  heart's  desire. 
It  was  neat  as  imported,  and  although  I  havo 
swallowed  enough  in  my  time  to  fioaf  the  brig, 
yet  I  never  drank  a  drop  with  half  the  pleasure 
I  have  dtank  this.  Come,  tune  up  your  pipe*, 
it's  only  half-past  eight." 
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"  I  ordered  my  gig  at  nine,"  gaid  BowUng. 

"  You  could  have  had  mine,"  baid  Watson, 
rubbing  his  hands  at  the  very  idea  of  his  gig, 
kit  Bhip.  He  was  fairly  turning  round  in  the 
whirlpool  of  intoxication  occasioned  by  Joy,  not 
by  rum,  and  could  not  fancy  himself  the  charac- 
ter he  had  a  right  to  assume.  "  Shoot  a-head  \ 
Captain  Bowling,  and  save  the  tide." 


"  V*  hen  the  breeze  swells  the  canvas,  the  aocbor's  a-lrip, 
And  the  ensign 'i  hauled  down  from  the  peak  oflhe  ihip;* 
Wlien  tfae  land  is  receding,  and  fre&h  U  ihe  breete 
That  bears  us  away  on  ihe  hreasl  of  the  teu  ; 
Hope  swells  my  Tend  bosom,  and  this  U  my  Unia, — 
'  Beliere  me,  dear  Susan,  I'll  come  back  again.' 

"  When  tlie  decks  are  all  clear,  and  the  foe  b  in  sight, 
And  the  ensign  wares  proudly  10  challenge  ihe  fight; 
When  the  smoke  of  the  broadside  is  curling  around, 
And  the  cheers  grow  the  louder,  the  louder'i  the  sound  ; 
Hope  swells  my  proud  bosom,  and  this  is  my  strain, — 
'  Believe  me,  dear  Susan,  I'll  come  back  again.' 

"  When  the  enemy's  struck,  and  her  coloun  are  down. 
And  the  cross  of  Si.  George  o'er  the  French  Aag  is  shewn ; 

*  Hauling  down  the  ensign  when  a  ship  goes  out  of  a  por 
ii  ai  much  as  to  say,  "  Good-bye-" 
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^VheD  we'?e  mourned  for  ibe  dead  who  hurt  M\tn  that 
And  out  hearts  are  with  those  who  are  iheo  hr  amy ; 
Hope  iwells  my  fond  bosom,  and  this  ii  mj'  suaia, — 
<  Believe  me,  deai  Susan,  111  come  buck  again.' 

*'  When  the  vindi  and  the  waves  an  in  tumult  am)  iDife, 

And  the  fever  sialks  forth  as  ihe  foe  (o  mftn'i  life; 

Though  distant  iu  climes  of  the  snow  or  the  lun, 

Ere  the  battle  is  fought,  or  the  bailie  ii  won  ; 

1  think  of  the  girl  who  euliveos  the  ilrsin, — 

For  beheve  me,  dear  Susan,  ['It  come  back  again." 


'■  Bravo !"  said  Watson,  "  bravo !  Uere'i  a 
health  to  pretty  Susan,  for  pretty  she  must  be, 
aod  success  to  her  lover  mho  wrote  the  MDg. 
Lord  1  what  is  a  sailor  without  a  Susan  ?  1 
wonder  if  this  was  black-eyed  Sugati." 

Bowling  smiled  as  he  said,  "  I  fancy  tfaia 
Susan  is  at  any  rate  as  handsome  as  ever  black- 
eyed  Susan  might  have  been." 

"  Well,  it's  very  odd,  CapUin  Bowling,"  said 
Watson,  after  a  mMnent's  reflectiuo,  "  that  sail- 
ors always  fall  in  love.  Now  I'm  not  at  all  par- 
ticular in  that  respect.  1  don't  care  one  straw 
if  the  girl's  black,  brown,  or  fair — if  she's  a  tteme 
as  flat  as  a  flounder,  or  if  it's  arched  in  the 
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miditle,  like  a  bridge— if  b«r  bur  i>  a*  fine  w  Um 
heinp  in  a  Spanisli  yam,  or  m  Miff  tad  as  evrly 
a<  a  door-mat — aa  loc^  at  abe'R  yoong.  I'ln  is 
love  with  ]FOatfa  ;  llial'a  alivaya  Crcafa  and  roajr. 
I  never  coold  fall  lo  love  »iib  aaythtDg  bka 
parcbmeot,  except  io  the  diape  of  a  committipu. 
No,  no !  bamb,  1  ny,  (at  the  wind  tint  Uswa 
—the  abip  tlut  goea — and  tiK  iw  llMt  loM»  • 
nilorr 

**  Why,  Watsoo,  tfae  pucfaacM  Ih«  aade  jom 
yoong  agaia^or  the  grag  bas  wwaed  ^i  yoat 
hcut  to  (mr  beat.    C^yommtf?' 

"  Cw't  1,  tbtt'a  an  I  If  I  amr  mbK  bd«a, 
leoald  aiagaaw;  sod  if  «ld  J«ma  aaly  kmim 
hsw  l^t  be  bw  nde  ow  |Mr  Mbw,  h*  woiU 
■at  and  ajr  bciiiK  »  bttfe  ccdted  Ifaw  ipwm^" 

'-Trtj.  jiia  ifiiiiiJil     Tbcac'aMtabrsMr 


I  ^cna  i^  M  dN  pan,  wtafc  ■ 
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yoH  got,  and  Jervis  never  yet  let  a  brave  fellow 
linger  out  his  life  without  promolion.  You  led 
the  way — I  only  followed." 

"  But  you  were  overboard  firat,  and  set  the 
example  ;  I  only  followed  that.  Blow  high,  blow 
low," said  Watson,  "let  me  only  have  you  for 
a  guide,  and  I'll  follow  you,  if  it's  to  draw  the 
black  gentleman  out  of  his  lodgings,  as  a  terrier 
does  a  badger." 

"  We  shall  meet  again,  my  old  friend,"  said 
Bowhng,  "  and  now  for  your  song." 

"  Here  goes — excuse  the  voice,  it's  husky 
with  joy ;  and  as  for  the  music,  I  never  liked 
that  since  I  first  heard  a  hand-organ  and  a  hur- 
dy-gurdy. Suit  the  word  to  the  action  and  the 
action  to  the  word,  as  the  auctioneer  said  whf 
he  knocked  down  a  bidder: — 


"  Pais  the  gTog,  pass  the  grog  i 
Your  sailai  is  >  jolly  dog. 
Ever  laughing,  ever  gay, — 
Sings  Rt  night  and  works  by  day, 
Cares  no  more  (or  nouods  or  neallh 
Than  doctors  for  their  patifnU'  health. 

"  Fill  the  bo»l,  fill  the  bowl ! 
Be  to-night  ft  jomi  lottl. 
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Here's  lo  her  wtio  loves  a  tar ; 
Here's  to  love, and  faete'i  id  war; 
Here's  to  youth's  dark  flashing  eyes; 
Here's  wai,  which  brings  us  many  a  prize. 

"  Fill  tie  glass,  fill  Ihe  glass  I 
Efery  ^lor  lores  a  lass  ; 
Mine's  the  maiden  ftesh  and  lair, 
Cleai  blue  eyes  and  auburn  hair; 
If  dark  or  hazel,  browo  or  green, 
I  sh^s  jrouDg,  she's  beauty's  queeo." 


"  Well  siiDg,  WatsoD  ;  it  does  my  heart  good 
to  see  you  so  happy,  and  I  wish  yon  a  wife  as 
young  and  as  green  as  you  can  ilesire." 

"  Captaia  Bowling,"  said  the  midshipman, 
"  your  gig  is  alongside." 

"  Tell  them  to  remain  in  the  boat,"  said 
Bowling,  who  instantly  thought  of  the  secret  he 
wished  respected — a  secret  which  almost  all 
men  are  inclined  to  keep,  although  it  is  more  to 
their  honour  than  any  advancement  through 
interest;  yet  the  expression,  so  frequently  used 
as  a  kind  of  reproach,  "  Oh,  he  rose  from  before 
the  mast,"  thereby  implying  the  man  could  not 
have    been   bom   a   gentleman,  outweighs   all 
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consideration  of  personal  service  and  merited 
reward, 

"  Good  night,"  said  Bowling,  "  good  night, 
Watson.  We  shall  weigh  to-morrow  at  day-light 
— here  comes  the  flag-ship's  boat — then  for  our 
doubloon  bet ;  and  if,  old  boy,  I  ever  get  another 
chance  with  you  at  a  fort,  I  will  see  if  I  cannot 
be  first.  Success  to  you,  wherever  you  go ;  and 
see,  I  drain  my  glass  to  the  toast" 

Captain  Bowling  was  now  on  deck.  To  his 
astonishment  he  found  the  whole  crew  of  the 
brig  upon  deck  .also.  Every  man  had  his  hat 
off,  and  every  one  seemed  to  outvie  the  other  in 
the  determination  of  being  heard.  ''  God  bless 
you,  sir!" — ^"  God  bless  you.  Captain  Bowling  V 
"  We'll  all  volunteer  for  your  ship,  sir." — '*May 
you  live  for  ever,  your  honour!" — "Wull,  I 
hope  you'll  be  happy,  sur." — "  Success  to  yoo 
below,  sir,  and  a  comfortable  berth  aloft  after- 
wards, any  how  1" 

^' Thank  you,  my  lads,  thank  you!"  said 
Bowling,  warmly.  ^*  Every  happiness  attend 
you,  and  lots  of  prize-money  to  make  the  fiddles 
play  at  Portsmouth  Hard  I  Where's  the  ship's 
corporal?" 
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"  Here,  your  hoDour !"  said  a  smart- looking 
Irisbman. 

"  Take  this  for  the  ship's  company,  and  when 
you  get  to  Barbadoes  ask  the  captain  in  my 
name  to  let  you  have  some  liberty-liquor  to 
remember  yonr  old  commander.  And  now 
good  night  to  you,  my  lads." 

The  Echo's  gig's  crew  had  their  oare  op ;  the 
boat  shoved  off;  and  no  aooner  was  the  bow-oar 
lifted  up,  before  it  fell  in  the  water,  than  Bow- 
ling  heard,  "Now  then,  my  lads!"  and  three 
such  cheers  followed,  such  hearty  cheers,  that 
the  vice-admiral  started  in  his  cabin.  "  I  like  to 
hearlhat!"  said  Jervis  to  Captain  Grey:  "it'sa 
proof  that  young  man  was  as  good  as  he  was 
brave."  The  gig's  crew  returned  the  cheer, 
before  the  echo  had  ceased  to  respond  from  hill 
to  hill.  It  was  a  beautiful,  clear,  calm  silent 
night,  and  that  cheer  was  long  remembered  by 
Bowling. 

It  is  very  difficult  to  describe  the  first  sensa- 
tions produced  by  a  command.  At  once  to  be 
free  from  all  control;  to  be  the  absolute  mo- 
narch of  an  obedient  people;  to  be  approached 
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with  respect ;  to  bear  no  murmur  of  discontent, 
or  in  contradiction  to  your  authority ;  to  have 
the  power  of  inflicting  punishment  or  rewarding 
services;  to  have  the  responsibility,  the  heavy 
responsibility,  of  life  or  death  (for  on  many 
occasions  the  order  of  the  captaifrsaves  the  one, 
or  courts  the  other) ;  must  produce  very  power- 
ful sensations. 

It  was  with  a  certain  degree  of  modesty  that 
Captain  Bowling  received  a  large  packet  which 
the  officer  of  the  watch  had  received  from  the 
Admiral's  ship ;  which  Bowling  immediately 
took  below,  after  wishing  the  officer  good  night 

He  found  not  the  tallow  candles  of  a  lieu- 
tenant's command,  but  wax  candles  in  silver 
candlesticks^  the  steward  waiting  for  orders,  and 
altogether  a  degree  of  comfort  he  never  had 
before  experienced  in  his  life.  It  reminded  him 
of  Captain  Collingwood's  cabin  on  a  smaller 
scale.  The  Echo  was  fresh  from  England,  and 
Bowling  had  escaped  another  plague,  the  worst 
of  all  inflictions  in  tropical  climates:  there 
were  no  cockroaches  whizzing  about  the  lights ; 
no  centipedes  crawled  along  the  beams;   no 
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scorpions  concealed  in  the  lockers ;  musquiloes 
never  come  that  distance  from  the  shore,  and 
the  lat^e  black  ant  had  not  yet  paid  a  visit  to 
the  Echo. 

Bowling  opened  the  packet.  The  first  was 
fais  order  to  Bail  at  daylight,  and  make  the  best 
of  bis  way  to  the  Equator,  in  longitude  40°, 
there  to  open  the  sealed  orders.  A  letter,  written 
by  the  Admiral,  addressed  to  Captain  Bowling, 
was  next  placed  and  opened  on  the  table;  he 
rang  his  bell,  and  desired  the  first-lieutenant 
might  be  sent  to  him. 

"We  must  be  underweigh,"  he  said  to  that 
officer,  "  five  minutes  before  daylight ;  and  be 
careful  to  be  rather  sooner  than  later.  Is  there 
anything  to  be  done  before  we  sail  1" 

"The  purser  has  some  papers  for  you  to 
sign,  sir,  which  must  be  returned  to  the  ships 
to-night." 

"  Very  good  ;  if  you  have  no  other  boat 
down,  use  my  gig.  Send  the  purser  to  me." 
The  papers  were  signed  ;  orders  were  left  to  call 
the  captain  at  four  o'clock  ;  the  wine  and  water 
was  removed  untasted  from  his  table;  and  Bow- 
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ling,  with  no  small  anxietyi  opened  the  Admiral's 
letter. 

It  was  one  of  those  letters  which  are  most 
beneficial  to  a  young  officer.  It  was  highly 
complimentary  to  his  courage.  It  recom- 
mended to  Bowling  the  necessity  of  idways 
well  weighing  the  worth  of  a  prize  before  he 
hazarded  its  capture;  it  recalled  to  his  good 
sense  the  foolish  sacrifices  often  made  by  yomig 
captains  to  gain  their  own  promotion  by  an 
enormous  expenditure  of  life;  and  called  to 
Bowling's  recollection  the  fearful  responsibility 
which  rested  upon  every  officer  who  uselessly 
sacrificed  a  human  being.  ''  Our  country,''  it 
said  in  one  part, ''  requires  an  occasional  dash  to 
awe  an  enemy^  and  many  lives  are  sometimes 
saved  by  this  show  of  vigilance,  bravery,  and 
power,  as  one  severe  example  in  punishments 
often  is  the  means  of  rendering  such  an  oe- 
currence  unnecessary  afterwards;  bui  never 
hazard  the  Ufe  of  a  man  but  under  the  sternest 
emergency ;  and  never  have  recourse  to  punish- 
ment but  when  an  example  is  absolutely  neces- 
sary."'    The  letter  concluded  with  the  earnest 
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wish  for  Bowling's  health  and  advancemeiit,  and 
a  desire  that  the  Admiral  might  occasionallj' 
receive  an  account  of  his  proceedings. 

There  was  no  happier  man  ahve  than  Bow* 
ling :  he  conld  not  sleep ;  he  wished  to  go  on 
board  to  thank  the  Admiral  in  person ;  he 
thought  of  writing  to  him  the  warmest  ex- 
pressions of  his  gratitude  ;  be  was  afraid  to  fall 
asleep,  lest  he  should  slumber  past  four  o'clock ; 
and  in  this  excitement,  occasionally  humming 
Watson's  song — "  Here's  to  her  who  loves  a 
tar  —  here's  to  love,  and  here's  to  war," — he 
turned  and  tumbled  about  in  his  cot,  mixing 
up  in  the  jumble  of  his  half  dream  and  half 
wakefulness,  the  Admiral's  letter  with  the  last 
line  of  each  verse  of  his  own  song,  until  he 
heard  seven  bells  strike,  when  out  he  jumped, 
and  called  for  a  light 

"  How  many  bells  struck  V  he  said  to  the 
sentinel,  who  came  head-foremost  into  his  cabin 
with  the  lantern. 

"Seven  bells  in  the  ^rit  watch,  sir,"  an- 
swered the  man. 

"Oh,  never  mind  the  light,  then,"  and  he 
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turned  in  again,  making  a  most  sensible  rao- 
lution  not  to  be  so  very  over-zealous ;  but 
although  he  had  four  hours  to  sleep,  he  could 
not  bear  to  close  his  eyes  for  fear  something 
might  be  remiss  in  the  morning,  and  the 
vigilant  Admiral  remark  that  he  had  been 
deceived  in  his  proteg6. 

Very  different  was  it  with  old  Watson.  All 
the  fire  of  youth  had  been  pretty  well  taken  out 
of  him  long  before;  and  the  recent  attempt  at  wet- 
ting his  commission  made  him  feel  less  inclined 
for  activity  than  usual.  He  read  his  orders ;  and, 
going  on  deck,  gave  directions  to  be  called  at  day* 
light ;  and  that  the  brig  was  to  weigh  and  keep 
company  with  the  Echo.  He  intended,  it  was 
quite  evident,  to  take  a  captain's  privilege,  and 
let  others  work  whilst  he  slept. 

As  the  first  streuk  of  day  appeared,  the  Echo 
was  underweigh  ;  her  sails  trimmed  ;  every 
stick  set  in  a  real  man-of-war  style;  and  she 
was  creeping  to  the  eastward  under  the  influence 
of  a  light  land-air,  which,  as  she  opened  the 
point,  soon  changed  into  the  sea-breeze;  but 
the  Zebra  was  still  at  anchor.     Bowling  in- 
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Hardly  cursed  the  last  night's  jollification,  which 
thus  made  Watson  slow  to  obey  the  orders  of 
•his  Admiral;  and  whibt  he  was  surveying  his 
late  coaimaiid  through  the  glass,  and  observing 
that  something  was  at  last  stirring,  a  gun  from 
the  Boyae — the  daylight  gun — was  fired:  he 
turned  to  look  at  her ;  he  saw  the  Admiral 
paying  him  the  same  compliment;  whilst  at 
that  moment  the  signal  went  up  for  the  Zebra 
"to  weigh  directly."  Bowling,  suspecting  that 
some  signal  might  be  made  to  him,  kept  a  man 
ready  at  the  signal  halyards ;  he  saw  some  flags 
going  aloft,  which,  before  they  reucheii  the  mast- 
head, he  was  satisfied  were  his  pendants.  The 
answering  pendant  was  run  up  to  the  truck 
unbroken  ;  and  as  soon  as  the  Hag  was  broken, 
the  signal  was  answered.  It  was,  "  Your  zeal  I 
have  noticed.'*  The  signal  for  the  Zebra  to 
weigh  was  again  repeated  with  a  gun  ;  and 
Watson  found  his  doubloon  and  his  credit  fast 
going  from  him. 

"  There,"  said  the  Admiral,  pointing  to  the 
Echo,  "  that  man  will  be  a  credit  to  roe,  and  to 
the  service ;    he   was  a  little  before  his  time. 
M  3 
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That  one,"  he  continufld,  pmnting  to  the  Zebim. 
"  is  just  fit  to  go  on  shore  and  get  married ;  be 
has  outlived  all  the  desire  of  an  officer  to  be  • 
first  in  the  field — his  promotion  has  already 
ruined  bim ;  and  be  bad  better  sleep  with  his 
wife,  than  slumber  in  bis  cot." 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


Afteb  considerable  delay,  in  spite  even  of 
Wataon's  appearance  on  deck,  the  Zebra  was 
got  underweigh ;  and  by  noon  both  vessels 
were  out  of  sight  of  the  Admiral.  Bowling's 
orders  were  to  use  his  utmost  endeavours  to 
gain  as  quickly  as  possible  the  longitude  in  the 
Equator,  where  his  sealed  orders  were  to  be 
opened  ;  he  could  not,  therefore,  heave-to  to 
communicate  once  more  with  his  old  shipmate, 
and  infuse  some  of  his  own  spirit  for  the  service 
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ill  Watson.  He  therefore  telegraphed  to  him  a 
compliment  on  the  powder  the  Admiral  had 
expended,  and  wished  him  good-bye.  He  then 
hoisted  his  ensign  and  hauled  it  down  again, 
which  means,  that  the  ships  may  part  company. 

The  Echo  was  in  good  order ;  and  Bowling 
soon  made  her  a  match  for  any  vessel  in  the 
rapidity  of  her  mancBuvres.  He  carried  a  great 
press  of  sail ;  and  on  his  arrival  at  the  ap- 
pointed place,  he  broke  the  seal  of  his  des- 
patches on  the  quarter-deck ;  and  the  same  was 
duly  inserted  in  the  log.  He  now  found  him- 
self ordered  to  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  with 
particular  injunctions  not  to  communicate  with 
any  vessels  outward-bound,  and,  as  far  as  it 
was  possible,  to  keep  his  destination  a  secret. 

At  dinner,on  that  everlastingly  hot  day — for, 
in  spite  of  the  awnings  and  continually  wetting 
the  decks,  the  pitch  of  the  seams  bubbled  up, 
and  nature  seemed  almost  exhausted  from  the 
heat — the  first- lieu  ten  ant  gave  a  very  intel- 
ligible hint  of  his  desire  to  know  their  deBtim 
tion;  and  Bowhng,  with  considerable  addre 
evaded  the  question.     But  in  the  course  of  coi 
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versatioD  the  captain  asked  the  doctor  if, 
aoHHigBt  bis  other  works,  he  had  any  books  of 
travels  in  the  East  Indies  ? 

The  doctor  repHed  that  he  had  none;  but 
that  he  bad  some  intereEting  accounts  of  the 
Dutch  settlement  at  the  Cape. 

"The  devil  you  have  !"  said  Bowling.  "  Do 
me  the  favour  to  allow  me  to  see  them." 

In  the  evening,  when  the  officers  resorted  on 
deck,  to  inhale  enough  cool  air  to  get  their 
lungs  at  proper  heat,  Bowling  was  below,  pon- 
dering over  the  book  the  doctor  had  lent.  He 
was  seen  consuiting  charts,  making  sketcbeB, 
and  taking  notes. 

"  We  are  bound  to  Madras,"  said  ihe  first- 
lieutenant. 

"  To  the  Cape,  for  any  sum,"  interrupted  the 
doctor.  "  If  we  were  bound  to  India,  the  cap- 
tain would  have  time  enough  to  glean  all  the 
knowledge  in  that  book  before  our  arrival.  He 
is  getting  up  the  history  of  the  Ca|>e  to  astonish 
the  Dutch  Governor  on  our  arrival:  there's 
something  in  the  wind,  you  may  rely  upon  iL" 

"  I  wish,"  said  the  second-lieutenant,  who 
was  a  wit,  "  that  it  was  a  little  freshness ;  for 
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even  now  it's  more  like  the  breath  of  an  oren 
than  a  Christian's  atmosphere ; — if  we  don*t  get 
out  of  these  dolderums  in  a  week,  my  skeleton 
will  be  keeping  watch  over  my  clothes.  I 
wonder  where  we  are  bound  to  I'' 

<<  We  are  all  wondering  about  that,''  said  his 
messmate ;  ^*  and  I  think  it  oddy  as  we  cannot 
tell  the  secret  to  any  but  the  sharks,  that  the 
captain  keeps  it  all  to  himself.'* 

*^  Bless  you,  the  flying  fish  would  whisper  it 
to  the  dolphin  when  they  pass  down  their  gut- 
lets,  and  it  would  soon  be  known  over  the  ocean. 
For  my  part,  I  don't  care  one  straw  where  we 
go  to,  as  long  as  we  go  out  of  this  broiling, 
baking  heat.  I  don't  wonder  at  everyone  being 
crusty  in  such  weather." 

''The  men,  sir,  want  to  know  if  you  will  give 
them  permission  to  bathe  ?" 

^'  I'll  ask  the  captain,"  replied  the  first*Iiea* 
tenant  to  the  midshipman. 

Orders  were  immediately  given  to  get  a  laige 
lower-studding  sail  overboard,  in  which  per- 
mission was.  given  for  the  men  to  bathe ;  but  a 
command  accompanied  it  that  no  man  should 
venture  outside  of  the  sail,  on  any  account 
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There  always  are  some  men  in  every  ahjp 
who  disregard  all  caution;  and  the  Echo  had 
her  share  of  these  fool-hardy  fellows,  who  never 
consider  why  an  order  is  given,  but  think  it 
rather  unneceseary  or  tyrannical,  and  out  of 
pare  contradiction  oppose  it. 

The  sail  was  soon  pretty  well  filled  with 
bathers,  grateful  for  the  opportunity  of  getting 
coo),  or  comparatively  cool,  in  that  lukewarm 
sea.  Some  were  amusing  themselves  splashing 
their  neighbours ;  here  one  boy,  who  could 
sw'uD,  was  ducking  his  messmate,  whilst  the 
poor  urchin  took  in  vast  quantities  of  salt 
water,  to  the  infinite  amusement  of  others,  who 
langhed  at  hie  wry  faces.  There  was  noiie 
enough  along^de  to  have  rivalled  the  largest 
school  at  a  break-up  at  holiday-times. 

Whilst  the  officers  were  amusing  themaelves 
in  looking  at  the  fun,  or  lounging  over  the 
taffrail,  some  of  the  men  were  availing  them- 
selves of  the  absence  of  the  official  eye  to  jump 
overboard  from  the  cathead,  or  fore-chains, 
diving  down  head-foremost,  and  coming  up 
close  to  the  rim  of  the  Bail,  in  which  were  the 
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bathers.  By  degrees  they  increased  their  dis- 
tance, and  one,  more  venturous  than  the  rest, 
dropped  frooi  the  spritsaJl  yard-arin. 

It  is  well  known  that  as  tyrants  are  the 
greatest  cowards,  so  the  most  ferocious  animals 
are  the  most  timid.  A  tiger  would  skulk  anay 
at  the  noise  that  a  bull-dog  would  have  the 
curiosity  to  inquire  into.  An  alligator  will 
sneak  from  the  brake,  and  endeavour  to  creep 
silently  into  the  water,  to  avoid  the  cry  a 
child  would  make,  if  it  scratched  its  face 
with  a  briar.  Sharks  generally  shun  the  surf; 
and  a  stone  thrown  in  the  water  will  scare  a 
thousand.  These  are  generally  well-ascertained 
facts ;  but  there  are  exceptions  to  them  all. 
The  hungry  tiger  will  seize  a  bullock  —  the 
half- famished  alligator  has  been  known  to 
attack  a  boat,  and  in  spite  of  the  courageous 
resistance  of  the  crew,  to  have  seized  one  and 
carried  him  away.  Sharks  have  been  known  to 
have  dashed  at  a  soldier  washing  bis  lega  at 
Port  Royal  Point,  and  to  have  bitten  them  off; 
nay,  ihey  have  followed  ships  in  action,  undis- 
mayed by  the  noise  of  the  guns,  or  the  fall  i 
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ihe  shot ;  and  so  BuscepUble  are  lliey  of  sound, 
thkt  ibey  haye  been  known  (o  follow  muuc. 
The  Equator  is  tbe  habitatioa  of  tbese  ferocious 
and  appalling  monslers.  They  are  larger  per- 
haps in  the  vicinity  of  Bermuda  than  almost 
any  other  part ;  whilst  the  tiger-shark  of  the 
West  Indies  has  gained  its  unenviable  appella- 
[ion  from  its  cunning,  its  resolution,  and  its 
ferocity.  Sharks  have  been  seen  which  have 
bitten  at  a  bail,  been  hooked,  and  held,  until 
larpoons  had  been  driven  into  them,  then  to 
have  shaken  themselves  off  the  book  and  re- 
lumed directly  to  snatch  at  a  fresh  bait.  It  is 
hard  to  cope  with  such  determination  and 
courage. 

The  man  who  bad  dropped  from  the  spritsail- 
yard-ami  was  soon  to  be  outdone  by  another, 
*ho,  ninning  oat  to  the  jib-boom  end,  dropped 
overboard,  and  on  coming  to  the  surface  floated 
I  little  to  regain  his  breath  ;  he  then  struck  out 
leisurely  for  the  sail.  He  was  a  fine  handsoHie 
Fellow,  one  who  was  a  stranger  to  fear,  and  who 
bad  often  dared  death.  He  was  under  the 
dotphin-fttriker   when   a  midshipman  observed 
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the  fin  of  a  shark ;  the  fish  was  evidently  going 
fast  across  the  bows.  The  alarm  was  instantly 
given,  and  although  the  sail  was  a  sufficient 
defence,  every  one  used  his  utmost  endeavour  to 
regain  the  vessel. 

The  cry  of  ^'  A  shark !  a  shark !"  reached  the 
ears  of  the  seaman,  who  struck  out  quicker  to 
gain  the  sail.  The  officers  rushed  to  the  side^ 
and  a  boat  which  had  been  lowered,  and  in 
which  were  two  youngsters,  was  immediately 
hailed  and  desired  to  splash  their  oars  and  make 
as  much  noise  as  possible.  The  man  gained 
the  edge  of  the  sail  when  the  shark  was  seen 
under  him.  A  simultaneous  burst  of  horror 
came  from  the  assembled  crowd.  The  poor 
fellow  felt  that  he  was  the  object  of  commise* 
ration,  although  within  an  inch  of  safety;  and 
before  he  could  lift  himself  into  the  sail — which, 
from  the  men  having  left  it,  was  now  higher  than 
before — the  white  belly  of  the  infernal  creature 
was  seen,  and  in  a  second  the  water  was  co- 
loured with  blood.  The  man  let  go  his  hold, 
and  his  mutilated  body  presented  itself  as  a 
resistless  object  to  its  infuriated  enemy.    The 
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blood  had  been  tasted ;  before  ihe  boat  could 
near  the  horrible  scene,  the  monster  rose  again, 
and  the  poor  fellow  was  taken  away,  and  sank 
to  riae  no  more. 

It  ie  impossible  to  paint  the  dismay  of  that 
ship's  company  at  witnessing  the  horrible  catas- 
trophe, and  no  one  felt  it  more  keenly  than 
Bowling,  for,  as  the  poet  who  afterwards  did 
credit  to  his  memory  remarks,  "  His  heart  was 
kind  and  soft."  The  eyes  of  the  men  seemed 
to  endeavour  to  penetrate  the  ocean,  Which  was 
rendered  obscure  from  the  blood  of  their  ship- 
mate ;  and  it  was  deemed  advisable  instantly  to 
withdraw  their  attention  by  the  calling  of  all 
hands  to  muster.  • 

It  was  well  known  who  was  the  unfortunate 
sufferer  thus  taken  from  them;  but  Bowhng 
thought  this  time  the  best,  whilst  the  scene  was 
fresh  before  their  eyes,  to  make  a  proper  impres- 
sion upon  his  men.  The  mutilated  corpse  had 
sunk,  and  other  sharks  had  been  seen,  attracted 
no  doubt  by  their  pilot  fish,  who  readily  scent 
blood,  and  lead  their  protectors  to  their  food. 

"  We  have  been  but  a  very  short  time  to- 
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gether,"  said  B<mling  to  bis  mea,  "  and  one 
life  has  been  sacrificed  by  the  disobedience  of 
my  orders.  It  is  an  example  to  which  I  refa 
with  horror.  I  gave  {K>siuve  directions  that  no 
man  shoald  go  OQt  of  the  sail.  I  foresaw  that 
an  accident  might  occur,  and  I  guarded  against 
iL  My  orders  have  been  disobeyed,  and  you 
see  the  fearful  consequences  which  have  ensued. 
Where  is  the  boatswain  1"  Mr.  Lanyard  slept 
forward. 

"  Did  you  see  that  poor  fellow  drop  from  the 
jib-boom  end?" 

*'  No,  sir ;  1  was  in  my  cabin." 

The  same  question  was  put  to  the  gunner,  to 
the  captain  of  the  forecastle ;  but  although  many 
bad  seen  it,  not  one  arowed  it.  Captain  Bow 
ling  then  adverted  to  the  impossibility  of  a  man's 
running  out  to  the  jib-boom  end  when  the  fore- 
sail was  hauled  up  without  being  seen,  and 
again  warning  his  men  that  he  would  have  the 
most  implicit  obedience  to  his  orders,  sent  them 
below  to  talk  over  a  scene  which  a  sailor  never 
forgets. 

Captain  Bowling  had  endeavoured  as  much 
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as  possible  to  imitate  the  behaviour  of  CapUin 
Collingwood,  and  upon  this  occasion  he  put  ooe 
ofhis  maxims  in  force.  Whenever  ColtJDgwood 
had  found  it  requisite  to  find  fault  with  an 
officer,  he  invariably  did  it  the  first  time  in  a 
kind  but  firm  manner.  He  never  sent  for  that 
officer  on  the  quarter-deck,  and  by  any  hasty 
word  lowered  him  in  his  own  estimation,  and 
also  in  that  of  his  inferiors;  but  he  shewed  the 
error  in  its  proper  colour,  and  warned  the  officer 
of  the  impropriety  of  its  consequences.  Bow- 
ting,  when  the  hands  were  piped  down,  walked 
to  the  taflTrait.  The  first-Heuteoanl,  if  on  deck, 
always  walks  by  the  captain's  side.  Bowling, 
in  the  most  gentlemanly  manner,  rebuked  hia 
officer  in  such  a  low  voice  that  it  was  not  over- 
heard. He  told  him  be  should  have  placed 
midshipmen  to  see  his  orders  were  not  disobeyed, 
and  should  himself  have  seen  those  midshipmen 
attended  to  their  duty ;  that  even  from  the 
quarter-deck  this  ought  to  have  been  observed, 
and  that  whilst  he  regretted  the  unpleasant 
duty  of  thus  finding  fault  with  his  first-lieu- 
tenant, he  felt  the  greater  necessity  from  the 
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horrible  accident  which  had  occurred  of  implor- 
ing him  to  be  more  circumspect  in  future. 

There  are  some  men  in  the  navy  who  would 
do  well  if  they  followed  this  example.  There 
is  nothing  so  degrading  to  an  officer  of  rank  as 
an  intemperate  reprimand  before  his  inferiore. 
If  he  be  respectful  as  he  would  have  othmv 
respect  him,  his  conduct  is  said  to  have  merited 
the  rebuke  from  his  not  having  defended  it.  If 
both  parties  lose  their  temper,  a  court-martial 
generally  follows,  and  neither  party  gains  by  the 
result.  A  rebuke,  to  be  effective,  and  not  to 
sacrifice  either  party,  must  be  done  in  calmnees 
and  in  privacy;  if  such  unhappily  is  ineffective^ 
the  sooner  the  inferior  withdraws  from  the 
superior  the  better.  The  first  requisite  in  a 
commanding-officer  is,  as  Bonaparte  observed, 
"  health  ;*'  the  second,  "  temper.''  Without 
the  first,  the  second  is  seldom  found ;  and  with* 
out  the  second,  a  good  officer,  mingling  the 
gentleman  with  the  commander,  cannot  exiet 
**  Keep  your  temper"  ought  to  be  written  on 
one  side  of  the  chronometer,  and  on  the  other, 
*'  Wind  me  up  on  Saturday." 
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There  are  some  men  to  the  nsvy  nbo,  in  the 
intemperance  of  passion,  (with  just  reaaoo 
enough  left  to  know  that  they  will  escape  kick- 
iug  under  the  garb  of  their  rank,)  have  threat- 
ened to  flog  their  first-lieutenant;  and  there  aie 
first- lieu  tenants  who,  cring;ing  and  lick-spittliog 
to  such  a  tyrant,  have  submissively  bowed  the 
neck,  and  walked  away  like  frightened  curs. 
For  the  honour  of  the  navy  be  it  said,  this  is 
only  found  where  the  victim  of  abuse  is  some 
poor  fellow  who  has  tumbled  from  the  cloods, 
and  whose  parents  are  as  unknown  as  the  crea- 
ture is  insignificant.  To  make  a  good  officer  a 
man  must  be  a  gentleman  ;  they  are  inseparable. 
The  man  who  cannot  command  bis  tongue  and 
his  temper  is  tlie  worst  man  to  entrust  with  any 
command.  Tfae  supercilious  and  the  arrogant 
always  meet  from  men  endowed  with  common 
sense  the  contempt  such  childish  frivolity  de- 
serves. Well  might  Sbakspeare  say,  "  That 
foolish  man,  dressed  in  a  little  brief  authority, 
plays  such  fantastic  tricks  before  high  heaven," 
&c.  Captain  Bowling's  conduct  had  the  effect 
upon  the  first-lieuteoaot  the  former  anticipated ; 
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he  becitme  sensible  of  its  delicacyi  and  pcacUted 
towards  his  infcrion  the  same  kiDdoe«  tad  for- 
beafance. 

The  Echo  at  last  got  out  of  those  doMernmSt 
the  curse  of  all  voyagers.  There  nature  sinlu 
under  the  overwhelming  power  of  the  Kun;  a  gene- 
ral luSHitude  prevails ;  the  ocean  seems  weary  of 
motion,  and  calmly  sleeps,  her  broad  ezpanae 
idly  reflecting  the  heaven  above  her,  from  which 
It  receives  its  intensity  of  blue.  There  Um 
turtle  dozes  almost  in  security,  the  shark's  large 
fin  seeing  loo  idle  to  mark  the  progress  of  the 
fish,  the  sea  is  not  even  disturbed  by  a  breath 
of  uir,  and  in  its  large  mirror  everything  seems 
placid  and  motionless.  At  last  the  current 
having  swept  her  to  the  southward,  a  light 
breeze  aloft  caught  the  sails ;  once  more  a  gentle 
air  disturbed  the  face  of  the  waters;  the  sea 
npplcd  at  the  bows,  and,  escaping  from  that 
week's  enthralment,  the  Echo  got  into  the  sea- 
breeze,  the  trade  wind,  imd  crowded  her  canva*  ^ 
towards  her  destination.  I 

it  WHS  early  in  the  month  of  August,   1795, 
that  the  Echo  made  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope. 
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Vo  sooner  had  she  discovered  the  land  than 
»  sqoadron  of  ships  were  seen  standing  in  lo- 
nrds  Simon's  Bay.  A  vessel,  apparently  about 
tlie  size  of  the  Echo,  tacked  on  perceiving  the 
EcliQ,  and  stood  towards  her;  signals  were  ex- 
cbanged.  The  stranger  was  the  Rattlesnake  ; 
and  both  vessels  followed  the  squadron,  which 
*M  led  by  the  Monarch,  bearing  the  flag  of 
Sir  George  Elphinstone,  into  Simon's  Bay. 
Hit  force  consisted  of  four  line-of-battle  ships 
md  the  two  brigs;  and  they  had  on  board  a 
detachment  of  the  7SLh  Regiment,  under  the 
command  of  Major-General  Craig.  The  des- 
patches of  the  Echo  seemed  to  occupy  the  atten- 
lion  of  the  Admiral.  Everything  now  breathed 
of  war ;  preparations  were  made  for  some  active 
ictTice,  and  a  general  animation  prevailed. 

The  Cape  of  Good  Hope  was  at  this  time 
onder  the  command  of  the  Dutch  governor, 
Ccnerul  Sluysken  ;  and  as  it  was  deemed  advis- 
>l>le  that  such  an  important  place  should  not 
fall  by  any  negociation  or  attack  into  the  hands 
''flhe  French  government,  it  was  modestly  pro- 
i>OMd  to  the  General  that  the  settlement  should 
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be  placed  under  the  protection  of  the  British 
flag.      There    was    no    misunderstanding    the 
meaning  of  the  message ;  it  was  a  gentle  com* 
mand  to  surrender  the  place,  and  the  impos- 
ing force  which  had  come  to  make  the  reqveit 
was  a  sufficient  indication  of  the  intentions  of 
the  Admiral.     Calling  things   by  their  proper 
names,  or  putting  the  message  into  language  so 
plain  that  no  blockhead  could  misunderstand  it, 
it  amounted  to  this :  **  Dear  General, — If  you  will 
place  the  Cape  under  the  protection  of  his  Bri- 
tannic Majesty,  I  shall  not  take  it  from  you; 
but  if  you  do  not,  I  shall.''    The  blood  of  the 
old  Dutchman  got  to  fever  heat,  without  the  use 
of  bis  pipe.     He  sent  back  a  positive  refusal  in 
the  fewest  possible  words;  and  at  once  shook  off 
the  lethargy  which  occasionally  attends  his  coun- 
trymen.    He  gave  orders  to  the  inhabitants  of 
Simon's  Town  to  depart,  and   mentioned  his 
determination  of  setting  fire  to  the  town. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 


The  deLermi nation  of  General  Slityskin 
(Slyskin,  as  ibe  sailors  called  him,)  was  not 
long  a  secret ;  and  it  became  Decessaiy  for  ihe 
Admiral  to  prevent  a  calamity  whicli  was 
not  only  ungenerous  towards  the  proprietors,  hut 
of  considerable  importance  to  tbe  English.  The 
Dutch  were  not  quite  bo  acdve  in  obeying  tbe 
orders  aa  the  Governor  had  been  in  issuing 
tbem.  They  lingered  at  their  thresholds — the 
furniture  was  lazily  lumbered  into  the  heavy 
N  2 
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carts — and  before  one  quarter  could  be  re- 
moved, four  hundred  and  fifty  men  of  the  78tb 
Regiment,  and  three  hundred  and  fifty  of 
those  gallant  fellows,  the  Marines,  were  hastily 
landed ;  and  making  one  rush  at  the  town,  they 
took  possession  of  it  without  any  resistance. 

The  Dutch  possessed  a  post  of  great  im- 
portance in  the  pass  of  Muyzenburg,  which  is 
about  six  miles  from  Cape  Town.  It  is  over- 
looked by  heights  that  were  soon  occupied  by 
the  Dutch  militia,  and  the  Hottentots. 

The  British  force  was  altogether  too  insig- 
nificant to  oppose  those  numerous  troops,  and 
still  more  so  to  attack  their  positions ;  but  reso- 
lution is  equal  to  numbers,  as  velocity  is  equal 
to  weight  From  these  heights  the  Dutch  . 
amused  themselves  by  firing  on  the  English 
patroUes;  and  any  person  reconnoitring  the  posi- 
tion afforded  capital  practice  for  the  '*  Make 
ready — present — fire  and  load," — part  of  the 
Dutch  exercise.  The  fire  was  never  returned — 
the  object  was  to  take  the  Cape  under  our  pro- 
tection, as  civilly  set  forth  in  the  message ; — 
not  to  murder  the  innocent  subjects  of  the 
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Dutch  monarch :  but  thia  everlasting  firing 
grew  a  great  deal  too  noisy  to  be  allowed  long 
to  continue.  A  few  days  were  lost  in  tlie  hope 
of  the  arrival  of  the  fleet  from  England  ;  and 
the  tidings  of  this  expedition,  and  its  probable 
sailing,  constituted  the  important  despatches 
which  had  been  entrusted  to  Bowling.  Kow, 
however,  hope  deferred  only  made  the  heart 
sick.  A  new  joy  soon  sprang  up  when  the 
orders  came  to  each  ship  to  muster  a  certain 
number  of  small-arm  men,  to  be  under  the  com- 
mand of  Captain  Bowling,  of  the  Echo,  and 
Captain  Spranger,  of  the  Rattlesnake.  The 
amount  of  seamen  selected  for  this  service  were 
about  one  thousand  ;  and  the  whole  force  united, 
the  78th  Regiment,  the  Marines,  and  the  sea- 
men, numbered  one  thousand  eighteen  hundred 
men.  These  men  were  landed  without  any  oppo- 
sition, and  were  assisted  in  their  attacks  by  the 
boats  of  the  squadron,  armed  with  carronades. 

On  the  morning  of  the  17ih,  the  general 
advance  began ;  and  great  was  the  irouble 
experienced  by  Bowling  in  keeping  his  amphi- 
bious army  in  their  proper  position.     Jack  has 
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no  idea  of  the  necessity  of  keeping  step)  or 
keeping  in  line — a  flight  of  wild  docks  are  much 
more  obedient  than  a  division  of  small-anned 
men,  sent  to  co-operate  with  regular  troops ; 
and  without  each  man  is  kept  between  two 
marines,  it's  a  hundred  to  one  if  a  stray  pig 
coming  within  hail  of  the  detachment  is  not 
sufficient  inducement  to  make  every  man  rush 
forward  to  secure  so  savoury  a  prize :  a  flock  of 
geese  are  irresistible.  Sailors  are  very  fastidious 
in  their  food.  Ham  and  eggs  may  be  esteemed 
the  first  delicacy ;  after  which,  a  roast  goose 
has  no  rival.  The  march  was  along  the  shore, 
which  was  sandy,  hot,  and  tiresome;  but  on 
these  occasions,  the  more  difficulties,  the  more 
annoyances  which  occur,  the  more  fqn  is  found  in 
the  sailors.  As  the  pass  was  at  some  distance, 
and  the  boats  cleared  away  any  obstacles  in  the 
shape  of  the  enemy,  the  men,  although  kept  in 
some  degree  of  regularity,  strolled  a  little,  and 
talked  a  great  deal. 

'^  Holy  Father  T  said  an  Irishman,  who  had 
trotted  over  every  bog  in  the  county  of  Sligo, 
^'  here's  a  footing  for  a  gentleman, — it's  as  much 
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as  a  duck  could  do  to  waddle  over  this  sand — 
bad  luck  to  it!" 

"  Form  two  deep !"  roared  General  Craig. 

"  By  my  soul,  I'm  too  deep  already  !"  said 
another,  up  to  his  knees  in  the  loose,  hot  sand. 

"  Why  don't  you  march  together?" 

"  March  !  do  you  call  it  ? — It's  much  more 
like  a  bop.  Oh,  bad  luck  to  the  day  I  ever 
came  for  a  sailor,  to  be  turned  into  a  soldier !" 

"Nonsense — nonsense!"  said  agood-humourixi 
sergeant,  who  attempted  to  keep  the  men  in 
some  order;  "we  had  a  sail  with  you,  and  now 
you'll  have  a  march  with  us.  Cheer  up,  Paddy  ; 
we  are  all  of  one  party — all  in  the  same  boat  I" 

"  In  the  same  boat,  Mr.  Sergeant,  we  may 
be;    but  can  you  tell  us   how  we  are  ofF  for 

$kuiu  r 

Not  even  Bowling  could  help  smiling  at  this, 
although  he  was  not  in  a  laughing  humour: 
whilst  in  his  own  element  be  had  no  fears 
for  any  result,  but  on  shore  he  knew  he  could 
not  keep  his  men  up  to  military  discipline,  or 
make  soldiers  of  a  crew  who  hated  the  very 
idea  of  a   lobster.     If   ever    a   fiist-lieutenant 
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wants  an  effective  punishment,  withoat  appear- 
ing to  be  inflicting  iU  let  him  only  practice  the 
culprits  at  the  small-arm  exercisei  and  he  will 
succeed  more  effectually  than  all  the  bright 
polishing,  or  all  the  oakum-picking  in  the 
world.  It  is  almost  impossible  to  make  sailon 
understand  a  march  and  counter-march;  and 
you  may  drill  them  as  much  as  you  like,  bat 
directly  the  fun  begins,  in  the  shape  of  firing, 
they  will  set  to  work  their  own  fashion,  and 
blaze  away  at  random. 

In  the  meantime,  the  ships  were  not  idle; 
they  followed  the  boats  in  shore,  and  took  up 
good  and  effective  positions.  They  soon  suc- 
ceeded in  getting  well  within  range  of  the 
Dutch  camp,  after  having  driven  the  enemy 
from  two  very  commanding  positions.  In  vain 
the  gallant  General  Craig  used  his  utmost  en- 
deavours to  share  in  the  glory  of  driving  the 
enemy  from  their  camp.  The  seamen,  now  im- 
pressed with  the  necessity  of  military  discipline, 
acted  well  in  concert  with  the  soldiers,  and 
marched  merrily  along.  The  fire  of  the  ships 
at  last  drove  the  enemy  from  their  camp,  which 
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was  afterwards  taken  possession  of  by  General 
Craig,  vho,  in  spite  of  all  exertions,  could  Dot 
reach  the  spot  in  time  to  co-operate  with  the 
ships. 

The  Dutch,  driven  from  their  camp,  took  up 
an  advantageous  position  on  a  ridge  of  rocky 
heights,  not  far  distant  from  the  field  of  battle ; 
but  they  were  not  long  indulged  with  the  idea 
of  security.  The  advanced  guard  of  seventy- 
eight,  supported  by  the  battalion,  drove  them 
from  the  heighlfi,  and  the  position  thus  gained 
wa»  of  great  importance  to  the  British  forces. 
Now  all  was  joy  with  the  sailors  on  shore. 
They  began  to  understand  their  work ;  and 
although,  as  the  Irishman  observed,  they  were 
only  paid  for  fighting  on  board  a  ship,  they  had 
no  objection  to  a  liberty-day  on  shore,  to  assist 
theif  friends  in  any  amusements. 

The  Dutch  began  to  fear  for  the  loss  of  the 
settlement.  The  steady  advance  and  the  con- 
tinued success  of  the  enemy  had  damped  a  little 
of  the  hope  which  Inspired  them  with  a  belief  of 
the  security  of  their  positions.  The  object  was 
now  evidently  Cape  Town.  The  British  were 
tt3 
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witliin  six  miles  of  that  situation,  and  General 
Sluysken  saw  the  necessity  of  active  operations ; 
he  therefore  reinforced  bis  troops  with  all  bis 
disposable  force  from  Cape  Town :  eight  field- 
pieces  were  brought  forward^  and  a  Tigorous 
attack  made  to  regain  the  lost  positions. 

As  the  Irishman  said,  now  comes  the  fan. 
The  first  battalion  of  seamen  were  under  the 
command  of  Bowling ;   and  seeing  the  enemy 
advance,  he  recommended  his  men  to  look  to 
their  muskets  rather  than  the  sand  on  wbidi 
they  walked.     Bowling  had  crossed  the  water 
with  his  battalion,  supported  by  Major  Hill  and 
his  marines.     The  Dutch  warmly  saluted  them, 
but  no  shot  was  returned,  and  considerable  dis- 
cipline and  coolness  were  exhibited  by  both  sea- 
men and   marines  upon  this   trying   occasion. 
The  enemy,  after  manceuvring  some  time,  made 
a  desperate  attempt,  which  was  perfectly  frus- 
trated  by  the  intrepidity  of  Bowling  and  his 
party ;  and  the  result  was  that  the  Dutch  were 
defeated  in  all  points,  and  retired.     From  the 
8th  of  August  to  the  end  of  the  month  the  Dutch 
made  frequent  attacks;    and  having  met  with 
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some  partial  Buccess,  their  General  meditated 
one  grand  attack  upon  the  BritiBh  camp,  which 
would,  if  successful,  free  him  from  his  enemies, 
and  drive  them  to  their  ships  again.  During 
this  time,  the  seamen  had  undergone  continual 
drillings;  they  could  march  with  some  steadi- 
ness, although  all  attempts  to  begin,  at  the  hegin- 
ning,  "  the  goose-step,"  were  unavailing. 

There  can  be  no  doubt  but  the  British  were 
in  a  very  perilous  situation.  It  was  evident 
their  force  had  been  considered  too  weak  to 
advance,  and  delays  on  shore  are  sadly  against 
the  habits  of  the  seamen  ;  besides  which,  in 
several  of  the  late  skiriuishes  the  enemy  hod 
bad  the  advantage,  although  that  advantage 
was  tnHing.  He  now  came  forward  with  six- 
teen pieces  of  artillery,  and  a  strong  reinforce- 
ment of  Hottentots,  to  settle  the  question. 
The  English  were  resolute  in  maintaining  their 
position,  and  the  night  previous  to  the  attack 
was  by  both  parties  employed  in  preparing  for 
the  morrow.  At  daylight,  every  thing  was  bustle 
and  activity  ;  and  each  moment  was  a  mo- 
ment of  anxious  suspense.     The  soldiers,  uccus- 
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tomed  to  the  scenes  of  preparation,  seemed  to 
consider  the  affair  as  one  of  an  ordinary  nature ; 
whilst  the  seamen  betrayed  the  utmost  anxiety 
to  rid  themselves  of  the  worst  part  of  a  battle, — 
the  expectation  of  it, — ^by  immediately  com- 
mencing hostilities. 

No  attack  was  made.  General  Craig,  who 
was  well  aware  of  the  intention  of  the  enemy, 
wondered  at  the  delay ;  but  the  Irish  sentinel 
soon  explained  the  cause. 

**  Come  forward,  is  it  you  mean,  your  honour  ? 
It's  not  Slyskin  who'll  come  forward  this  blessed 
day.  He's  making  a  starn-board  already,  and 
does  not  like  the  look  of  that  flate  in  the  offing." 

**  Fleet  in  the  offing  T'  reiterated  the  General. 

*'  Plate  in  the  offing,  your  honour ;  and 
Where's  the  wonder,  when  they've  all  got  masts 
and  sails  ?  They  are  much  better  off  the  Cape, 
I'm  thinking,  than  we  are  on  it." 

The  Dutch  General  had  seen  the  fleet. 
There  were  no  less  than  fourteen  sail  of  East 
India  ships,  wonderfully  resembling  ships  of 
the  line,  crowding  all  sail  for  the  anchorage  in 
Simon's  Bay.     It  was  perhaps  more  necessary 
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DOW  ihau  ever  for  the  Dutch  to  make  tlieir 
attack,  sad  drive  back  the  78th  Regimeot  and 
the  sailors,  before  the  attack  was  made  on  them 
by  the  increased  numbers  in  the  ships ;  but  the 
tide,  wiiich  genemlly  only  flows  once  in  all 
affairs  of  war,  vas  neglected,  and  each  party 
remained  on  their  respective  grounds. 

By  the  14th  the  troops  were  landed,  and 
provisioned  for  four  days.  The  seamen,  with 
their  usual  zeal  and  resolution  to  overcome  dif- 
ficulties, dragged  the  cannon  through  the  heavy 
sand  ;  whilst  a  division  of  the  squadron  weighed 
and  ran  into  Table  Gay,  making  a  diversion  in 
the  rear  of  the  enemy. 

General  Clarke,  resolving  upon  an  immediate 
attack  upon  Cape  Town,  marched  the  whole 
force  forward,  as  if  determined  to  end  the  war  at 
one  stroke.  The  Dutch,  seeing  this  dauntless 
front,  began  to  retire  towards  Cape  Town ;  no 
sooner,  bouever,  did  the  open  bay  become  visi- 
ble, than  the  detached  ships  of  the  squadron 
were  seen  entering  it.  With  a  powerful  enemy 
in  front,  aharassing  fue  in  the  rear,  and  his  men 
wavering  from  a  knowledge  of  the  surrounding 
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tomed  lo  the  ■'  ^  /brces,  the  Dutch  General 
consider  the  p  ',./,t  houre  to  settle  the  terms  of 
whilst  the      -•;;'' 

to  rid  the  ''"^fessly  allowed  when  one  party  are 
the  ex-  -  _,^  and  those  inside  first  offer  the  flag 
meiu!'  y'"  It  was  evident  from  the  request  of 
■  jJluyaken  that   he   was  check-mated  : 


w-Mrke,  who  was  anxious  to  secure  the 
-,L-,  now  within  bis  grasp,  allowed  only  twen- 
^iir  hours  for  the  terma  of  capitulation. 
Hair  that  time  would  have  been  suffi- 
cient- All  the  parade  and  nonsense  of  garrisons 
irolking  out  with  tbeir  fla^s  flying  and  arms 
displayed,  is  like  giving  a  child  a  sugar-plum 
to  prevent  its  crying.  There  is  no  fear  of  an 
enemy  being  baked  and  eaten  by  the  victors; 
and  what  ditfereuce  can  it  make  if  a  garrison 
lays  down  its  arms  and  surrenders  outside  of  a 
town,  or  if  they  surrender  at  once,  when  all 
retreat  is  cut  off,  and  all  chance  of  defence  gone  ? 
It  ia  a  little  bit  of  the  humbug  of  war,  left  from 
by-gone  days,  as  ear-rings  and  necklaces  are  the 
remnants  of  savage  life. 

Thus  fell  the  town  and  colony  into  the  bands 
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^^BCr«at  Britain  ;  and  as  the  General  bad  refused 
^^to  put  it   under  the  protection  of  the  British 
government,  the  latter  took  the  liberty  of  taking 
it  altogbllier,  and  they  have  very  carefully  main- 
tained so  eligible  a  position  ever  ^since. 

When,  after  millions  bad  been  slain  that 
Napoleon  might  stand  on  the  top  of  the  pillar  in 
the  Place  Vendoine,  still  looking  down  upon  the 
nation  he  once  made  great,  and  the  balance  of 
power  was  held  in  the  false  haude  of  diplomacy. 
the  different  conquests  for  which  Great  Britain 
had  fought  and  bled  were  again  restored  to  the 
diSerent  nations  from  which  they  had  been 
wrested,  the  Cape,  with  one  or  two  oihir  impor- 
tsnt  places,  were  retained;  and  throughout  the 
Thole  war  it  would  be  difHcuU  to  nume  a  more 
important  sitoation,  which  fell  into  our  hands. 

There  had  been  but  very  trifling  fighting  in 
the  reduction  of  the  Cape,  and  the  army  under 
General  Alured  Clarke  had  suHered  very  incon- 
siderably ;  but  there  were  some  killed  and  some 
nounded.  Amongst  the  lutter  was  a  tall,  well- 
looking  young  man,  who  bad  received  a  flesh- 
wound  in  the  leg,  and  lay  on  the  ground  waiting 
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to  be  carried  like  a  gentleman,  instead  oF  hop- 
ping on  one  leg,  like  a  school-boy  at  play. 

Bowling,  seeing  this  officer  in  no  very  com- 
fortable situation,  called  two  or  three  of  his  meD, 
and  desired  them  to  lift  the  gentleman  carefully, 
and  convey  him  to  his  tent,  which  was  near  at 
hand  ;  whilst  he  ordered  another  seaman  to  nm 
for  the  surgeon  who  had  been  landed  from  the 
America. 

''  You  are  not  much  hurt,  I  hope.  Sir  V*  said 
Bowling. 

''Not  much,^'  replied  the  officer,  with  an 
especial  dandy  intonation  ;  ''  the  ball  has  passed 
through  the  calf  of  my  leg,  and  will  be,  I  fear, 
detrimental  to  exertion  during  the  shooting  sea- 
son.** 

''  That's  the  season,  your  honour,"  said  the 
Irishman,  who  seemed  to  be,  like  his  coun- 
tryman's bird,  in  two  places  at  once,  ''  that's 
just  over,  and  which,  bad  luck  to  it  I  spoilt 
the  calf  of  your  honour's  leg."  Then,  calling 
to  a  comrade,  he  added,  ^'  Tim,  go  to  the 
gen'lman's  head,  you're  the  strongest  of  the 
party ;  it  will  take  eight  of  us  to  lift  the  length 
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of  him,  not  to  mention  his  honour's  boots. 
Aisy,  boys,  aisy ;  kape  his  head  up.  Now  then, 
lads,  lift  handsomely  together,  and  avay  we  go 
to  the  tent.  Tim,  you  butcher's  baby  you  I 
make  a  circumbendibus,  and  let  the  gen'lmaa 
put  his  best  foot  forward :  you  would  not  let  him 
go  into  the  tent,  sure,  like  an  ox  to  the  abambles, 
head-foremost  ?" 

"  I  think  the  less  you  talk,  Mr.  Irishman," 
said  the  officer,  "and  the  more  you  work,  the 
better;  and  I'll  trouble  you  to  walk  as  evenly 
aa  yoD  can." 

"Gently,  boys,  gently;  his  honour  ain't 
accustomed  to  horse-evercise — you  see  he's  no 
spurs  to  hia  boots.  By  my  aoul,  here's  the  doc- 
tor with  as  many  knives  as  would  cut  up  the 
salt  junk  for  the  dinner  of  a  frigate's  ship's  com- 
pany I  Your  honour  had  better  be  put  on  the 
table  at  once;  he's  the  cleverest  man  in  the 
univarsal  world,  and  you'll  be  fit  for  Chelsea  in 
ten  minutes." 

The  officer  was  placed,  from  preference,  on  a 
cot  which  was  on  the  ground,  the  amputation- 
table,  at  which  Paddy  in  revenge  bad  hinted, 
not  being  at  all  in  accordance  with  his  views. 
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*^  What  is  the  matter?'  said  the  sargeoo,  as 
he  approached. 

''Nothing  particular,  your  honour,"  inter- 
rupted Paddy.  '^  The  gen'lman's  got  a  shooting 
season  in  his  leg.** 

The  wound  was  examined :  the  ball  had 
passed,  as  the  officer  said,  right  through,  leaTing 
a  flesh-wound  of  little  or  no  importance,  save 
the  temporary  pain,  the  confinement,  and,  above 
all,  the  necessary  abstinence,  which  must  result 
before  a  cure  could  be  effected. 

Bowling's  party  having  been  commanded 
back  to  their  ships,  in  order  to  get  the  squadron 
into  Table  Bay,  he  was  On  his  march  before  the 
officer  had  been  placed  in  his  tent ;  and  on  the 
Irish  seaman  rejoining  him,  he  was  sent  back  to 
attend  upon  the  wounded  gentleman,  and  on 
his  removal  to  bring  down  to  Table  Bay  the  cot 
and  other  articles.  The  officer  would  just  as 
soon  have  seen  the  devil  as  the  Irishman;  but 
he  soon  learned  to  appreciate  the  kind-hearted 
fellow,  who,  although  he  was  not  sparing  of  his 
words,  was  ever  ready  to  go  through  any  fatigue 
to  comfort  the  officer,  notwithstanding  that  he 
was  as  fretful  under   the  necessary  restraint 
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and  confinement  as  a  newly-caged  canary- 
bird. 

'^  What's  yoar  name?^  said  the  officer, 
rather  hastily. 

"It's  Patrick  O'Leary,  to  be  sure,  as  if  all  the 
flate  did  not  know  that ;  and  now  could  your 
lx)noar  be  afther  returning  the  compliment,  by 
informing  me  of  your  own  beautiful  name?" 

The  officer  smiled  as  he  said, ''  I  am  Captain 
Augustus  CsBsar  Cornish." 

"Holy  Father!"  said  O'Leary,  in  an  Irish 
whisper,  ^'  here's  names  enough  to  beat  the 
Dutch  Governor,  any  how  I" 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 


IN   WHICH   SOME   TROPICAL   AMUSEMENTS   ARE   BRSWK  TO 

THE    READER. 

Captain  Augustus  Cjesar  Cornish  wai 
not  in  mourning  when  he  arrived  at  the  Cape.  He 
was  supposed  to  be  a  single  man ;  andy  from  his 
own  confessions,  generally  wheedled  out  of  him 
with  considerable  ease,  was  with  the  women 
one  of  the  most  successful  men  in  England. 
For  this  qualification  he  certainly  possessed 
many  requisites;  and  his  commanding  figure 
made  him  an  especial  favourite  with  the  ma* 
jority  of  the  sex. 
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The  heat  of  the  Cape  was  likely  to  draw  out 
some  of  his  rosincss,  whilst  the  musquitoee 
always  fed  luxuriantly  during  the  time  he  re- 
mained in  the  tent,  situated  on  the  sand,  from 
which,  at  Bunset,  these  tormenting  devils  rise 
by  thousands.  Bowling  had  no  musquilo- 
curtains ;  he  had  few  luxuries,  but  plenty  of 
the  requisites  for  war;  and  Patrick  O'Leary, 
in  answer  to  a  question  from  the  wounded 
captain,  as  to  what  kind  of  a  man  his  master 
could  be  to  do  without  curtains,  replied,  "By 
my  faith,  your  honour,  the  captain's  a  man  very 
fond  of  music !" 

If  all  the  annoyances  of  tropical  climates 
were  heaped  together,  what  an  encouragement 
it  would  be  for  young  men  of  good  fortune  to 
emigrate,  and  leave  the  luxuries  of  England,  in 
the  great  cause  of  serving  their  country  !  The 
weakening  heat  of  the  day  passed,  the  partially 
revived  exile  sits  down  to  dinner.  No  sooner 
has  the  steam  of  the  soup  arisen  to  the  beams 
above,  than  down  comes  a  cockroach  into  the 
savoury  mess,  and  away  goes  the  soup  un- 
tasted.     No   living   creature    but  a   mongoose 
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can  relish  a  cockroach ;  and  cockroach 
is  a  bestiality  at  which  point  few  can  arrive. 
The  continued  dance  of  St.  Vitus,  occaaioiied 
by  the  incessant  bites  of  those  tiny  blood- 
suckers,  the  musquitoes,  keeps  the  healthy  part 
of  the  company  in  a  fever  of  excitement;  whilst 
along  the  beams  myriads  of  ants, — insects  which 
sometimes  take  the  liberty  of  attempting  to 
colonize  the  stranger's  person  —  swarm  above 
the  head,  and  crawl  along  the  decks. 

Suddenly  a  rush,  like  the  noise  of  many 
winds  is  heard  ;  it  is  a  flight  of  amatory  cock- 
roaches, attracted  by  the  light, — they  fly  with 
the  rapidity  of  partridges ; — the  candles  are  ex- 
tinguished— the  nasty  things  stick  in  the  hair 
of  your  head — ^fly  against  your  face — get  inside 
of  the  waiscoat,  and  all — ^ay,  every  idea  of  the 
most  common  comfort,  is  in  a  moment  put  to 
flight.  Half  starved,  from  the  inroad  of  the 
harpies,  who  defy  extinction,  and  who  increase 
and  multiply  and  replenish  the  ship  in  spite  of 
the  most  revengeful  warfare  waged  against 
them  by  every  boy  in  her,  who  each  morn- 
ing is  obliged   to  muster  with  a  certain,  not 
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insignificant,  number  of  either  the  insects  or 
their  eggs,  the  exhausted  exile  seeks  oblivion 
io  the  luxury  of  sleep :  be  walks  the  deck  of 
his  cabin  for  a  moment  without  shppers,  to 
cool  his  feverish  feet.  The  enemy,  ever  watch- 
ful, at  once  seizes  his  opportunity.  The  jigger 
fastens  itself  upon  the  skin ;  it  digs  its  way 
through  the  outer  cuticle;  it  establishes  an 
habitation,  as  rabbits  burrow  in  the  earth,  and 
fearful  indeed  are  the  conse(]uences  of  allow- 
ing these  intruders  to  remain  unmolested, — 
amputation  has  been  sometimes  resorted  to, 
and  mortification  has  more  than  once  ensued. 
With  this  enemy,  who  so  cautiously  attacks 
bis  victim  that  he  is  perfectly  unconscious  of 
his  harbouring  such  a  foe,  the  bed  is  resorted 
to;  and  there,  even  in  spite  of  O'Leary's  mu- 
sic, the  exhausted  man  believes  himself  partially 
relieved  from  the  unceasing  annoyances  of  the 
day. 

The  feeble  light  of  the  sentinel's  lantern 
enables  him  to  discern  something  black  just 
over  his  face  ;  bis  weary  eyes  can  only  discover 
that  it  moves.   The  man,  overcome  by  lassitude. 
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dozes ;  and  something  falls  upon  his  face. 
He  rises  at  the  unwelcome  salute ;  but  what- 
ever it  might  have  been,  it  has  disappeared. 
To  sleep  again,  he  again  closes  his  heavy 
eyes ;  but  a  curious  sensation,  resembling  a 
scratch  and  a  tickle,  disturbs  him  once 
more.  He  feels  something  which  crawls  up 
his  arm,  having  found  a  cheerful  warmth  by 
making  its  way  to  the  akin  through  the  opening 
at  the  wrist;  hastily  unbuttoning  the  wrist- 
band, he  turns  up  his  sleeve  in  some  dismay— 
and  there,  cased  in  its  saffron  mail,  the  long 
centipede,  dragging  with  it  its  hundred  feety  is 
seen  pursuing  its  slow  pace  towards  the  neck. 
If  it  stops  even  for  a  second,  it  bites — and  then 
come  pains  and  aches  which  would  defy  the 
leaden  power  of  sleep. 

With  cautious  but  trembling  hand  he  flips 
the  nasty  vermin  from  his  skin  ;  but  there  it 
still  is,  alive,  and  crawling  in  his  cabin,  and 
may,  before  the  night  is  past,  mount  the 
bulkhead,  and,  crawling  along  the  beam,  again 
be  attracted  by  the  heat,  and  again  endeavour 
to  nestle  on  his  arm.    The  musquitoes,  in  the 
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meantime,  buzz  about  his  ears,  and  not  un- 
frequently,  as  if  determined  to  be  noticed,  force 
themselves  within  the  entraDce.  The  cock- 
roaches crawl,  the  ants  creep,  and  all  nature 
seems  alive,  whilst  man  sohcits  repose.  A 
strange  sail  is  reported  at  daylight:  ever  alive 
to  the  service,  the  anxious  officer  jumps  troni 
his  cot — he  encases  himself  in  his  clothes — he 
thrusts  his  foot  into  his  shoe;  a  sharp  sting 
soon  obliges  him  to  retreat ;  he  shakes  the  shoe 
to  find  the  hidden  enemy,  when  out  falls  a 
green  scorpion,  and,  curling  his  tail  aloft,  as  if 
in  defiance,  and  shewing  itself  ready  for  attack 
though  eager  for  retreat,  the  poisonous  reptile 
skims  along  the  deck.  Then  follows  all  the 
effects  of  the  venom — "  A  bolt  of  ice  runs  hiss- 
ing through  the  veins,  and  now  again  he 
bums;"  the  tongue  is  quickly  projected  and 
returned  to  the  mouth;  an  excruciating  pain 
shoots  up  the  leg,  fever  instantly  attacks  the 
patient;  and  whilst  Occupied  in  remedying  the 
evil  in  one  foot,  the  crafty  jigger,  or  chigoes,  is 
enlarging    its    habitation;  —  innumerable  eggs 
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To  a  man  wbo  has  basked  ia  liutar;  on  tbe 
happy  ahorew  here  all  the  most  sencras  <^  thcae 
niMijraoces  aod  daogera  are  iinkDoiri),tbe  know- 
ledge of  tbe  enemies  amongst  whtch  be  is  des- 
tined to  lire  makes  bis  life  one  of  eare  and  un- 
eaainesB.  Some  indeed  have  been  frightened 
at  tbe  (leacriptions,  aod  died  of  their  fears — 
others  have  returned  in  the  packet  which  con- 
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veyed  thein  to  the  uDheakhy  shores  ;  and  some, 
eager  to  avoid  the  calamity,  have  had  recourse 
to  precautions  which  have  suddenly  failed,  and 
ultimately  proved  their  worst  enemy.  It  re- 
quires a  man  of  some  nerve  calmly  to  bear 
theoe  evils;  the  fretful  predispose  themselves  to 
fever ;  and  the  idle  loiterer  in  the  sud,  or  the  ■ 
moon's  rays,  courts  the  malady. 

After  Cape  Town  had  fallen,  and  all  the 
Donsense  and  parade  of  the  surrender  had  been 
gone  through,  Cornish  was  placed  in  a  cart. 
drawn  by  bullocks — a  most  uncomfortable  car- 
riage for  an  invalid,  being  so  very  rough  and 
slow  in  its  motions — and  was  conveyed  to  a  con- 
venient house,  for  which  he  paid  a  handsome 
rent.  Money  was  no  object;  he  had  plenty  of 
that  most  requisite  article.  And  now,  placed 
on  a  comfortable  couch,  everlooking  Table  Bay, 
heenjoyed  all  the  luxuries  of  his  new  habitation. 
In  his  usual  forgetful ness,  or  rather  ingratitude, 
he  had  never  even  asked  the  name  of  the  cap- 
tain who  had  lent  him  his  tent  and  his  servant. 
As  Captain  Bowling  had  quite  enough  to  do 
without  wasting  his  time  on  morning  visits,  he 
o  2 
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allowed  a  fortnight  to  pass  without  encumbering 
the  patient  with  any  more  of  bis  attentions. 

At  the  termination  of  this  time,  the  officers  of 
the  army  proposed  to  give  a  grand  dinner  to 
their  worthy  coadjutors  in  arms.  The  utmoet 
harmony  prevailed  between  the  two  services,  and 
an  entertainment  of  this  kind  was  not  likely  to 
lessen  it.  Cornish  was  resolved  to  be  present ; 
indeed  there  was  no  reason  why  he  should  not : 
his  wound  was  sufficiently  well  to  enable  him 
to  walk,  and  common  temperance  was  all  that 
his  medical  adviser  required. 

It  was  a  grand  spread  ;  the  table  was 
honoured  by  the  attendance  of  General  Sluy-i 
skin,  and  all  the  captains  of  the  East  India 
ships  then  in  the  bay.  The  army,  the  navy, 
foreigners,  civilians,  and  captains,  all  were  pre- 
sent ;  and  certainly  on  that  occasion  no  one 
could  complain  of  the  want  of  liberality  in  the 
donors  of  the  feast.  The  best  wines  were  sent 
from  the  ships — English  mutton  was  also  pro- 
vided in  capital  order ;  and,  in  short,  everything 
from  turtle  to  yams  decorated  the  table. 

No  man  looked  more  at  his  ease  than  General 
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SIuyskiD.  He  sat  on  the  Tight  of  General 
Clarke,  and  on  the  left  of  the  Admiral.  His 
government  had  passed  from  him  —  all 
honours  and  glories  had  fatled  away;  the  old 
man  had  changed  from  governor  to  captive,  yet 
nothing  could  rob  him  of  his  cheerfulness.  He 
had  done  as  much  as  could  htive  been  expeeie<l 
irom  him ;  he  had  yielded  when  all  resistance 
was  useless,  and  with  that  composure  that  a 
brave  man  ever  experiences,  he  regarded  his 
captors.  Bowling  looked  at  him  with  admira- 
tion ;  and  in  his  manner  observed  the  greatness 
of  his  mind.  Cornish  was  astonished  that  he 
should  condescend  to  shew  himself  l>efore  his 
conquerors  as  a  kind  of  wild  beast  exhibition. 
This  soldier,  although  brave,  for  no  one  ever 
doubted  the  animal  courage  of  Cornish,  had  not 
that  high  opinion  of  moral  courage  which  marks 
the  snperior  man.  Cornish  would  have  sunk 
under  what  he  would  have  called  the  disgrace 
of  the  defeat,  or  have  died  in  making  an  use- 
less resistance,  surrounded  by  his  gallant  band, 
who  might  have  said,  as  the  French  Guard  at 
Waterloo,  "-We  may  die — but  we  will  never 
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surrender.''  He  might  have  won  golden  ofun- 
ions  from  some,  in  perilling  the  blood  of  his 
soldiers  when  the  battle  was  won ;  but  men 
who  judge  differently,  and  who  draw  a  just  line 
between  bravery  and  desperation,  would  cen- 
sure, and  properly  censure,  the  useless  waste  of 
life  that  must  have  ensued,  had  he  continued  an 
obstinate  resistance.  When  Sluyskin's  health 
was  drunk,  and  every  officer,  out  of  respect  tx 
the  former  Governor,  rose  as  he  offered  the 
toast,  he  made  a  reply  in  which  the  above  ar- 
gument was  the  groundwork  of  his  speech ; 
and  he  finished  by  declaring,  "  The  brave  man 
knew  when  to  surrender,  and  when  further  re- 
sistance would  be  criminal." 

It  was  the  remarks  which  followed  this  speech 
that  first  elicited  a  conversation  between  Cornish 
and  Bowling;  indeed  Bowling  had  not  recog- 
nised in  the  gaily-dressed  Cornish  the  wounded 
man  he  had  served.  Bowling  was  warm  in  his 
admiration  of  the  temper  of  Sluysken,  and 
espoused  his  sentiments;  whilst  Cornish,  to 
make  the  argument  closer  to  his  feelings,  asked 
if  he  would  not  sooner  his  ship  had  sunk  under 
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bis  feet  than  surrender,  as  the  Ventrenr  did  with 
her  crew  on  the  1st  of  June,  1794. 

Bowling's  reply  was  looked  for  nith  much 
interest  by  the  younger  officers  of  the  army.  He 
was  known  to  them  all,  in  spite  of  the  benevo- 
lence BO  strongly  marked  in  his  countenance,  to 
be  one  of  the  most  daring  fellows  in  the  service. 

"  In  the  first  place,"  he  said,  "  Sir,  you  have 
misstated  the  circumstance  of  the  Vengeur; 
and  most  certainly  nothing  would  tempt  me  to 
imitate  so  bad  an  example." 

"  Bad  an  eitample  !"  interrupted  Cornish : 
*'  why  she  went  down  with  her  crew  on  board, 
and  they,  waving  the  tricoloured  flag,  even  as 
the  ship  was  disappearing,  shouted  '  Vive  la 
republique  I'  The  action  was  fought  only  last 
year,  and  we  are  all  acquainted  with  tho  Jacti," 

"  I  should  think  not,"  said  Bowling,  coolly  ; 
"  and  for  one  I  am  quite  sura  t/ou  are  not  ac- 
quainted with  the  facts." 

"  Sir  I"  exclaimed  Cornish. 

"  Sir,"  said  Bowling,  as  he  quietly  placed 
on  his  plate  a  piece  of  pine  apple,  "  suppose 
yoa  giye  me  time  to  state  my  facts  before  I  state 
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my  BentimenU.  The  Vengeur,  it  is  true,  was 
sunk  in  Lord  Uowe's  action,  and  it  is  equally 
true  that  the  French  dag  was  waved  as  she 
sunk ;  but  you  have  forgotten  to  state,  that  so 
far  from  this  being  a  proof  of  determined  resist- 
ance to  the  last,  it  was  merely  the  exhibition  of 
a  few  men,  all  totally  devoid  of  danger  by  their 
being  drunk,  and  that  over  their  heads  was  ao 
Enghsh  flag  waving  in  the  breeze,  which  their 
comrades  had  hoisted  as  a  proof  of  surrender, 
and  as  a  signal  for  assistance ;  that,  so  far  front 
the  crew  being  at  all  anxious  for  the  unenviable 
distinction  you  have  so  lavishly  bestowed,  not 
more  than  fifteen  men,  and  they  were  too  in- 
toxicated to  avail  themselves  of  the  chance  of 
escape,  sank  in  the  ship.  Captain  Reverdin 
and  all  his  crew,  with  the  exception  of  the 
fifteen,  availed  themselves  of  the  6nt  oppor- 
tunity, and  saved  themselves.*     Now  these  are 


I 


*  There  u  a  fjne  paioUng  b;  a  Moniieur  L^n  MonI  I 
Fatio,  in  the  Louvre,  on  this  subject;  he  hu  Mien  ti 

complicaiion  of  errors,    Tlie  Vengeur  is  sinking  wii 
least  6ve  hundred   men  on  board.    The  ship  h 
distnssled,  and  no  English  flog  is  seen ;  but  on  the  ; 
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my  facts;  and  in  answer  to  the  question  put  to 
me  as  to  what  I  should  have  preferred,  1  an- 
Bwer,  that  when  resistance  is  vain,  it  becomes 
criminal,  as  the  General  said  in  his  speech,  and 
no  man  has  a  right,  from  a  false  feeling  of 
honour,  to  sacrifice  the  lives  of  brave  men,  who 
gallantly  defend  themselves  as  long  as  resist- 
ance is  attended  with  any  hope  of  escape  or 
conquest  When  you  cannot  save  the  ship, 
she  is  lost  under  every  circumstance,  but  the 
crew  may  be  saved  to  serve  their  country  again, 
perhaps  with  better  success." 

"  I  really  cannot  agree  with  you,"  said 
Cornish  ;  "  I  really  cannot." 

"  Perhaps  not;  but  allow  me  to  ask  you  one 
question.  When  I  found  you  the  other  day 
lying  wounded  on  the  sand,  unable  to  move 
from  loss  of  blood,  perfectly  helpless  as  to  the 
smallest  resistance,  if  I,  instead  of  being  your 

then  are  about  two  huodred  persons,  nil  poiniing  to  a  Iri- 
coloured  dag,  and  all  ijoing  down  with  Ihe  greateit  poisible 
sniii&ciion.  He  has  been  rouled  by  tite  author  of  "  Les 
Victoires  el  Conquttles,"  who  is  as  erroneoui  in  his  descKp- 
tioD  ai  the  artist, 

o  3 
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friend  bad  been  your  foe,  and  had  come  raging 
with  fury  to  destroy  all  I  could  of  my  enemies, 
would  you  have  said,  '  By  all  means  stick  me» 
poke  me  through  and  through  with  that  Icmg 
pike ;  put  me  like  a  frog  upon  a  spit ;  make  a 
kabob  of  me;  transfix  me  on  a  skewer  to  be 
fried  T  or  would  you  have  said,  *  I  surrender^ 
spare  my  life  f  " 

**  I  take  this  to  be  personal,  decidedly  per- 
sonal ;  and  I  am  at  a  loss  to  imagine  how  I 
have  drawh  on  myself  such  an  insult." 

<^  Insult,"  said  Bowling,  good-humouredly, 
<<  that  is  rather  too  good.  You  ask  me  a  ques- 
tion, and  I  answer  it  in  a  straightforward  man- 
ner. I  put  the  same  question  to  you,  and  you 
shelter  yourself  under  the  assumption  of  aa 
offence  you  must  know  I  never  could  have  in- 
tended." 

''  Shelter  /"  said  Cornish,  to  a  young  ensign 
close  to  him;  **  by  Jove,  he  said  shelter!  As  if 
a  man  got  under  an  umbrella  to  shelter  himself 
from  the  attack  of  the  rain,  or  behind  a  tree  to 
shelter  himself  from  a  storm.  By  the  Lord 
Harry,  he  shall  never  say  I  sheltered  myself 


TOM   BOWLING. 


from  him.  You  will  be  oiy  friend,  of  counte. 
These  youDg  captains  of  cockle  shells  are  mighty 
bumptious,  and  require  some  bleeding." 

Bowhng  caught  juBt  enough  of  the  words  to 
comprehend  their  meaning;  and  although  he 
was  the  braver  man  of  the  two,  and  possessed 
more  coolness  and  discretion,  he  took  no  notice 
of  the  expressions  whatever;  but,  turning  lo 
the  president,  asked  permission  to  give  a  toast. 
The  president  gave   bis  consent,  and  Bowling 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

IN  WHICH  ARE  TWO  MORE  SONGS  FOR  THK  AMUSEMENT 
OF  THE  PUBLIC,  AND  TWO  OLD  ACQUAINTANCES 
GET    UP   A    LITTLE    AMl-SEMENT    FOR   THEMSELVES. 

"  Mr.  President,"  said  Bowling,  (as  he  in 
reality  began  his  Jirst  speech,  and  might  have 
continued  with  "  unaccustomed  as  I  am  to 
public  speaking,")  '^  I  feel  a  little  alarmed  even 
at  the  pleasure  I  had  anticipated  in  proposing 
the  toast  which  you  have  kindly  given  me  per- 
mission to  offer;  but  it  is  a  toast  I  feel  con- 
fident will  be  received  by  us  all — all,  I  hope,' 
(he  repeated,  looking  towards  Cornish,  whose 
upper  lip  was  turned  up  with  a  sneer,  whilst  his 
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vhole  countenaoce  betokened  the  hope  he  ealer- 
tained  that  the  speaker  would  break  down,) 
"  with  the  sincerity  it  is  ofierect.  In  all  great 
undertakings,  Mr,  President,  where  the  union 
of  the  two  services  is  re<)uisite,  there  is  nothing 
tends  so  much  to  the  success  of  the  enterprise 
as  a  good  and  proper  understanding  between 
erery  officer  engaged  in  it.  In  these  times 
envy  and  jealousy  should  be  laid  aside;  we 
should  all  be  prompted  by  one  detenu  ination, 
that  of  acting  in  concert,  so  that  success  may 
not  be  endangered  by  any  ill-feeling.  If  there 
had  been  dissension  amongst  us,  could  we  ever 
have  hoped  to  have  overcome  that  gallant  and 
excellent  officer  on  your  right,  even  had  our  force 
been  more  numerous,  and  we  had  been  enabled 
to  hem  him  in  on  every  side?  Had  we  not 
acted  in  concert,  his  gallantry,  and  talent  in 
availing  himself  of  every  favourable  event,  might 
have  occasioned  a  very  different  result.  As  in 
public,  so  may  it  ever  be  in  private  life, — may 
the  two  services  (1  mean  no  disrespect  to  that 
gallant,  that  enterprising  corps,  the  marines,  in 
which  we  both  merge) — may  the  two  services, 
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Mr.  President,  ever  be  united  in  friendship  and 
cordiality;  and  may  no  jealousy  sever  us  in 
public,  or  any  hasty  expression  promote  diBeord 
in  private  life.  Mr.  President,  I  give»  with 
your  permission, '  The  Union  of  the  Services.* '' 
It  was  perfectly  impossible  even  for  the  fire- 
eating  Captain  Cornish  to  pretend  not  to  under, 
stand  the  application  of  the  toast,  and  the  ddi- 
cate  manner  in  which  Bowling  had  held  out 
the  hand  of  reconciUation  in  his  reference  to  the 
union  of  the  services  in  private  life.  He  wa% 
however,  in  high  dudgeon,  and  would,  had  not 
the  stream  of  applause  been  too  strong  for  him 
to  contend  against,  have  manifested  a  kind  of 
parliamentary  disapprobation  of  the  sentiments. 
The  president  himself  returned  thanks  for  the 
toast;  and,  in  conclusion,  gave  '' The  Navy*** 
It  is  customary  on  such  occasions  for  every  officer 
of  the  other  service  to  name  every  officer  of  the 
profession  present,  and  to  say,  ''  Your  health.'* 
This  was  the  touchstone  on  which  to  test  Corn- 
ish's intention ;  and  he,  mad  that  his  adversary 
had  obtained  some  notice  from  all,  most  studi- 
ously omitted  Bowling. 
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Bowtiog  nw  the  slonn  btc«iag;  umI  ube 
could  aot  reacb  the  fnendly  poet  to  «lndt  ke 
bad  attempted  to  steer,  he  ibatteMd  mA  to 
meet  the  squall  with  coolneM  whtini  ii  a^^ 

attack  him. 

In  the  meantime  the  waior  oAocn  nind 
with  the  Governor,  and  left  the  inttitiiiwwt 
to  be  earned  oo  by  the  jroonger  meo,  ail  of 
whom,  with  the  exception  of  one,  were  in  Jtrj 
high  Bpirits,  and  io  capital  humosT.  It  might 
have  been  supposed  that  the  loou  vss  an  ans 
for  the  practice  of  public  epeakisg  i  for  as  the 
wine  circulated  freely,  the  imaginatioo*  of  many 
of  the  compaoy  got  a  little  confused,  and  or- 
rived  at  that  pitch  when  the  speaker  has  a 
thousaod  bnlbant  ideas,  but  the  words  become 
clogged  together,  the  idea  escapes  bef»re  it  can 
be  expressed,  and  twenty  speeches  were  began 
without  one  being  properly  terminated. 

There  were  several  Dutch  officers  present  at 
the  beginning  of  the  feast ;  but  as  they  could 
not  understand  the  language  when  the  speakers 
were  sober,  they  felt  they  were  now  only  wet 
blankets  over  the  fire  of  conviviality,  and  re- 
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tired.  The  president,  who  had  superseded 
General  Clarke  in  the  chair,  availed  himself  of 
this  opportunity  of  withdrawing,  and  it  became 
necessary  to  elect  another  to  fill  the  situation. 

There  was  a  very  cheerful  expression  of  coun- 
tenance about  Bowling.  He  had  naturally 
high  spirits,  and  his  dark  eye  flashed  with  de- 
light at  any  witticism.  In  his  youth  he  bad 
drunk  enough  of  stronger  liquor  than  claret  to 
accustom  him  to  take  a  very  large  quantity  of 
that  wine  without  getting  inebriated.  He  was 
known  to  sing  a  good  song,  that  is  as  far  as  the 
music  was  concerned,  the  words  being  always 
his  own,  and  the  subject  nearly  the  same. 
Every  one  seemed  to  look  at  him)  and  there  was 
a  simultaneous  desire  expressed  that  he  should 
fill  the  chair.  Many  persons  present  were 
aware  he  had  stepped  up  the  ladder  by  his  own 
exertions,  and  the  gallant  manner  in  which  he 
captured  the  fort  at  Martinique  had  been  of 
course  mentioned  by  his  officers,  who  felt  a 
pride  in  serving  under  a  man  so  distinguished 
for  his  bravery.  Cornish,  when  he  saw  bis 
enemy  thus  promoted  by  the  company,  rose  to 
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withdraw;  bnt  one  or  two  of  his  regimcDt,  who 
carried  sail  with  some  difficulty,  held  him  firmly 
by  the  arm,  and  desired  him  not  to  leave  a 
society  to  the  pleasures  of  which  he  could  so 
largely  contribute. 

*'  By  the  Lord  Harry,  Apollo  !"  said  one  of 
them,  "  we  will  have  half-a-dozen  songs  out  of 
you,  and  we  shall  have  a  grand  account  of  all 
the  girls  who  have  been  desperately  in  lore 
with  you,  from  the  first  Fanny  to  your  black- 
eyed  Susan  in  Devonshire.  There's  no  fun 
without  you,  so,  as  our  friend  in  the  chair  would 
■ay,  bring  yourself  to  an  anchor." 

Bowling  distinctly  heard  the  mention  of 
black-eyed  Susan  in  Devonshire  ;  and  although 
there  might  have  been  some  hundreds  of  Susans, 
all  with  black  eyes  and  all  residing  in  Devon- 
shire,  the  name  awakened  in  him  some  very 
uncomfortable  feelings  in  regard  to  Cornish. 
The  latter  gentleman  was  perfectly  cool  and 
sober;  for  throughout  the  whole  evening,  when 
others  had  become  a  tittle  excited  and,  after 
numerous  toasts  had  been  drunk,  a  little  bor- 
dering on  the  uproarious,  Cornish,  for  once  in 
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his  lifcy  had  kept  steady  and  been  reflective. 
He  saw  before  him  bis  brave  companions  in 
arms,  no  longer  under  the  fear  of  restraint ; 
but,  the  bridle  being  removedy  they  galloped  in 
unrestrained  liberty. 

In  all  dinner-parties  of  this  kind,  there  are 
some  of  the  company  who  forget  their  situations 
as  officers,  and  become,  in  a  trifling  degree,  loose 
and  disorderly ;  and  now,  even  in  spite  of  Bow- 
ling's  presidential  restraint,  the  song  and  the 
anecdote  got  adrift  and  became  loose.  Bowling 
sang  the  first  strain.  In  all  his  songs  the  heart 
seemed  resting  on  a  distant  hope ;  and  although 
he  had  cheered  up,  in  by-gone  days,  the  rough- 
est sailor  on  the  Saturday  night  by  some  allusion 
to  gales  and  battles,  yet  even  in  the  very  first 
songs  he  had  written  there  was  always  a  lurking 
after  Susan,  and  in  every  one  he  had  ever  penned 
her  name  was  in  some  part  of  the  verse.  He 
sang  the  following  to  the  tune  of  **  When  at  war 
on  the  ocean  we  meet  the  proud  foe  :"— 


it 


When  the  wind  swells  the  canvas,  and  strong  is  the 
Which  drives  our  brave  ship  o*er  the  far-distant  seas ; 
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ir  ne  see  but  a  speck  on  the  omad's  white  foam. 
We  ihinL  of  old  Engtaad — Hre  think  of  our  home. 

For  there,  in  that  island,  the  pride  of  the  bra»e, 
Whose  flag  rides  in  iriucDph  o'er  every  wave — 
Who  is  great  in  her  court,  in  her  camp,  in  litr  marl- 
There  dwells  the  focd  maiden,  ihe  pride  or  iny  heart. 

Oh,  granl  me,  kind  Heaven  1  that  giri  for  a  wife, 
Wliitsi  the  gun-rise  of  health  gives  me  vigour  and  life  ; 
And  constant  I'll  be  from  Ihe  day  that  I  wed, 
For  Susan,  dear  Susan,  shall  pillow  my  head." 

"  That's  not  a  bad  song,"  said  the  young 
officer  who  had  detained  Comish;  "  it  seems  odd, 
though,  that  both  sailors  and  soldiers  should  all 
tumble  in  love  vith  Susans.  I  say,  Apollo,  my 
boy*  what  is  the  other  name  of  your  SusanT 
Yours  is  'The  Susan;'  for  yours  is  a  reality. 
Captain  Bowling's,  I  fancy,  is  a  poet's  imagina- 
tion." 

"Not  quite,"  said  Bowling,  "not  quite.  I 
have  seen  a  girl  of  that  name,  but  it's  many 
years  ago.  It's  more  than  eight  years  since  I 
put  my  foot  on  the  English  shore  ;  so  that  whe- 
ther my  Susan  has  grown  up  as  pretty  as  she 
promised  to  be,  or  has  made  a  stretch  on  the 
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other  tack  and  skimmed  along  the  ugly  shore, 
are  points  on  which  I  am  in  total  ignorance.** 

'*  I  do  know  a  Susan/'  said  Cornish,  with  most 
particular  emphasis,  <*  and  I  flatter  myself  she 
knows  me.  There  never  was  a  prettier  girl  bom 
in  old  England ;  and  as  far  as  black  eyes  are 
good  towards  making  a  handsome  woman,  with 
smooth,  glossy,  raven  hair — the  most  even  and 
white  teeth — features  as  regular  as  if  they  were 
chiselled  by  that  old  Greek  (I  always  forget  his 
name) — with  a  smile  upon  her  cherry  lips,  and 
good  humour  on  her  features — with  a  figure  as 
beautiful  as  was  ever  created  for  the  admiration 
of  man,  I  know  her  to  be  exquisitely  lovely ;  and, 
poor  girl,  I  think  I  may  add,  without  incurring 
the  imputation  of  flattery,  my  absence  is  not 
concrenial  to  her  wishes.'* 

**  Don't  get  Cornish  in  his  loves,  or  we  shall 
never  hear  another  song,"  interrupted  a  veteran 
captain,  whose  bent  had  long  since  been  fixed 
upon  promotion  rather  than  on  woman.  ''Let's 
have  *  Corporal  Scamp.'  " 

The  young  man  thus  called  upon  for  the  song 
was  the  friend  of  Cornish,  but  as  difierent  from 
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him  as  ligbt  from  darkness,  a  kind  of  proof  that 
extremes  do  meet.  With  a  good-humoured 
acquiescence  he  tilled  bis  glass,  and  sang  the 
following  rather  opposite  opinion  to  tlie  one 
expressed  in  Bowling's  song : — 

"  Corporal  Scamp,  Corporal  Scantp, 
Wai  ibe  greatesi  rogue  In  all  ilie  camp. 

If  he  saw  pass  by 

A  dark  black  eye, 
Or  if  it  na3  bloe,  or  a  lighter  shade, 
Scamp  tried  for  a  kiss  from  ihe  prelly  maid. 

Il  chanced  one  day,  as  he  liappened  lo  stray. 
He  met  a  nun  «bo  was  running  away. 

All  hooded  in  black. 

She  never  looked  back ; 
So  Scamp  caught  the  Fugitive  round  the  waist, 
And  softly  wiiispered, '  Why  in  such  hasie  V 

She  never  spoke,  but  away  she  broke, 
Without  once  deigning  lo  cast  a  look  : 
Her  course  she  bent 
To  at)  officer's  tent. 
Who  was  teaching  recruits  to  '  shoulder  arras,' — 
Who  forgot  his  lore  In  his  war's  alarms. 
Tlie  corporal's  feel  were  nearly  as  fleet, 
His  heart  and  his  pulse  were  at  fever  beat: 
It's  youth's  pretty  face 
That  can  run  such  a  pace. 
'  Dark,  hark  1'  cried  theRgure.  'I  hear  the  tramp. 
The  coming  step,  of  that  Corporal  Scamp,' 
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He  entered  the  tent,  and  at  once  he  wenl 
To  gratify  his  heart's  content : 

The  hood's  thrown  back — 

He  gave  her  a  smack-* 
Then  he  bit  his  lips,  and  he  cursed  his  life; 
The  amorous  nun  was — the  corporal's  wifel" 

''  Hah,  hah,  hah  I"  laughed  the  old  captain* 
<<  That's  just  the  reason  I  never  married.  I  should 
always  be  afraid  of  kissing  my  wife  by  mistake.'' 

''Or  of  her  kissing  another,"  said  Cornish. 
''  For  Susan,  dear  Susan,  shall  pillow  my  head/' 
he  hummed  aloud.  ''Rather  pretty  that;  senti- 
mental withal ;  and  most  especially  in  accord- 
ance with  my  feelings !" 

"  Who  the  devil  is  this  Susan  ?"  said  the  old 
captain.  "  I  fancy,  Cornish,  you  are  like  Cor- 
poral Scamp,  after  every  pretty  girl  in  your 
parish." 

"  Oh,  she  is  nobody  of  any  birth,  parentage, 
or  education.  She  tumbled  from  the  clouds,  I 
believe,  and  was  taken,  as  a  matter  of  charity, 
as  a  companion  to  a  sick  young  lady ;  a  kind  of 
pretty  piece  of  furniture,  when  worn  out  to  be 
changed  or  discharged,  or  hired  at  discretion ; 
a  piece  of  sticking-plaster,  when  it  has  served 
its  destined  turn,  to  be  thrown  aside ;  a — *' 
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"  Oh  Lord  I"  interrupted  the  veteran ;  "  she's 
like  a  womao,  iso't  she?" 

"Yes;  and  a  prettier  woman  than  Susan 
Moncktan  does  not  exist-" 

"Sir!"  said  Bowling,  "who  did  you  mention?" 
"Who?"  replied  Cornish  (who,  having 
nursed  his  hatred  for  Bowling,  was  quite  pleased 
at  the  prospect  of  ripping  up  an  old  quarrel,  or 
establishing  a  new  one),  "  why  Susan  Monckton, 
the  companion  of  Rosa  Talbot;  the  paid  altacbee 
to  her  petticoat;  and  a  young  woman  I  have 
honoured  by  my  protection." 

So  completely  was  Bowling  overcome  by  the 
heaps  of  insults  thus  lavishly,  thus  unexpectedly 
thrown  upon  his  own  Susan,  that  he  remained 
perfectly  silent.  He  felt  a  cold  shiver  run  over 
him,  and  iras  on  the  point  of  leaving  the  chair, 
when  he  was  recalled  to  his  duty  by  a  rather 
intoxicated  comet  proposing  "  The  health  of 
Susan  Monckton,"  Cornish's  beauty. 

A  general  cheer  followed  the  proposition,  for 
jQ  Susan  Monckton  all  the  sex  was  included ; 
and  this  toast,  "  Women,"  ia  and  was,  ever  since 
the  army  of  England  has  existed,  the  toast  best 
received ;  for  as  none  but  the  brave  deserve  the 
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fair,  and  all  soldiers  are  presumed  to  be  brave, 
it  followed  that  they  only  drank  what  they 
deserved.  The  evening  was  setting  in  for  a  wet 
night;  a  vast  number  had  already  begun  to 
speak  rather  thick ;  one  young  gentleman  was 
getting  sentimentally  lachrymose ;  another  was 
beginning  to  make  very  indifferent  puns,  and 
nearly  fell  into  hysterics  as  he  laughed  aloud ; 
but  all  were  sober  enough  to  drink  their  favourite 
toast  in  a  brimmer,  the  rose  in  the  middle  attest- 
ing that  the  glass  would  not  hold  a  drop  more 
without  running  over.  Even  Bowling,  who  was 
now  a  very  respectable  imitation  of  inebriety, 
inasmuch  as  he  could  not  bring  his  mind  to  any 
subject,  mechanically  filled  his  glass. 

"  Women  !"  he  exclaimed. 

'*  Susan  Monckton  !''  said  Cornish,  aloud ; 
and  scarcely  had  the  glass  touched  the  lips  of 
Bowling  ere  it  fell  from  his  hand,  and  he  most 
unceremoniously  deserted  his  post — ran  to  his 
boat — and,  having  gained  the  Echo,  retired  to 
his  cabin  to  brood  over  his  misfortunes. 

END    OF    VOL.    I. 
T.  C.  SavUl,  Printer.  107>  St.  M«rtin*«  Lane. 
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Never  was  man  in  a  more  furious  humour 
than  Bowling,  and  never  did  man  better  control 
his  temper,  when  he  mounted  the  side  of  the 
Echo. 

The  officer  of  the  watch  could  not  Imve 
observed  the  slightest  variation  in  his  captain. 
The  order  was  given  to  hoist  the  boat  up  with 
as  much  coolness  as  usual;  some  remark  was 
made  as  to  the  beauty  of  the  night ;  and  then 
the  captain  leisurely  walked  below. 
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Alone,  all  the  torments  of  jealousy  assailed 
him.  The  tone^  the  manner  of  Cornish  had 
given  him  the  greatest  reason  to  credit  him;  for, 
although  one  or  two  allusions  had  been  made  to 
the  art  '*  of  drawing  the  long  bow,"  nothii^ 
which  had  been  said  could  have  impressed  the 
unsuspicious  sailor  with  any  want  of  confidence 
in  his  rival's  assertions.  Besides,  Susan  had 
never  mentioned  the  name  of  Cornish  in  any  of 
her  letters,  although  she  had  mentioned  Rosa 
Talbot. 

In  one  of  those  sudden  bursts  to  which  jea- 
lous men  are  subject.  Bowling  resolved  to 
give  up  all  love  for  the  faithless  girl.  He  tore 
up  some  new  songs,  in  which,  as  usual,  the 
only  name  he  ever  cared  to  mention  was  written ; 
he  destroyed  a  long  letter  to  her,  which  he  had 
begun  on  the  equator;  and  swore  everlasting 
enmity  to  the  coxcomb  he  imagined  to  be  her 
seducer. 

It  requires  but  little  to  keep  a  man  awake  in 
the  climate  in  which  the  gallant  captain  was 
stationed.  Some  persons  never  sleep  at  all,  bat 
fall  into  a  kind  of  half-drowsy  forgetfulness,  which 
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□ever  is  a  bad  substUuto  for  tlie  rerreshing  vigour 
of  a  sound  repose.  The  nine  acted  its  part  in 
producing  a  fever;  and  the  next  morning  Bow- 
ling was  in  the  doctor's  list,  bled,  blistered,  and 
physicked. 

A  aian  with  the  health  Bowling  usually 
enjoyed  soon  throws  ofi'  trifling  attacks.  You 
may  try  the  Brownonian  system,  and  cure  them 
by  excitement;  or  leave  Nature  alone,  and  she 
will  beat  the  doctors  by  a  fortnight;  but  when 
the  mind  continues  in  the  highest  stage  of  fever, 
the  doctor  labours  in  vain,  and  Nature  appears 
to  lose  all  her  healing  power.  The  choicest 
drugs  of  the  dispensary,  made  as  palatable  as 
possible  for  a  captain's  taste,  and  the  most  deli- 
cate saline  mixtures,  cooled  to  refresh  his  parched 
lips,  seemed  of  little  avail.  Bowling  was  evi- 
dently suffering  from  a  concealed  cause,  which 
the  doctor  could  not  fathom. 

In  ships  of  war,  the  doctor  is  not  expected  to 
hold  the  power  usually  possessed  by  the  medical 
practitioner  on  shore.  There,  the  patient  f're- 
rjuently  unhurthens  his  mind  to  his  adviser  with 
considerable  relief;   but  in  the  navy  the  doctor 
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seldom  sits  by  the  sick  man's  bed,  and  has  bat 
few  opportunities  of  confidential  conversation 
with  him. 

"Do  you  think,  doctor,"  said  Bowling,  **I  am 
ill  enough  to  invalide  ?" 

"  There  is  no  difficulty,  Sir,"  replied  the  sur- 
geon, ^'  in  a  captain's  invaliding.  The  admiral 
will  have  no  hesitation  in  promoting  the  first  on 
the  admiralty  list;  but  I  hope  you  are  not 
serious.  Sir,  as  I  am  sure  it  would  be  a  matter 
of  serious  regret  to  the  officers  and  ship's  com- 
pany." 

"  I  should  like,"  said  Bowling,  not  noticing 
the  compliment,  "  to  return  to  England ;  to  give 
up  the  service  ;  to  live  on  shore;  in  short,  to  go 
to  the  devil  any  how." 

The  doctor  saw  that  his  patient's  fever  was 
aggravated  or  sustained  by  some  mental  cause ; 
and  being  much  too  straightforward  a  fellow  to 
attempt  to  wheedle  it  out  by  any  circumlocution, 
he  at  once  remarked — 

^'  I  see,  Captain  Bowling,  you  have  something 
upon  your  mind  which  annoys  you,  and  which  you 
must  get  rid  of  if  you  want  to  get  well.     I  do 
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not  wsnt  to  know  any  of  your  secrets;  but  it  is 
my  duty  to  tell  you  thai  you  only  increase  your 
disorder  by  allowing  such  an  influence  to  act 
upon  it.  If  I  were  numbered  amongst  your 
friends,  I  should  pursue  another  line  of  argu- 
ment." 

**  You  would  do  nie  an  especial  favour,  doctor, 
if  you  would  be  to  me  a  friend  in  my  present 
emergency,  and  you  would  likewise  confer  an 
obligation  upon  me  by  declaring  yourself  my 
friend." 

"  Why,  Captain  Bowling,  you  are  every  man's 
friend ;  fore  and  aft  the  ship, from  stem  to  stern, 
every  one  likes  you  —  nay,  every  one  seems 
inclined  to  follow  you  to  Davy  Jones,  though  it 
is  to  be  hoped  there  is  no  prospect  of  your  seek- 
ing so  unpromising  an  acquaintance ;  and  as  I 
enroll  myself  amongst  the  volunteers,  I  muti  be  a 
friend  to  wishno  proceed  with  you  so  far." 

The  captain  held  out  his  feverish  hand,  and 
the  doctor,  having  felt  the  dry,  burning  palm, 
gave  it  a  squeeze  and  popped  it  into  the  cot. 
"Now,  Sir,"  he  began,  "as  the  boaUiwuin 
remarked  to  the  man  going  to  be  hanged, '  get 
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the  ballast  out  of  the  hold  of  your  conscienee, 
and  you'll  be  as  light  as  a  feather.'" 

Bowling  then  made  love's  confession  to  the 
doctor^  who  being  a  man  much  addicted  to 
study,  and  who  never  had  a  moment  unemployed, 
was  rather  at  a  loss  to  comprehend  the  fine  feel- 
ing most  exquisitely  (because  naturally)  de- 
scribed by  Bowling.  He  listened  very  atten* 
tively  to  a  description  of  the  dinner  scene,  from 
which  moment  the  malady  had  begun. 

"  To  tell  you  the  truth.  Captain  Bowling,*' 
said  the  doctor,  *'  I  never  was  in  love  in  my  life, 
excepting  occasionally  with  a  potato  when  we 
had  nothing  but  salt  junk,  and  now  and  then 
witha  girl  one  maychance  to  see  with  aprettyfaee 
after  a  long  cruize.  I  am  like  a  first  lieutenant  well 
employed,  no  idle  time  to  fall  in  love*  So  that  aa 
far  as  regards  all  those  fine  feelings  about  *  ab- 
sence, hope  of  return,'  and  so  fortlr ;  all  I  know 
of  them  is  this,  that  I  always  was  very  fond  of 
being  absent  from  my  creditors,  apd  never 
wished  to  return  until  they  were  dead,  or  the 
statute  of  limitation  out;  but,  as  to  the  other 
part,  I  can  understand  that,  and  if  any  man 
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said  he  was  the  protector  of  the  girl  I  rancieUt 
it  would  require  a  suit  of  Richard's  armour  to 
protect  his  back  from  my  stick.  Tltat'a  your 
aifair.  Now,  Sir,  a  friend's  office  is  to  do  thi; 
most  unfriendly  thing  in  the  world — offer  ad- 
rice:  if  it  is  not  taken,  the  friend's  insulted; 
if  it  is,  the  other  is  under  an  obhgation  ;  but  I 
release  you  of  that  beforehand,  as  I  know  you 
will  follow  it.  Let  us  just  look  back  on  your 
life,  and  then  let  us  look  forward. 

"  You  are  from  your  own  exertions  an  officer 
of  koown  valour  and  talent  in  ihe  service;  yon 
have  made  friends  who  are  as  sure  of  distin- 
guishing tbemseUes  as  that  an  opportunity  offer*; 
and  in  our  profeseion  a  man  must  be  out  of 
luck  to  be  out  of  danger.  Well,  here  you  are. 
Sir,  in  the  Jacob's  ladder  of  promotion ;  we  can- 
not aee  the  end  of  it,  it  is  so  high  above  our 
heads,  and  you,  with  a  6rm  foot  and  resolute 
hand,  have  gone  up  some  of  the  rounds.  I 
don't  ca;e  a  straw  about  yoor  love.  Sir  ;  that's 
your  own  affair.  If  you  iovalide,  what  will  be 
the  consequence  ?  You  will  go  hooie  ;  long  be- 
fore you  get  there  you  will  be  a*  strong  as  a 
full-grown  Hercules;  you  will  devour  all   the 
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cold  meat  in  the  larder  of  the  George  Inn 
before  you  have  been  on  shore  balf-an*hoQr ; 
you  will  go  to  the  Admiralty;  they  will  see 
before  them  a  man  in  excellent  healthy  and  they 
will — for  they  are  not  very  nice  as  to  terms — 
quietly  set  you  down  as  a  man  not  fit  to  be  em- 
ployed, as  you  skulk  from  a  climate." 

''  Doctor,"  said  the  captain, ''  what  the  devil 
do  you  mean  by  '  skulk'  ?*' 

"  I  am  your  friend,  Sir,— your  chosen  fqend ; 
and  I  do  my  duty  as  such.  Listen! — ^there  are 
hundreds  of  young  ambitious  men  with  interest 
ready  to  occupy  your  place.  You  have  none 
but  with  men  actively  employed  afloat,  and  on 
foreign  stations.  Who  is  to  get  you  confirmed  in 
your  present  rank  ?  The  Admiralty  will  not  do 
that  whilst  you  are  on  half-pay ;  and  the  interest 
required  for  that  now,  would  be  expended  in 
getting  you  afloat  again, — and  afloat  you  would 
come  under  any  circumstances.  If  you  found  out 
this  everlasting  paragon  of  perfection  to  have 
been  false  to  you,  you  would  rush  to  sea  to 
get  rid  of  yourself;  if  you  married  her,  you 
would  come  to  sea  to  get  rid  of  her." 

Here  the  captain  held  up  both  bands;  but 
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the  doctor  stopped  his  chance  of  cutting  in  wiih 
a  positive  negative  by  continuing  the  conver- 
sation. 

"  It's  as  true  as  the  gospel,  captain ;  I  know 
a  dozen  peoplci  all  of  whom  are  married,  and 
have  come  to  sea  again  out  of  pure  patriotism ; 
but  although  they  always  talked  loudly  of  the 
beauty  of  the  little  isle,  the  charm  of  domestic 
society,  the  delight  of  being  surrounded  by 
their  children,  hardly  one  of  whom  had  shoes 
anH  stockings;  when  it  came  to  their  turn  to 
go  home,  even  from  the  West  Indies,  the  coast 
of  Africa,  or  a  cruize  off  Java,  bless  you,  the 
country  always  required  their  services,  and  they 
gave  away  half  their  savings  to  exchange  into 
another  ship,  preferring  the  '  bloody  war  and 
sickly  season'  to  the  charms  of  domestic  retire- 
ment. The  Admiralty  ought  to  have  the  power 
of  refusing  its  consent  lo  an  officer's  marrying 
until  he  was  fifty,  then  the  sooner  he  marries 
the  better,  as  that  will  take  his  pride  down,  and 
leave  him  as  much  of  the  gentleman  as  the  ser- 
vice requires.  No,  no,  Sir;  you  must  not  in- 
valide;  you  must  not  mention  the  word,  or  (he 
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surveying  officers  would  be  on  board  before  the 
cabin  was  ready  for  their  reception.  Your  in- 
validing certificate  would  be  signed  before  you 
mention  half  of  your  sensations,  and  you  would 
find  yourself  ordered  a  passage  in  a  transport^ 
and  perhaps  learn  French  in  a  prison  before 
you  could  get  so  much  as  a  glance  at  your 
paragon.** 

'  *'  Lordy  doctor,"  said  Bowling,  with  a  smile, 
^^  pray  ring  for  some  claret  and  water,  you  must 
be  very  dry.  However,  you  have  made  me 
sensible  of  my  error,  and  I  shall  not  invalide.'* 

^^  To  tell  you  the  truth.  Captain  Bowling,  I 
never  intended  you  should;  for  as  the  appli- 
cation to  the  admiral  must  have  been  signed  by 
me,  I  had  long  ago  made  up  ray  mind  not  to  do 
it ;  for,  as  your  friend,  I  would  never  consent  to 
your  ruin." 

*^  But  what  am  I  to  do  with  this  everlasting 
nuisance — this  soldier  V* 

"  I  thought  you  were  going  to  say  '  fever,* " 
replied  the  doctor,  quietly.  '' There's  time  enough 
for  him.  Get  well  first,  and  you  can  shoot  him 
afterwards,  if  you  really  think  it  worth  your 
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while :  for  my  own  part,  I  am  in  igoorancc  what 
good  could  be  gained  by  such  a  proceeding. 
If  she  is  guilty,  Bhooting  ihe  captain  will  not 
make  her  innocent;  and  if  she  is  not  guilty, 
I  do  not  see  the  necessity  of  your  getting 
shoL" 

"  But  I  must  revenge  the  insult  offered  to  her 
namei" 

"  Not  at  all,  Sir ;  change  tier  name  to  Bow- 
hng,  and  there's  an  end  of  that." 

"  And  then  give  up  the  service  ?" 

"  Not  the  least  idea  of  it ;  you  mil  be  morL- 
attached  to  it  than  ever." 

"  The  admiral,"  said  the  first  heutenant. 
here  interrupting  the  colloquy,  "  haa  sent  hm 
compliments,  Captaiu  Bowling,  and  begs  to 
know  how  you  are  ?" 

The  doctor  got  up,  and,  feeling  bis  pul^,  said, 
"  Much  belter  to  day  —  fever  considerably 
abated."  The  Captain  looked  at  him  as  much 
as  to  say,  "  I  doubt  that." 

"  It  will  be  the  best  message  you  can  send," 
said  the  doctor ;  "  for  the  last  three  days  I  have 
seen   expectant- lieutenants,   and    curly-headed 
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midshipmen,  most  anxious  to  hear  of  yoar 
healthy  not  of  your  recovery.  This  official  bul- 
letin will  relieve  them  from  their  laudable 
anxiety ;  and  a  little  more  active  treatment  will 
soon  place  you  on  deck  again.  I  don't  think 
sharks  are  more  eager  for  a  bait  than  midship* 
men  for  the  death  of  a  captain  ;  and  after  all,  it 
is  an  old  saying,  that  '  the  grave  of  one  man  is 
the  stepping-stone  of  another.'  Now,  Sir,  we 
have  got  over  all  your  feelings,  I  will  send  you 
some  saline  draughts  ;  and  if  the  fever  does  not 
increase  towards  night,  we  shall  have  gained 
the  first  victory.  I  will  follow  up  the  success 
with  activity,  and  a  few  days  will  see  you  con* 
valescent." 

A  vast  number  of  the  officers  of  the  different 
regiments  had  made  it  a  point  to  inquire  con- 
cerning the  health  of  Captain  Bowling;  but 
Captain  Cornish's  name  was  certainly  not 
amongst  the  number.  The  Irish  seaman  who 
had  attended  upon  him  had  remarked  this,  and 
had  said,  "  Those  sodgers  have  no  more  gra- 
titude than  a  nigger  for  a  thrashing.  Amongst 
all  those  lobsters  that  come  sniffing  alongside  for 
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a  smell  of  the  tar-brush,  that  Flamingo-looking 
captain  who  stood  on  one  leg  like  an  adjutant 
bird,  has  never  sliewn  his  precious  mug,  al- 
though, by  St.  Patrick,  the  captain,  bless  his 
honour,  look  ae  much  care  of  him  by  leaving 
him  under  my  protection  as  an  elephant  driver 
does  of  his  child,  when  the  animal,  much 
honour  to  his  sagacity,  is  told  to  look  after  the 
cratur." 

Neither  was  the  omission  uf  civility  unob- 
served by  the  doctor,  who  was  very  sincerely 
Bowhng's  friend,  and  who  imagined  he  could 
see  in  this  affair  some  previous  resolution  on  the 
part  of  the  officer  to  breeze  up  a  little  fracas 
with  the  frieud  of  Susan. 

In  the  meantime.  Bowling,  now  constantly 
cheered  up  by  the  doctor,  to  whom  he  had 
taken  a  great  fancy,  from  his  otf-hand,  though 
always  most  scrupulously  respectful  manner, 
progressed  gradually  towards  convalescence. 
Every  day,  as  he  got  better,  he  formed  some 
new  project  of  a  personal  rencontre  with  Coi^ 
nish.  At  last  he  once  more  stooH  npon  his 
deck,  to  the  great  dissatisfaction  of  a  pale-faced 
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lieutenant,  and  to  the  abhorrence  of  the  firel 
midshipman  on  the  Admiralty  list  During 
Bowling's  illness,  the  commander-in-^hief  of 
the  land  forces  had  placed  the  colony  under 
the  permanent  protection  of  the  British  flag ; 
the  admiral  had  contributed  his  aid  to  its 
security ;  and  the  expedition  was  about  to 
separate— some  to  return,  and  some  to  go  on  to 
India.  Dispatches  were  expected  from  Eng- 
land as  to  the  final  destination  of  the  troops  and 
ships,  and  every  hour  a  good  look-out  was 
kept  for  the  expectant  vessel.  At  last  one  was 
telegraphed  from  the  heights,  and  the  whole 
squadron  was  instantly  on  the  alert. 

"  I  can't  sail,  doctor^  upon  my  soul,  I  can* 
not,  without  some  explanation  from  Cornish. 
I  must  learn  the  truth  of  his  hints,  or  I  must 
insult  him." 

^'  I  cannot  help  thinking.  Sir,  it  is  taking  an 
unfair  advantage  of  him  ;  if  you  were  to  go  out 
with  him  now,  he  might  as  well  fire  at  the  point 
of  a  pen-knife  as  at  you,  if  you  put  your  feather 
edge  towards  him  !*' 

**  Well,  doctor,  it  would  be  fair  enough  with 
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all  these  odds;  for  bang  me  if  he  could  give 
me  a  flesh  wound." 

"  I  think  I  could  manage  this  better  if  I 
could  be  spared  for  half  a  day.  I  could  make 
bis  acquaintance,  and  get  him  into  a  line.  He 
would  tell  all  his  love  scene* ;  and  I  might  dwell 
upon  this  one,  and  fathom  the  trnth." 

"  You  can  go  on  ehore  directly,  doctor,  if  you 
like  ;  you  can  lake  my  gig,  and  order  it  when 
joti  please — only  End  out  something  about  Uiis 
matter." 

'*  Let  me  beg  of  you  to  remain  quiel  at  pre- 
sent, for  your  health  is  far  from  restored ;  and 
the  present  easy  fit  of  your  clothes  might  con- 
vince you  how  unequal  you  are  to  any  under- 
taking requiring  exertion.  Ob,  there  is  the 
BUanger  well  above  the  horizon — she  will  anchor 
long  before  sunset — then  I  hope  we  may  be 
ordered  to  sea.  Change  of  air  will  do  oa  all 
good." 

"  It  will  nevCT  do  me  any  good  until  I  have 
been  paraded  on  sbore,"  said  Bowlii^.  "  I 
shall  die  of  vexatjon  and  lore,  if  I  do  not  find 
out  this  a&ir  T 
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The  vessel  in  the  offing  soon  grew  nearer. 
She  was  an  English  brig,  under  a  crowd  of 
sail ;  and  before  sunset  she  was  at  anchor. 
She  had  telegraphed,  '^  charged  with  dis- 
patches ;"  and  every  officer  became  anxious 
for  letters,  all  but  the  crew  of  the  Echo — their 
friends  believed  them  in  the  West  Indies — and 
they  were  indifferent  to  all  but  the  news  from 
England  and  their  departure. 


CHAPTER  II. 


The  letter  Boivling  had  written  to  Susan, 
mentioning  his  departure  from  Martinique,  with- 
out giving  her  any  information  of  his  destiny, 
had  been  received  about  a  fortnight  after  the 
seiUng  of  Cornish ;  and  about  that  period  the 
poor  creature  of  infatuation,  Rosa,  died.  Eveo 
to  the  very  last,  hope  never  forsook  her.  The 
morning  of  her  death,  when  she  could  hardly 
articulate  from  sheer  exhaustion,  she  mentioned 
ber  conviction  that  Cornish  would  return  in  six 
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months,  and  that  there  were  many  happy  days 
in  store  for  her.  Strange  disease  which,  when 
plunging  its  victim  into  the  grave,  creates  a 
visionary  existence  scarcely  to  be  realized  in  the 
longest  life. 

Mrs,  Talbot,  although  prepared  for  the  event, 
and  in  some  measure  fortified  against  the  shock, 
felt  the  loss  of  her  child  with  all  the  anguish  of 
a  bereaved  mother.  There  was  one  still  left  to 
comfort  her ;  and  well  did  Susan  perform  her 
duty.  But  there  are  afflictions  which  no  at- 
tentions soothe ;  and  in  the  solitary  life  still  left 
to  be  lingered  out  by  the  mother,  a  settled  me- 
lancholy overshadowed  her  in  spite  of  the  re- 
signation she  manifested. 

Susan  was  desired  to  write  to  Cornish,  men- 
tioning the  event ;  and  with  her  usual  goodness 
of  heart,  executed  the  unwilling  task.  She  pre* 
faced  her  letter  by  heralding  the  sad  tidings  shs 
had  to  express,  so  as  to  prepare  the  reader  for 
.the  intelligence.  She  cautiously  mentioned  the 
morning's  conversation,  and  the  calm  death-bed 
of  the  exhausted  sufferer ;  then  she  turned  to 
consolation ;  and  concluded  with  the  pious  hope 
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tbat  God  would  Btrengthen  him  that  he  would 
bear  with  Christiati  fortitude  the  hea»y  blow  he 
had  experienced. 

Cornish  had  always  passed  off  as  a  single 
man  in  the  regiment;  the  marriage  had  never 
been  advertised  in  the  papers ;  and  as  he  bad 
married  for  the  money,  without  the  elightesl 
sfleclion  for  the  girl,  it  was  more  than  probable 
he  would  bear  the  tidings  with  the  most  Chria- 
tian-hke  fortitude  and  resignation. 

The  doctor  had  gone  on  shore ;  and  as  he 
happened  to  know  a  vast  numberof  the  officers,  it 
was  with  very  little  difficulty  he  was  introduced 
into  the  mess-room,  where  he  was  made  person- 
ally acquainted  with  Captain  Cornish.  Tjie 
latter  gentleman  was  sitting  with  his  legs  out  of 
the  window,  balancing  a  chair  to  and  fro  with 
great  accuracy,  and  was  observing  the  entrance 
of  the  brig  into  the  anchorage.  Coruisli  was 
rather  the  butt  of  the  regiment,  and  was  easily 
enticed  into  some  of  his  romantic  stories.  He 
had  caught  the  pike,  weighing  at  least  ninety 
pounds,  a  hundred  times,  and  never  varied  in 
his  anecdote,  so   good   and    faithful   was   his 
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memory.  He  had  often  volunteered  to  hit  the 
cockade  in  a  cocked-hat  with  a  rifle-ball  at 
one  hundred  yards  distance,  as  William  Tell 
did  the  apple  off*  his  child's  head ;  or  whip  off 
the  rosette,  if  any  one  would  hold  it  in  his 
hand.  As  very  few  were  inclined  to  stand  the 
chance  of  being  shot  merely  to  gratify  the 
vanity  of  a  coxcomb,  there  were  no  volunteers 
in  so  useless  or  so  desperate  a  service. 

When  the  doctor  was  introduced,  Cornish 
was  in  the  middle  of  the  marvellous.  He  was 
at  that  moment  shooting  a  fly  with  a  rifle  at 
eighty  yards,  having  previously  been  relating 
his  success  at  a  fowl  tied  to  a  peg,  with  room 
enough  left  for  him  to  move  about.  He  had,  in 
accordance  with  his  bet,  cut  off*  the  beak  of  the 
creature  without  touching  its  head;  —  and  he 
was  in  a  most  communicative  humour,  quite 
pleased  at  his  own  poetical  fancy,  and  gratified 
with  having  one  new  listener  added  to  Mfr 
audience ;  but  the  doctor  soon  beat  him  at  his 
own  weapons. 

**  I  have  seen,"  said  the  doctor,  with  the 
greatest  coolness,    ^'  an   American    near  New 
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Orleans  fix  a  dollar  U>  a  wall  by  drifiDg  a  nail 
through  it  sufficiently  far  to  hold  it  fau  ;  and  I 
huve  si;en  liim  retire  three  hundred  yards,  and, 
by  hitting  the  bead  of  the  nail  several  limea 
with  a  ball,  drive  it  right  through  the  dollar!" 
This  exhibition  of  the  nondcrful  piqued  Cor- 
nish not  a  little ;  he  had  shot  butterflies  with  a 
rifle  frequently  ;  swallows  iDnnmerable ;  snipes 
occasionaUy  ;  but  he  had  never  come  up  to  the 
nail  and  the  dollar. 

The  doctor  diminished  his  magnifying  powers 
in  order  to  give  Cornish  the  lead ;  and  anec- 
dote after  anecdote  succeeding,  it  became  so  late 
that  the  mess-waiters  began  to  prepare  for 
dinner.  The  doctor  rose  to  depart ;  but  Cor- 
nish was  pressing  in  his  invitation  to  dinner, 
which,  after  some  time,  he  accepted.  Scarcely 
bad  the  dinner  concluded,  when  a  sergeant 
brought  in  a  handful  of  letters;  two  of  which 
were  handed  to  Cornish. 

"  One  from  pretty  Susan,  I'll  be  bound  I"  said 
the  young  ensign. 

'•  Cursed  bores  those  girls  !"  said  the  doctor ; 
"  everlastingly  writing, and  evei lastingly  bother- 
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ing  for  a  return  of  affection^  and  an  enctoeure 
of  money.  I  should  think,"  added  the  doctor, 
**  I  have  had  as  much  success  with  the  fair  sex 
as  even  a  man  so  famed  for  his  personal  appear- 
ance and  fascinating  manners  as  Captain  Cor- 
nish." 

The  young  ensign,  who  enjoyed  the  joke,  and 
saw  through  the  doctor's  intention  of  setting  on 
the  captain,  immediately  remarked^  that  if  the 
doctor  bad  been  more  successful,  he  was  the 
most  wonderful  man  alive. 

During  this  little  skirmish,  Cornish  had  read 
the  account  of  his  wife's  death  with  becoming 
fortitude;  so  well  did  he  master  his  feelings, 
that  **  no  celestial  tear  bedimmed  those  large 
blue  eyes."  He  took  a  glass  of  claret, — sorrow 
they  say,  is  always  dry, — and  then  proceeded  to 
read  the  other  dispatch,  which  was  from  bis 
father ;  and  which,  while  it  endeavoured  to  con- 
sole his  son  for  his  heavy  affliction,  mentiotied 
that  his  wife  had  left  a  will  disposing  of  sqme 
of  the  property,  which  she  had  no  right  to  do, 
and  giving  notice  that  he  had  warned  the  exe- 
cutor, who  was  the  clergyman,  and  that  as  the 
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will  was  made  beAnc  the  i 
was  laralid.  Susan  Mosdttoa  wtm  B^MMMrf 
as  being  the  penoQ  dt  tJinti  to  iiihiiJl  the 
money,  which  the  old  geolkBBB  «■■  Uad 
enoogb  to  consider  perfcctlj  a? ■■lit 

This  letter  gave  Comixb  bohw  tnffiag  laeaB- 
oess,  more  especially  as  Snaan  had  gncs  ka 
to  understand  that  her  heart  was  mgagwd  to 
another,  and  that  at  any  nte  dw  *•>  pnof 
agaiBst  all  his  insinaatiDg  mannwa.  Dofiind 
or  rejected  love  soon  rankles  into  hatred :  aad 
with  a  mean  and  unprincipled  man  love  oner 
has  a  very  strong  bold. 

"  Well,  Apollo,"  said  the  rasign,  "  has 
Susan  written  to  you?" 

"  She  has,"  said  Cornisb,  with  a  coofideot 
air ;  "  and  if  yoa  like  you  may  satisfy  your 
eyes  by  seeing  the  signature.  A  curious  hand- 
writing, is  it  not,  Sir?"  said  Cornish,  shewing 
the  doctor  the  signature,  and  at  the  same  time 
giving  the  ensign  a  glimpse  of  it 

The  doctor  saw  the  signature,  and  there  was 
no  possibility  of  blinding  himself  to  the  truth  of 
Cornish's    assertion.      He   however   remarked. 


"■' ■«!-«..  so™  .^ 
"'""odf.er  slender  re«,„ 

,    """""r?     And  .1 

»'^;);»a..gh>,.d™„J 

^"y  foH«„aiel.  ..  „i 

.        '■•"•  not  m,cB  w  Urn. 
S"li  and   ,he„  ~' 
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those  unfortunate  creatures  who  have  sacrificed 
themselTes, "  this  Susan  Monckton  is  one  of  the 
many  you  have  known  in  your  gallantry  ?" 

"  Ah,  yes,"  said  Cornish,  adjusting  his  stock ; 
"  Solomon's  batch,  or  David's  estabhshment, 
was  scarcely  more  numerous  than  mine.  Upon 
my  soul,  though,  I  cannot  help  thinking  the 
readiness  with  which  these  girls  come  in  one's 
way  bighiji  immoral.  Try  this  fresh  bottle, 
doctor.  Why,  do  think  the  vcinc  so  strong  that 
you  splice  it  with  water  1  Ah,  there  goes,  as  the 
sailors  say,  the  commodore  down  the  main 
batcbway."  (This  was  in  allusion  to  the  eight 
o'clock  gun,  which  was  fired  regularly  at  that 
hour.) 

"  I  am  apprehensive  that  I  must  return  on 
board,  as  my  captain  is  rather  sick,  and  I  must 
attend  to  him,"  said  the  doctor. 

"  That  is,"  said  Comisb,  *'  Captain  Bowling. 
A  brave  man,  I  believe;  has  seen  some  service  ; 
and  always  the  first  in  danger,  and  last  out  of 
it.  He  is  not  a  confirmed  commander,  I  be- 
lieve 1" 

"  No;  but  in  momentary  expectation  of  it. 
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It  is  by  no  means  impossible  that  this  brig  may 
have  brought  out  his  commission ;  for  although 
we  left  Martinique  with  sealed  orders,  of  courae 
the  Admiral,  Sir  John  Jervis,  gave  the  Admi- 
ralty notice  of  our  destination.'' 

*^  The  other  night,"  said  Cornish,  ''  he  sung 
us  a  song  about  Susan.  I  should  like  to  get  it 
to  send  to  the  girl.  I  could  pass  it  off  as  mioet 
and  swear  she  was  never  out  of  my  piind.  Odd 
enough,  too,"  continued  Cornish,  as  he  amused 
himself  with  a  tooth-pick,  '^  he  seemed  to  know 
something  of  my  Susan." 

^*  Sailors  generally  know,"  said  the  doctor, 
**  as  many  Susans  as  would  stow  away  in  the 
hold  of  a  collier.  It's  a  fancy  name  with  their 
ladies  ever  since  ^  Black-eyed  Susan'  was  writ- 
ten ;  but  about  the  song,  if  you  really  wish  it, 
I  dare  say  I  could  manage  that  for  you." 

'^  Do,  doctor,  do ;  it  would  save  me  lots  of 
trouble;  for  although  I  am  wonderfully  ready 
at  the  pen,  yet  when  not  inspired,  I  am  sluggish* 
I  believe  I  have  written  more  than  twenty 
lumes  of  love  songs;   but  they  were  sna 
away  from  me  so  immediately,  that  I   realK- 
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have  never  remembered  one;  and  here  it's  bo 
infernally  hot,  it  actually  melts  one's  ideas. 
Love  and  poetry  id  hot  weather  would  make 
any  man  dissolve  into  ignorance  and  indiSei^ 
ence," 

*'  It  certainly  is  no  weather  for  bodily  or 
mental  exertion,"  replied  the  doctor ;  "  and  I 
should  pity  the  man  who  had  to  walk  six  miles 
or  write  six  verses." 

"  Walk  !"  ejaculated  Cornish,  quite  pleased 
at  the  idea  of  volunteering  a  brilliant  invention  ; 
"  I  walked  from  Constantinople  to  Paris  with- 
out changing  my  shoes;  but  1  would  not  back 
myself  to  walk  half-a-mile  here  in  the  heat  of 
the  sun." 

"  That's  a  stretcher,"  said  the  ensign. 
"  Yon  imagine  it  a  stretcher,   as   you    are 
pleased    to   call   it;  but   I   have  often  walked 
seventy  miles  on  the  1st  of  September,  and  car- 
«  ried  gun,  powder,  shot,  and  game." 

"  Good   night,  Captain   Cornish,"  said    the 

doctor.     "  I  am  much  obliged  to  you   for  your 

kind  entertaiament,  which  has  seduced  me  from 

my  duly,  for  I  ought  to  have  been  on  board  the 

c  2 


determined  lo  go.  I  oc 
twcnty-foar  hours  id  such  %k> 
the  medical  man  recommendi 
a  WL-ck  to  refttorc  the  e^^uilibri 

"  Hah  !"  went  (he  doctor, 
the  cool  night  air,  "  never 
Tom  Pepper  ha»e  I  beard  tl 
Cumiftti ;  he  has  lies  enough  I 
boat ;  and  had  1  not  seen  tb(| 
and  never  lost  sight  of  it  fori 
xaw  the  sitinalare,  I  would  oi 
lievcd  it  came  from  Susan  M 
wuuld  have  believed  it  an  eptsi 
of  old,  or  the  sultan  of  mode 
only  part  I  did  not  wish  to  ere 
wilh  too  strong  a  proof  to  admii 
nhat  to  advise  I  really  do  not  k 

As  the  doctor  pondered_«lQflg 
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men  do  who  thiDlc,  with  their  beads  down  and 
their  step  quick.  Your  sannterer  only  dallies 
with  thought;  it  is  the  active  man  and  active 
mind  who  draw  most  upoa  the  thoughts.  It  was 
a  beautiful  night,  quite  clear  enough  to  keep 
any  man  from  running  against  a  po&t,  but  not 
sufficiently  bright  lo  keep  the  doctor  clear  of  a 
person  who  imagined  all  the  world  should  get 
out  of  his  way;  piump  came  the  doctor  against 
him,  and  down  went  a  captain,  cocked-hat, 
side-arms  and  all.  The  concussion  alarmed  the 
doctor,  who  bad  been  forced  out  of  hi«  equi- 
librium, and  only  recovered  himself  after  one  or 
two  elongations  of  the  arms,  which  served  as  a 
balance. 

"Who  are  you,  ml"  said  the  sprawhng 
officer,  gathering  up  himself  and  his  haL 

"  I  am  the  surgeon  of  the  Echo,"  repUed  the 
doctor.  "  I  really  am  very  sorry,  sir,  for  this 
untoward  event,  which  you  must  attribute  to 
accident." 

"  I  attribute  it,  sri,"  said  the  infuriated 
officer,  "  to  carelessness,  to  contempt,  to  a  stale 
of  inebriation  quite  unworthy  of  either  an  officer 
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or  a  gentleman,  and  which  I  shall  take  care  to 
mention  to  the  admiral.** 

<<  As  I  am  going  directly  on  board  of  the 
Echo,  sir/'  said  the  doctor,  with  miK^h  gravity, 
'<  I  shall  request  Captain  Bowling  and  the  first 
lieutenant  to  certify  that  I  am  not  in  the  dis- 
graceful state  you  seem  to  insinuate;  and  as  I 
apologized  for  an  accident  which  certainly  was 
no  more  my  fault  than  your  own,  I  beg  to  with- 
draw those  expressions,  and  leave  you  to  your 
own  remedy." 

''  You  ought  to  have  got  out  of  my  way, 
sir/^  said  the  proud  man. 

'<  You  ought  not  to  have  got  in  mine,''  quietly 
answered  the  doctor. 

**  The  service  is  going  to  the  devil,"  said  the 
captain,  '^  when  warrant  officers  are  permitted 
to  remain  on  shore  at  such  hours." 

*^  The  devil,"  quietly  resumed  the  doctor, 
^<  will  have  a  choice  collection  of  commissioned 
officers.''  He  then  took  off  his  h&t  with  a  most 
respectful  bow,  and  was  about  to  depart,  when 
the  captain  assured  him  that  to-morrow  he 
should  make  a  formal  complaint  to  the  admiral 
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and  to  Captain  Bowling,  or  the  want  of  respect 
he  had  experienced  from  his  inferior  officer. 

The  doctor  mildly  remarked  that  he  coald 
not  control  the  actions  or  disposition  of  titt 
captain,  but  begged  to  remind  him  that  he  bad 
accused  him  of  being  in  a  state  of  into  li  cat  ion, 
and  that  although  it  was  moonlight,  he  could 
not  be  expected  to  see  the  rank  of  the  officer, 
more  especially  as  he  wore  a  cloak. 

"  A  mild  answer  turneth  away  wrath  :"  not 
always.  The  captain  continued  his  walk,  mut- 
tering maledictions,  not  loud,  but  deep.  The 
doctor  stepped  into  his  boat,  having  perfectly 
forgiven  the  insults  he  had  received,  and  think- 
ing more  of  his  patient  and  his  friend  than  the 
Billy  fellow  with  whom  he  had  just  parted. 

Bowling  had  waited  for  the  doctor  with  great 
impatience  ;  and  on  his  reporting  himself  re- 
turned, he  was  instantly  asked  what  intelligence 
had  been  received.  The  doctor,  who  never  allowed 
his  feelings  to  get  the  better  of  his  discretion, 
begged  Captain  Bowling  particularly  to  remark 
if  be  was  in  the  least  degree  intoxicated;  and 
having  mentioned  the  late  occurrence,  he  fur- 


......  ao  \j  tteiuy  says,  oi 

invalide,  for  I  have  not  drt 
by  itself  the  whole  of  this  1 
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CHAPTER  III. 


IN  WHICH    LOTB    AND  WAE  BEGIN  TO   JUMBLE   INTO  WHAT 
THE  FIOHTIBG  DOCTOE  CALLED  A  CIECUM6TANCE. 


The  first  thing  which  the  doctor  observed  was 
a  letter  from  the  Admiralty,  which  Bowling,  see- 
ing his  eye  directed  towards  him,  mentioned  as 
his  confirmation  in  his  rank.  By  its  side  was 
another  letter — 

**  I  have  seen  that  writing  before,  sir,^  said 
the  doctor. 

'M  should  think  not,"  replied  Bowling,  with 
a  smile. 

**  I  would  venture  to  bet  my  medical  reputa- 

c  3 


""!""'"  ™"lmg  let  out  aj 
fo'  ladio  u,  pronounee,  ,|tboi,^ 
i"  tb=liK,„,.  ..H„,,h<,d„,l 
■hal,  doclo,?  l-o„  are  Dol  l,ke 
Susan  under  y„„r  protection  ?"  , 
'■  No,  indeed,  lir;  „y  ,i^  J 
employed  than  ,n  falling  in  ,„„ 
letter  from  Susan  Monckton  dire, 
not  half  an  hour  .go.     ^a,,  ,„ 

'""•.sir;  but  J  had  the  letter  in, 
"  "  proof,   I  „iU  nearly  i„„.,^ 

'hich,  a.  I  have  not  seen  in  other 
>»   Mrong    evidenee   that   I  ,pe. 
""hongh,    if    lying    „     as    etc 
y'llo-  fever,  I  should  „„,  „ 
credited." 

"Thete  i,  ,  pen,  doctor,"  ,a,d  J 

some  anxiety;  ..letmeseeanythin 
oature,'' 
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scratched  something  like  a  sickly  O,  with  a  tail 
as  long  as  a  boy'a  kite." 

"  Curse  the  girl  t"  said  Bowling  ;  "  it's  right, 
doctor — the  very  form  and  fashion — look  at  this ;" 
and  he  shewed  the  signature. 

"There  can  be  no  mistake  about  this,  Cap- 
tain Bowling.  I  could  not  have  guessed  that  a 
girl  would  have  writteu  such  an  extraordinary 
hand." 

"  Did  he  talk  of  her  lightly?"  said  Bowling, 
criinBontng  to  the  very  cheeks  as  he  asked  the 
question.  '•  Did  he  make  her  name  a  jest  in  the 
mess-room  ?  Did  he  make  her  the  subject  of  his 
depraved  antcdolu  ?  Did  he  —  oh,  damn  it, 
doctor,  do  not  let  me  ask  what  he  did.  Tell  me, 
like  a  friend,  did  he  speak  kindly  of  her  ?" 

"  I  should  like  to  tell  you  first  my  opinion  of 
him,  sir.  I  take  the  liberty  to  affirm  that  1 
doubt  if  any  man  from  the  four  quarters  of  the 
globe  (and  there  are  some  pretty  good  ones  in 
America)  can  hold  a  candle  to  him  in  the  noble 
art,  the  poetical  science  of  exaggeration ;  there- 
fore, all  that  be  said  about  this  young  lady  is,  or 
ought  to  be,  subjected  to  the  rule  of  subtraction 
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and  division.  Frankly,  then,  be  said  she  had 
been  his  mistress,  and  that  she  wrote  to  him  for 
money/' 

''  It's  an  atrocious  lie  1"  said  Bowling,  per- 
fectly furious ;  ''  and,  live  or  die,  I  will  cram  the 
falsehood  down  his  throat  to  morrow.'' 

*'  With  my  permission,  Captain  Bowling. 
You  are  on  the  sick  list,  and  wanted  to  invalide 
this  morning ;  and  now  you  are  all  fire  and  tow, 
like  Hudibras's  horse.  Festina  lente ;  prudence 
will  do  more  than  courage  with  this  man.** 

"  For  God's  sake,  doctor,  do  not  joke  upon  a 
subject  to  me  the  most  painful." 

*^  I  do  not  wish  to  joke,  sir ;  neither  do  I 
wish  you  to  commit  yourself.  I  remarked  that 
this  letter  was  written  upon  black-edged  paper; 
and  on  asking  the  cause,  he  mentioned  that  her 
brother  was  just  dead,  and  she  required  some 
remittance,  as  her  funds  were  exhausted  in  the 
funeral." 

^'  I  would  willingly  enough  believe  that  m; 
funds  were  exhausted  in  the  same  ceremony  fc 
Captain  Cornish.      Now  do  you  believe  tt 
story  ?" 
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"  Not  ft  word  or  it,  excepting  that  the  letter 
came  from  her." 

"  This  letter  gives  an  account  of  a  death  aUo, 
and  you  Bee  it  is  written  on  black-edged  paper. 
Her  rriend,  her  companion,  Rosa,  a  girl  I  do  not 
know,  or  ever  heard  of  but  in  her  letters,  has 
died  of  consumption." 

"  I  think,"  said  the  doctor,  "  when  yoa  finrt 
made  tne  the  repositary  of  yonr  secret,  that  you 
mentioned  Cornish  having  said  that  this  MiM 
Monckton  was  the  companion  of  Rosa  Talbot?" 

"  Yes,"  replied  Bowling;  "and  what  then?" 

"  Is  he  any  relation  lo  that  girl  ?" 

"  I  am  sure  I  do  not  know." 

"  I'll  think  of  it  to-night,  sir,  and  will  find  out 
all  about  it  before  to-morrow's  sun  sels,  provid- 
ing that  I  am  not  put  under  an  arrest  for  run- 
ning against  this  young  captain." 

"  Do  you  know  who  it  was  '."  asked  Bowling. 

"  !  never  saw  him  before,  to  uiy  recollection, 
and,  though  our  acquaintance  has  been  short, 
have  already  seen  too  much  of  him." 

Bowling's  fever  was  not  very  likely  to  get 
much  the  better  for  the  news  be  had  received, 


over  some  hundred  times :  b| 
not  too  much  admire  hi 
tion.  This  occupied  the  6ib 
The  conclusion  was  a  i 
last  moments  of  her  friend,  : 
position  of  Mrs.  Talbot,  who! 
miae  to  remain  with  her.  TH 
hint  that  her  lute  companion 
mark  of  her  affection  in  her 
definite  was  mentioned.  Then 
concerning  Cornish,  to  whom  i 
the  same  place,  and  by  the  i 
This  could  not  be  reconciled  ; 
ling  thought  of  her  letter  bei 
the  mess-room, the  girl  publicly 
strumpet  suing  for  money,  he 
in  spite  of  the  proofs  he  considc 
I     11        II  a^^^^^M 
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Then  again  came  the  contradiction :  woe  it  likely 
that  a  girl,  living,  and  requested  to  live,  tinder 
the  roof  of  her  late  companion's  mother,  with 
money  left  ber,  could  be  a  pauper  suing  for  aid 
from  her  seducer?  And  how  was  it  there  vas 
no  menlioa  of  her  brother's  death '.  As  these 
thoughts  passed  in  hia  mind  he  rang  his  bell, 
and  asked  if  the  doctor  was  asleep. 

The  doctor,  whose  cabin  was  close  to  the  cap- 
tain's, took  care  to  be  fast  asleep,  as  he  had  had 
quite  enough  of  captains  in  love  and  captains  in 
dudgeon  for  one  day ;  besides  which,  he  was 
turning  his  active  bratn  to  advantage,  and  felt 
more  than  usually  interested  in  the  aStiir.  He 
was  quite  sure  the  slory  was  exaggerated,  for 
Cornish  could  not  speak  without  etnbellisbing; 
and  he  turned  and  twisted  in  his  mind  the  best 
way  to  unravel  the  alfair.  As  for  Bowling,  he 
did  nothing  but  drink  lamarind-water  all  night 
to  cool  him,  and  fretted  himself  into  uncomfort- 
able warmth  the  moment  afterwards.  It  is 
especially  difficult  to  cool  love  and  a  tropical 
fever  at  the  same  moment. 

The  next  morning,  long  before  the  doctor  was 
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dressed,  he  received  an  intimation  that  the  cap- 
tain was  anxious  to  see  him ;  and  he  found  his 
patient  anything  else  but  patient  under  the 
restraint  he  required.  Bowling's  reasoniDgs 
struck  the  doctor  as  conclusive ;  but  how  was 
the  truth  to  be  elicited  from  a  man  who  drew  so 
liberally  upon  his  imagination  ? 

As  the  day  got  on,  a  boat  was  seen  coming 
from  the  brig  which  had  arrived  the  day  beforei 
and  it  required  no  telescope  to  discover  that  the 
captain  was  in  it  As  the  doctor's  story  had 
been  repeated  in  the  gun-room,  a  sufficient  interest 
had  been  created  to  muster  all  the  officers  on 
deck,  not  omitting  the  surgeon. 

It  was  evident  enough  that  the  young  captain 
was  on  particularly  friendly  terms  with  himseify 
for  he  lolled  back  in  the  style  of  a  commander-' 
in-chief,  and  kept  his  eye  and  his  eye-glaa^ 
directed  to  the  Echo's  rigging,  as  if  to  quiz  it  a 
little.  The  first  lieutenant  mechanically  looked 
aloft;  every  rope  was  as  taut  as  a  harp-string; 
everything  was  neat  and  trim  aloft ;  the  yards 
carefully  squared  ;  and  if  the  Echo  was  a  small^ 
she  was  a  very  efficient  vessel.    The  boat  had 
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been  watched  fiam  Ibe  aaacM  it  left  (Ik  fang, 
aod  every  prepantiaa  nade  fcr  the  nafdan  al 

the  scrupulous  capuin- 

When  be  came  on  the  Echo's  deck,  be  haidj 
touched  bis  bat,  whikt  all  the  other  a^un 
respectfully  lifted  tfaein  from  tbeir  bead&. 

•*  Is  Captain  Bowling  oa  beard  V  he  Mid,  ui 
a  lieping,  dandy  prooonciatkn. 

"  He  is.  Sir,"  said  the  6rat  UealeaanL 

"  Mention,  if  yoa  please,  that  the  Hoonu^ 
able  Captain  Curlew  wishes  to  see  him ;' — beic 
he  looked  alofi  at  the  nggiog,  dangled  his  spy- 
glass elegantly  to  and  fro,  and  then  cast  a  satw- 
fectory  glance  at  his  boots — evidently  the  latest 
fashion  from  the  most  approTcd  son  of  Cnsptu. 
The  first  lieutenant  soon  appeared  lo  herald  the 
honourable  gentleman  to  the  cabin. 

Never  were  two  people  of  more  opposite  cha- 
racters than  the  two  captains  oofv  in  the  cabin 
of  ibe  Echo.  One  was  a  lavender-water  dandy, 
screwed  into  ^ape  by  means  of  tight  clothing 
and  necessary  padding  ;  a  man  uho  considered 
he  honoured  the  service  by  condescending  lo 
belong  to  it;   and  who  was  as  ignorant  of  his 
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profession  as  he  was  vain  and  superficiaL  The 
other  was  a  loosely,  rather  carelessly  dreaatd 
seaman  y  who  considered  the  service  as  the  fint 
service  in  the  world,  that  it  was  an  honour 
to  belong  to  it,  and  was  perfectly  informed  of 
every  particalar,  either  in  navigation  or  prac* 
tical  seamanship.  Bowling  watched  every 
manoeuvre  with  the  practised  eye  of  a  sailor; 
but  if  Curlew  was  a  gentleman  by  birtb. 
Bowling  had  become  a  gentleman  from  obser- 
vation. 

'^  I  hardly  thought.  Bowling,'^  said  Carlew, 
with  amiable  condescension,  ''  that  when  we  last 
parted  at  Jamaica  we  should  soon  meet  again. 
You  have  got  the  start  of  me  for  the  present,  fot 
you  are  two  on  the  list  senior  to  me.  Sir  John 
Jervis's  despatch  arrived  in  London  a  week 
before  I  returned  from  the  West  Indies,  or  I 
imagine  I  should  have  been  before  you.'' 

'*  It  is  only  a  pleasure  deferred,"  said  Bow- 
ling; **your  interest  will  of  course  beat  my 
exertions.  She  is  a  fine  craft  you  have  brought 
out." 

"  Why,  y-e-8,  she  is ;  but  I  don't  think  my 
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first  lieutenantunderstandshiabuMDess :  I'sbiU 
break  him  the  first  opportuQtty." 

"  I  am  sorry  you  should  thus  determine :  he 
may  be  some  poor  fellow  nhose  whole  existence 
depends  upon  his  profession,  and  who  wonld 
half  starve  if  you   deprived  him  of  Lis  com- 


"  I  think  he  would ;  what  business  have  soch 
fellows  in  the  navy — men  who  have  tumbled, 
God  only  knows  bow  or  why,  on  the  quarter- 
deck ?  I  am  afraid  to  place  my  finger-glasses 
on  my  table  after  dinner,  for  fear  be  should  ask 
for  some  rum  to  put  in  the  water,  and  drink  that 
which  was  intended  to  purify  his  digits." 

This  very  comfortable  hit,  purposely  levelled 
at  Bowling,  did  not  occasion  the  slightest  ill- 
bumour,  although  he  was  rather  fidgetty  under 
its  infliction;  hut,  as  he  knew  in  those  days 
how  fatal  it  was  to  promotion,  for  a  lieutenant  to 
be  tried  by  his  captain,  even  if  acquitted,  he 
suggested  (he  safer  mode  of  allowing  the  officer 
to  exchange. 

"  Oh,  no ;  exchange  I  that's  unfair  on  the  man 
to  whom  he  would  be  sent :  besides,  I  should  for 


■<>«°<it,bMiM  a^ 
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"IiimlHfWloteU  yoi^c 

baan*  he  na,  duplet  .^u,, 
"igbl,  wh„  he  reponed  hiimdr 
»b.l  had  oecomd,  u>d  re,n« 
if  he  «ui  intoiicaM  or  not.  H, 
•oheri  and  allended  me  profe. 
"•rts.  I  have  aliray.  found  him 
and  Krapulou,!,  respectful-, 
Md  a  clever  practilioner."  _ 

"  *'"""'  '  my  dear  Bo«Ii„gJ 
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"He  is  my  friend,  Captain  Curlew,  and  I 
am  proud  of  his  friendHiiip;  but  no  friendship 
on  my  part  shall  shield  any  officer  who  may 
have  been  disrespectful.  Shall  I  send  for 
biui?" 

"  By  no  means,  in  the  cabin." 

"  I  am  too  ill  to  go  on  deck,  or  I  should  have 
been  there  lo  have  received  you." 

"  Then  I  shall  write  lo  the  admiral  for  a 
court-martial,  without  he  makes  me  an  apology 
on  my  own,  or  on  your  quarter-deck.  Yon  have 
DO  objection  to  place  him  under  an  arrest !" 

"  The  greatest  possible  objection  ;  for  I 
should  then  deprive  my  men  of  the  advice  of 
one  of  the  cleverest  men  in  the  fleet;  besides,  I 
have  no  ground  for  so  doing." 

*'  I  thought,"  said  Curlew,  "that  any  o&icer 
who  behaved  himself  disrespectfully  to  his 
senior  oiScer  had  committed  an  offence  cogni- 
zant before  a  court-martial  ?" 

"Perfectly  true;  but  his  disrespect  might 
have  arisen  from  accident,  which  would  hardly 
warrant  the  accusdtion  of  drunkenness,  which  I 
understand  you  rather  unguardedly  made." 
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"  Oun-brig  r  —  lei  me  remember;  do,  I  do 
not  think  1  ever  knew  any  officer  who  Bcrred 
in  a  gun^brig.  And  yet  I  think  an  old  fellow 
of  (he  name  of  Watson  was  made  to  iQvalide- 
Ue  got  his  promotion  for  some  trifiing  occur- 
rence at  Martinique  ;  and  havmg  got  this  step, 
became  a  most  undeniable  toper.  He  was  a 
loW)  vulgar  fellow,  sprang  from  the  dregs ;  to 
which  the  admiral  has  very  improperly  allowed 
him  to  return,  with  a  lieutenant's  unifofm  to 
startle  the  natives." 

"  I  am  Borry  indeed  to  hear  such  an  accoont 
of  him,  but  glad  beyond  expression  that  the 
poor  ft:llow  who  swam  by  my  side, — no,  led  the 
way  at  Marlinique,  will  have  sufficient  to  maio- 
tain  him  in  his  old  age.  I  think  he  has  done 
wisely  to  invalide;  and  of  course  will  never  go 
afloat  again." 

"  Never  go  afloat  again  I"  said  Curlew  ;  "  I 
should  think  not  indeed  ;  without  he  was  placed 
in  command  of  a  barge  on  the  Thames.  Well, 
I  hope  I  shall  see  you  better  to-morrow  ;  I  am 
going  now  to  the  admiral.  And  as  for  the 
doctor,    now   the   spleen    is    over,  and   he   is 


conduct ;  and  on  this  oca 
connected  with  the  5ervicr| 
bye.    1  should  like  to  hes 
movement  of  the  fleet. 
the  newspapers," 

Captain  Curlew  went 
the  surgeon  walking  very  u 
He  eyed  him  carefully;  bJ 
WB8  on  other  subjects.  The 
Curlew  touched  the  rosetli 
with  his  forefinger,  and 
A  great  man  should  never  h 

"I  wonder  who  that  top 
said  Patrick  O'Leary  to  a  b] 

"  He's  a  ijreat  gun,"  repli 

"  He's  the  prettiest  piece 
I  ever  beheld.  I'm  bles: 
wouldi 


TOM  BOWUNG 


49 


comes  the  officer  who  got  that  crack  in  his  leg 
ID  the  last  brush.  He's  coining  at  last  to  see 
the  man  to  whom  he  is  under  such  mighty 
obligations,  and  never  had  the  grace  to  say  so 
much  as  a  *  Thank  your  honour,  kindly/  the 
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he  was.  The  death  of  Cornish's  wife,  end  the 
prospect  of  a  law-suU  and  an  inheritance,  led 
biw  to  anticipate  his  return  to  Englaml ;  when 
he  was  resolved  lo  Iny  siege  to  Susan's  heart — 
to  will  her,  if  possible,  without  marriage — hav- 
ing that  always  in  reserve. 

"  I  have  taken  the  liberty,"  said  Cornish, 
"  nov  my  leg  is  able  to  perrorm  its  duty,  of 
coming  to  your  ship  to  thank  you  for  all  your 
kindness  to  nie  when  I  was  wounded.  I  ab- 
stained fi'oni  so  doing  before,  as  I  imagined  it 
would  but  be  a  cool  acknowledgment  without 
I  came  lo  you  to  express  il." 

Bowling,  who  was  a  straight-forward  fallow, 
and  had  not  the  smallest  notion  of  the  insin- 
cerity of  the  world,  believed  every  word  ;  and 
putting  out  his  hand,  gave  Cornish  a  squeeze, 
which  must  have  enlightened  his  mind  as  tu 
Bowling's  strength  when  in  perfect  health. 

"Sit  down.  Captain  Cornish.  Steward,  piu 
Bome  claret  and  water,  and  some  fruit,  upon  the 
table.  What  news  have  you  from  the  shore 
and  from  England  ?  I  am  now  indebted  to  my 
friends  to  make  me  acquainted  with  both  naval 
D  2 
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glad    you 

cence,  for  1  ahould  not  have  liked  any  facul 
result  to  have  been  occasioned  by  our  wish  to 
do  honour  to  Siuyskln,  or  to  our  brothers  iu  the 
Eister  service  ;  but  suiue  of  our  niea  driiiik 
plenty  of  wine,  smoked  and  sang,  hallooed  and 
hurndied  loud,  yet  escaped  the  Tever." 

"  It  was  not  the  wine  which  placed  mc  in  ihe 
doctor's  list,"  replied  Bowling.  "  I  was  an- 
noyed, disconcerted,  disappointed." 

"  Alas  !"  replied  Cornish,  "  the  more  we 
trevel  along  ihc  road  of  life,  the  more  we  meet 
with  disappointments  and  annoyances; — let  us 
do  whatever  we  may,  the  pleasures  of  existence 
are  trivial  enough.  Some  find  a  moment's  re- 
lief from  thought  and  anxiety  in  the  pleasures 
of  the  chase,  or  the  table;  others  in  poring 
over  books,  and  satisfying  themselves  that  all  is 
vanity ;  whilst  others  devote  their  existence  to 
women  ;  and  after  all  the  pangs  and  pains  the 
sex  occasion,  are  rewarded  for  their  devotion 
with  a  premature  old  age." 

A  smile  came  over  Bowling's  face  as  he 
beard  the  Apollo  thus  grave  upon  the  very  sub- 
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jett  to  vbieb  be  deroled  himself. 

thoagfat,"  he  aaid  "  to  have  beard  so  moral  a 

'•^  ^^liT,  wotueD  are,  and  erer  have  been,  the 
plagDe,  the  torment  of  my  life.  I  thought  thai, 
in  tfaii  soatbemmost  point  of  Africa,  I  might  be 
teleaaed  from  the  importunilies  of  the  women  ; 
bat  here  comes  Curlew,  and  brings  me  letters 
for  mooey — money — moneyl  —  the  wealth  of 
CnxsQs  would  not  suffice  to  satisfy  (heir  in- 
satiable T«pacity." 

"Who  is  the  fair  beggar  ■"'  said  Bowling, 
willing  lo  lead  him  on. 

"That  Susan  Mo  nek  ton  !  whose  heaUh  we 
drank  just  before  you  were  taken  sick." 

"She  has  written  to  me  by  the  same  con- 
Teyance,"  said  Bowling,  determined  now  to 
falhom  the  mystery :  "  and  does  not  speak  of 
want,  or  misery.  And  I  think  she  would  apply 
lo  me  directly,  rather  than  to  you  or  any 
other  man  indirectly." 

"  I  have  beard  )jer  mention  your  brother's 
name,  1  think." 

"Brother!  I  have  no  bvother,  nor  a  ivlalion 
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in  the  norld.  If  the  chance  shot  or  the  enemy, 
or  the  more  sure  sapper  and  miner  of  death — 
sickness,  overtook  and  seized  me,  [  doubt  if,  with 
the  exception  of  Susan,  one  soul  out  of  the  eight 
hundred  miltions  of  people  who  make  this  globe 
their  nest.  Mould  place  a  piece  of  crape  round 
their  hala,  without  it  was  done  at  my  expense, 
and  charged  to  my  heir  in  the  nndertaker's  bill- 
Brother  :  If  I  could  but  find  a  brother  and  a 
friend,  I  should  not  complain  of  the  lieeting 
pleasures  of  this  existence,  or  say  that  all  is 
vanity.  Yet  I  do  not  complaia  ;  I  have  before 
me  a  bfe  of  excitement  and  of  hope,  though  of 
the  fairest  poition  of  that  hope  you  have  robbed 


"  As  how  ?"  asked  Cornish,  filling  his  glass, 

"  In  your  correspondence  with  Susan  Monck- 
ton,  and  the  hints  you  threw  out  at  the  mess- 
table." 

"Ah  !  I  see  you  imagined  youiself  the  only 
fortunate  youth  in  the  world  I" 

"  Do  not  misunderstand  me,  Captain  Cornish. 
I  cannot  pretend  ignorance  as  to  the  value  of 
that  word  '  fortunate,'  and  how  erroneously  we 
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generally  apply  it.  I  have  not  seen  Sasan  for 
eight  years ;  she  was  then  but  thirteen  or  four- 
teen— a  mere  child ;  bat  circumstances  occurred 
to  make  me  grateful  to  her,  and  I  have  in  con- 
sequence, not  having  the  rays  of  my  friendship 
too  widely  diffused,  centred  it  all  in  her.  If, 
therefore,  I  find  her  so  fallen  as  to  be  dependent 
upon  a  stranger  for  pecuniary  assistance,  and  to 
write  to  the  farthest  point  of  Africa  to  claim 
some  remuneration,  how  can  you  wonder  that  I 
say  you  have  robbed  me  of  my  hope  ?'' 

^'  Women  in  her  station  of  life  are  generally 
accessible." 

"  And  yet,"  said  Bowling,  "  she  is  of  good 
family,  and  her  character  must  have  been  consi- 
dered beyond  reproach,  or  Mrs.  Talbot  would 
never  have  allowed  her  to  be  the  cherished  friend 
of  her  daughter,  who,  to  shew  her  high  sense  of 
gratitude  and  opinion,  left  her  some  handsome 
consideration  at  her  death.'* 

"  Which,"  said  Cornish,  with  unaltered  coun- 
tenance, ''  was  particularly  generous  on  Rosa's 
part,  more  especially  as  it  was  not  Rosa's  to 
leave." 
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"  Yoli  seem  better  acquninled  with  the  fainily 
than  1  am.  We  have  got  upon  tiie  subject  I 
courted,  yet  would  have  avoided ;  and  as  you 
have  mentioned  Susan's  claim  upon  you,  and  I 
have  mentioned  my  gratitude  to  her,  1  will 
relieve  you  of  lite  necessity  of  sending  her  mo- 
ney—  I  will  send  her  what  she  requires;  allhongh, 
■  r  the  world's  report  is  true,  I  am  not  quite  so 
a£Buent  as  Captain  Cornish." 

"  I  may  be  affluent,  but  I  have  thousands  of 
claimants  of  this  description;  and,  as  a  total 
abandonment  would  be  disreputable,  I  occasion- 
ally relieve  them." 

"  To  what  amount,  and  for  what  purpose  can 
she  want  money  ?" 

"  To  bury  her  brother — some  fifty  pounds." 

"Why,"  said  Bowling,  "she  is  not  going  to 
keep  her  biother  above  ground  until  she  get^ 
remittances  from  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  is 
she  J" 

"  She  has  buried  him,  and  is  distressed  in 
consequence.     How  do  you  do,  doctor?" 

The  doctor,  imagining  that  his  caplaia  might 

gel  too  much  excited  with  Cornish,  came  in  uii- 

d3 


a  bet  I  am  going  to  propH 
Now,  doctor,  keep  yourH 
be  afraid  Ibat  the  cliuocl 
tne  the  least  agitated.  !■ 
ney,  although  1  have  so  litl 

"  Let  us  have  the  propJ 
"  I  like  a  bet  as  well  ss  anw 

"Wellthen,!  will  offer] 
geot  one  on  the  other : — I 
will  bet  you  one  hundred  p 
not  received  a  letter  troai 
(The  doctor  thought  bis  pa 
and  began  making  as  manj 
as  a  monkey  eating  hot  chea 

"  Done."'  said  Cornish,  i 
bis  pocket. 

'  Festina   lente,'  as  lb 
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"The  three  bets,  you  underetaDd,  must  be 
contingent;  and  you  must  take  them  all,  or 
none." 

"  Done,  done  I — I'll  bawl  out '  done '  ao  loud 
that  the  Cape  shall  re  echo  it." 

"  Don't  do  thai,"  said  Bowling,  with  a  smile ; 
"it  is  contrary  to  discipline,  and  may  alarm 
General  Clarke,  The  second  bet  is,  that  she 
never  had  a  brother ;  and  the  third,  that  she  has 
not  asked  you  for  one  farthing,  or  to  remit  her 
any  sum  of  money-  You  have  no  occasion  to 
cry  '  done ;'  you  agreed  to  that  at  first." 

Cornish  was  considerably  taken  aback,  which 
did  not  escape  the  quick  eyes  of  either  Ho\vling 
or  the  doctor. 

"  Done,  Sir !"  said  Cornish  again,  whose  fer- 
tility of  invention  was  sure  to  rise  in  proportion 
as  it  was  attempted  to  be  depressed. 

"The  onus  probandi,"  said  the  doctor,  ad- 
dressing Cornish,  "  being  with  you." 

"Which  fruit  did  you  say,  doctor ?  These 
are  shaddocks — " 

The  doctor  smiled,  and  apologised  for  his 
rudeness  in  having  ventured  a  remark  in  Latin. 
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"  I  mean  to  say,  Captain  Cornish,  as  1  ani  um- 
pire, that  I  coDHider  the  necessity  of  promg 
she  did  nrite  to  you,  Sec,  to  be  on  your  part." 

"  Hon  is  that  possible  ?  You  may  question 
the  handwriting." 

"  ?i'o  fear  of  that,"  said  Bonling.  "  Here  is 
her  letter  to  me  ;  here  is  the  signature ;  and,  for 
aught  I  care,  you  may  compare  every  word  in 
the  letter.  There  is  nothing  in  it  that  she  neeil 
be  ashamed  of,  or  anything  that  I  should  blu&h 
to  hear  read." 

"  What  the  deuce  have  I  done  with  that 
infernal  letter?"  said  Cornish,  feeling  his  pock- 
ets. "  I  thought  I  put  it  in  my  pocket ;  I  must 
have  left  it  with  my  others;  but,  however,  it  is 
easily  found,  and  I  shall  as  easily  win  my  bets. 
But  remember,  if  she  says  it  is  to  bury  her  bro- 
ther I  am  not  to  prove  that  she  hnd  a  brother, 
because  I  am  ignorant  of  her  family ;  she  might 
have  had   a  dozen  transported  for  all  I  know. 


'  Hei 


and    Paiill    ua   the  sailors 


L interrupted  Bowling,  holding  up  hts  hand  ;  "  if 
the  words,  or  words  to  thiit  eBect,  or  any  wordt 
, d 
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which  can  be  twiated  with  any  reference  tx)  the 
subject  whatever,  are  found  in  the  letter,  I  will 
pay  you  the  next  minute.  And  an  this  is  a  sub- 
ject of  some  importance  to  me,  thotigli  trivial  to 
you,  the  sooner  it  is  settled  the  belter.  The 
doctor  can  go  on  shore  with  you  now,  that  is,  at 
your  convenience,  and  his  bein^  satisfied  will 
satisfy  me." 

"  I  have  a  great  deal  at  present  to  do.  I  have 
to  call  upon  the  different  cnptaiiis  of  the  squa- 
dron; and  I  have  some  preparations  to  make 
relative  to  some  baggage  I  had  embarked  for 
India,  which  I  wish  to  have  landed.  However, 
by  the  evening  I  trust  I  shall  be  able  to  make 
good  my  claim  to  the  bet,  and  to  satisfy  the  most 
fastidious  as  to  the  handwriting." 

"  By-the-bye,  Captain  Cornish,"  said  the  doc- 
tor, "  I  believe  I  owe  you  an  apology  for  having 
omitted  to  get  you  the  song  Captain  Bowling 
sung.  I  dare  say  I  may  venture  to  solicit  that, 
as  a  favour  granted  to  me." 

"  Why,  doctor,"  said  Bowling,  "  we  rough- 
spun  sons  of  the  ocean  have  very  little  to  do 
with  the  Muses,  and,  according  to  belief,  nothing 


[nusi  nnve  tost. 

"  Not  the  slightest  doubt  ofl 
"but  I  have  a  favour  to  asH 
this  bet  after  my  having  told  yl 
the  letter:  {Bowling  noildedf 
course  you  will  not  conaidei 
me  having  acce|ited  the  bot,  I 
must  win  ?' 

'■Ceitftinly  not,"  replied  Bowl 
him  by  the  hand,  and  wished  hji 

"  It  i^  a  rash  bet  that  you  hav< 
Bowling,"  said  the  doctor.  " 
never  risk  his  money  upon  such  s 
he  was  conlident;  and  althoiigl 
nish  is  a  considerable  archer  m 
long  bow,  yet  he  can  scarcely  be 
disciple  of  Tom  Pepper  as  to  ba' 
yarn." 
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overboord,  and  save  myself  the  exertion  of  swim- 
ming.    What  made  you  ask  for  the  songi" 

"I  have  an  idea  thut  this  sonc  will  lead  to 
some  discovery.  At  any  rate  it  can  do  no  harm, 
and  you  may  receive  the  request  as  a  compliment 
to  your  talent.  You  are  better  to-day,  I  think, 
«r?" 

"Much  better,  doctor.  This  excitement, 
which  I  restrained  by  prudence,  has  done  me 
good.  I  should  like  to  sit  under  the  awning, 
and  feel  the  fresh  breeze  again." 

"  I  have  no  objection  ;  lean  on  me,  sir. 
Steward,  bring  a  chair  on  deck.  Gently,  sir; 
you  totter  a  little,  and  are,  as  O'Leary  says, 
rather  'crank  under  canvas.'" 

How  perfectly  delightful  is  the  first  breath  of 
fresh  air  to  the  feverish  patient  in  a  ship ! 
There  no  windows,  not  at  least  in  brigs,  to  give  a. 
fresh  circulation,  or  cheer  up  the  sick  man  by 
even  the  sight  of  the  everlasting  sea  —  a  sight 
which  to  a  sailor  ever  offers  something  to  amuse 
his  mind.  It  is  to  him  an  ever-changing  pano- 
rama; the  very  tints  of  the  ocean,  occasioned 
by  the  passing   clouds,  and  varying   at  every 
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The  fresh  air,  the  dehghled  caunteiiances  of 
bis  officers  and  men,  their  earnest  inquiries,  their 
sincere  behaviour,  advanced  ihe  convulescence 
of  Bonling.  The  mind  is  a  mighty  doctor;  and 
confidence  does  more  than  physic. 

Before  sunset,  a  shore-boat  brought  a  letter 
from  Cornish  to  Bowhng.     It  ran  thus  : — 

"My  dear  Sir, — I  cannot  convey  to  you  ray 
regret  at  what  has  happened.  My  careless  ser- 
ranl  left  my  papers  on  the  floor,  and  the  cock- 
roaches and  rats  have  made  a  feast  upon  them. 
The  only  thing  I  have  saved  is  Susan'ii  signa- 
ture, which  1  send  you  enclosed,  and  which  will 
satisfy  you,  I  hope,  of  the  truth  of  the  letter. 
For  the  rest  I  have  only  my  word  as  a  proof, 
which  will  of  course  be  ample,  and  which  will 
establish  my  claim  to  the  bet.  You  will  do  me 
the  favour,  therefore,  at  your  earhest  conve- 
nience, to  enclose  me  the  amount.  I  hear  you 
are  to  sail  shortly.  I  shall  return  to  England. 
"  I  am,  my  dear  Sir,  &c." 

"The  devil  I  will!  Here,  doctor,  read  this. 
—  Are  you  satisfied  ?" 
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"  It's  an  awkward  basinesa  to  doabt  a  aoMin*! 
word." 

*'  And  it'aa  much  more  awkward  carcomatanee 
for  any  one  to  throw  an  imputation  upoa  the 
honour  of  a  girl  to  whom  you  ^re  engaged  to  be 
married." 

The  doctor  atarted,  and  repeated  the  wotd — 
"  Married  I" — 
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CHAPTER  V. 


IN  WHICH  THERE  IS  A  SCENE,  AND  NOT  FROM  A  PLAT, 
SHEWING  THAT  NIGHT  IS  NOT  ALWAYS  EMPLOYED 
BY    ASTROLOGERS    "  IN    SHOOTING    STARS." 


Sailors  in  love  are  rare  birds  !  and  I  don't 
think  there  ever  was  one  who  kept  his  own 
secret  There  is  something  very  soothing  in 
the  calm  evening  of  a  tropical  climate ;  when,  far 
from  home  and  all  we  love  and  hold  dear,  the 
idle  sail  hangs  useless  from  the  yard,  and  all  is 
motionless,  then  the  heart  reverts  to  home,  and 
the  tongue  betrays  its  secret. 

The  doctor,  on  visiting  his  patient,  entered 
boldly  into  the  subject,  and   told   his  captain 
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behind  ub.  For  my  onn  part,  I  am  quite  satisfied 
Susan  is  true  to  me;  and  since  Ihe  cockroaches 
and  the  rata  eat  the  convenient  leLler.  (tliat's  a 
regular  story  to  tell  the  marines,)  I  feel  I  am 
exonerated  from  payment,  and  Ghould,  on  the 
contrary,  claim  my  bet.  You  are  my  friend, 
and  I  leave  the  affair  in  your  hand;  if  you  feel  it 
oecesBary,  1  have  strength  enougb  to  go  on 
shore  at  midnight,  and  give  any  satisfaction," 

"  Do  you  coui'iiisaion  me  to  demand  the 
debt?" 

"  I  do.  You  will  bring  lo  Captain  Cornish's 
mind  the  terms  o(  the  bet:  that  he  was  to  pro- 
duce the  letter:  in  fiiilure  of  which,  to  all  intents 
and  circumstances,  he  lories  llie  bet.  Whilst  yon 
are  gone  I  will  get  myself  in  trim  for  this  a^'air,  at 
which,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  saving  that  I  hold 
duelling  to  be  a  folly,  I  am  rather  pleased  than 
annoyed.  So  that  I  revenge  the  insult  passed 
upon  Susan,  I  care  not  how  soon  they  bury  me 
in  yonder  sand-heap." 

It  ucis  now  eight  o'clocic,  and  only  eight 
hours  remained  to  arrange  a  most  delicate  ques- 
tion. 
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The  doctor  was  a  man  of  few  words  in  tli«M 
but  as  onBinching  as  a  lock.  Kk 
I  to  Cornish's  room.  The  captaio  was 
I  in  a  qniet  bottle,  and  making  up  fot 
wm»  loa  tine  dufiog  the  care  of  the  woond. 
Be  begged  the  doctor  might  be  shewu  in,  and 
ike  doctor  begged  he  would  come  out.  On  hw 
ajppetnace  the  debt  was  demanded. 

"  Does  he  doobt  my  word,  sir?"  said  Cot- 
aicb ;  **  does  he  doubt  the  vord  of  an  officer 
aod  a  gentleman  V 

*  1  Rally  cannot  say,  sir,"  replied  the  doctor; 
**  btit  this  1  know,  that  yon  have  not  acted 
apon  the  term^  of  the  hel,  and  therefore  /  con- 
■Kicrjpoa  have  lost  it;  and,  moreover,  that  you 
ought  to  pay  it'* 

"  That  may  be  your  opinion,  which  perhajis 
woald  be  aeceptuble,  if  aRked.  In  these  matters 
ooe  may  rvquire  the  advice  of  a  friend,  not  of 
an  ad*ersar\' ;  if  you  wilt  wait  here  one  Diomeiil 
I  will  send  you  a  brother  officer,  who  will  re| 
sent  me  in  this  little  aflair." 

"  He  talks  deviUah  coolly  about  this," 
the  doctor  to  himself.    "  If  his  second  be  half 
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M  flie-eating  a  geotlemau  as  his  principal,  tve 
shall  be  in  action  before  to-morrow  morning." 

Tbe  ensign  who  always  called  Cornish 
"  Apollo"  wus  the  improper  choice  of  CorniEh. 
This  young  officer,  although  a  gallant  and  gen- 
tlemanly man,  was  new  to  the  business  he  un- 
dertook, and  preferred  the  eclat  of  a  duel  to  iis 
arrangement. 

The  doctor  did  not  break  ground  hostilely; 
he  nieitly  demanded  the  debt.  The  ensign 
smiled  at  the  request,  and  brought  forward  his 
friend's  honour  and  woid,  declared  the  payment 
quite  out  of  the  question,  and  finished  a  very 
short  speech  by  affirming  that  his  principal  wan 
the  injured  man,  and  that  if  an  arrangement 
could  be  made  about  the  money,  none  but  the 
oioGt  complete  apology  could  satisfy  bis  friend 
for  the  insult  of  enspecting  his  word. 

"  VVhy,  about  that,"  said  the  doctor,  "  1  am 
not  inclined  to  enter;  only  I  must  say,  that  the 
cockroaches  and  the  rats  are  curious  allies  to 
destroy  a  document,  and  that  in  broad  day- 
light." 

"  I  assure  you,  sii,"  said  the  ensign,  drawing 
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"  You  seem,  sir,"  said  the  doctor,  with  much 
Btemnesa,  "  to  look  with  a  light  eye  on  this 
serious  subject.  Supposing  theduel  ends  Tatally, 
are  you  prepared  to  sny  that  this  haste,  lliis  un- 
becoming haste,  will  not  be  a  subject  of  bitter 
reflection  for  all  the  days  you  have  to  live?" 

"  That  is  my  affair,  not  yours,  sir.  It  is 
now  nine  o'clock;  name  the  time  and  place 
yourself;  you  will  find  us  punctual." 

"  You  are  aware,  fiir,  that  Captain  Bowling 
has  been  seriously  ill  of  a  fever.  To-day  was 
the  first  day  he  has  been  able  even  to  sit  on 
deck;  the  night  air  will, in  all  probability,  cautie 
a  relapse,  and  I  have  no  hesitation  in  saying, 
that  be  could  not  stand  upright  without  assist- 
ance for  the  required  space  of  time." 

"  Quite  immaterial,  sir,"  replied  the  ensign  ; 
*'  they  can  arrange  this  trifling  matter  in  chairs, 
I  have  no  objection  to  any  proposition  you  can 
make  in  the  way  of  accommodation." 

"  What  can  you  do  for  the  night  air?" 

"  I  cannot  alter  the  night  into  day,  neither 
can  I  annul  the  Admiral's  order;  but  I  will 
listen  to  any  suggestion  you  may  make." 
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most  opportune:  he  mUb  for  England  to- 
morrow, I  cannot  start  so  toon,  and  then  only 
in  a  transport ;  he  will  be  on  the  spot  I  would 
oeeapjf  and  supplant  me  where  I  would  be 
fin^  or  alone.  I  have  no  quarrel  with  this 
elEHTeacing  doctor ;  my  quarrel  is  with  Captain 
Bowling;  and  you  may  tell  his  friend  that  if 
his  man  does  not  shew,  I  shall  not  hesitate  to 
brand  him  as  a  cowafd." 

"  That  would  scarcely  answer  after  his  bril- 
liant affair  at  Martinique.'' 

^  Men  often  are  brave  in  the  heat  of  a  battle^ 
bat  very  shy  when  the  whole  work  is  to  be 
done  unassisted  by  others,  when  there  is  no 
htndf  no  cheering,  no  one  to  support  them,  and 
wben  no  particular  shot  is  levelled  at  them.  It 
is  a  very  different  thing  where  the  parties  con- 
cerned know  that  each  is  levelling  at  the  other. 
Do  not  delay  the  parade ;  the  suspense  is  worse 
than  the  fight ;  not  that  I  care  one  straw  if  I 
had  to  fight  the  whole  ship's  company.  I  once 
fought  four  fellows  between  four  in  the  morning 
and  my  breakfast,  and  pinked  them  alL    When 
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you  have  sent  gallipot  awuy,  come   aai  ta'i 
have  a  cool  bottle  of  claret." 

It  certainly  was  a  contradiclioQ  in  oaton; 
but  BO  it  was.  Cornish  was  uncooaciOM  rf 
fear;  he  was  just  as  cool  under  fire  u  a  pnD- 
tised  gamester  when  the  cards  are  being  diiL 
He  sat  at  the  window  actually  bummiDg  Ai 
very  song  he  had  received  in  the  nioniiDg,  lii 
learning  it  by  heart,  as  unconcerned  aboot  ibe 
whole  aSair  as  if  he  were  to  be  a  speetalor 
rather  than  actor,  filling  his  glass,  balanciag 
himself  on  a  chair,  and  singing  the  tt»,f. 
The  strength  of  his  malice,  perhaps,  buo^ 
bim  up  even  against  any  apprebenaioo. 

"  Well,"  said  be,  as  the  enslgD  eotan^ 
"have  you  settled  it  ?  what  hour  is  the  pttnda 
with  hre-arms?  Out  with  it,  old  boy;  doirt 
stand  upon  any  ceremony." 

*'  I  have  arranged  it  all  at  eleven  o'clock* 
Wo  are  (o  be  on  a  spot  a  little  removed  fion 
the  general  landing-place,  where  it  appear*  a 
boat  cat)  land  i  but  you  will  have  to  fight  ins 
chair,  for  it  appears  Bowling  is  too  weak  le 
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stand.  I  must  say  that  a  duel,  under  these  cir- 
cumstances, has  been  brought  before  me,  by  the 
doctor,  as  one  not  very  likely  to  do  either  of  us 
much  credit ;  for  if,  as  the  medico  says,  bis 
man  is  ao  weak  that  be  cannot  stand,  he  evi- 
dently will  be  as  weak  of  arm  as  of  leg,  and 
consequently  you  bare  an  unwarrantable  ad- 
Tantage." 

"  As  far  as  that  goes,  it  is  not  my  fault ;  it  is 
his  misfortune.  I'll  fight  him  in  bis  own  boat, 
if  be  bkes— or  I'll  sit  upon  the  Epanker-boom 
and  have  a  shot  at  him ;  or  you  may  make  any 
allowance  you  like,  Lo  make  the  balance  even. 
He  shall  have  first  shot,  only  let  it  go  on." 

"We  all  feel  a  little  concerned,"  said  the 
ensign,  "about  an  affair  of  honour;  and  the 
foolish  custom  of  trying  one's  pluck  has  got 
many  a  good  fellow  shot ; — 

Where  no  bonour  can  be  gained 
Ii's  thrown  away  in  being  maintained, — 
aa  Hudibras  says;  and  I  cannot  help  think- 
ing you  would  stand  upon  much  higher 
ground  if  you  wrote  yourself  to  the  doctor, 
giving  him  the  option  of  withdrawing  his  hero 
from  this  affair  until  his  health  is  restored,  and 
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another  opportunity  occurs.  It  is  just  tvott 
one  against  him  at  present.  The  doctor  de- 
clares that  the  cold  night  air  may  cause  a  le- 
lapse,  when  his  death  would  be  certain — or  yoo 
might  shoot  him ;  you  have  only  the  chanco«f 
Afs  latter." 

"  That  is  a  pleasant  altematire.  Tbey  ttj 
that  a  warranted  horse,  independent  of  the 
hnman  load  he  carries,  carries  also  a  Iaw4iti( 
on  his  hack  ;  so  I,  with  my  mtUtiiT7  aeoMttn- 
ments,  would  have  the  additional  burden  of  i 
duel.  I  leave  my  honour  ia  your  handt ;  o( 
course,  if  I  am  censured,  you  will  be  held  n- 
sponsible." 

"  That's  particularly  pleasant,"  said  the  en- 
sign, with  a  smile,  "and  makes  friendship  • 
rare  commodity  ;  so  that  if  any  hot-beaM 
fellow  disapproved  of  my  proceed inga,  job 
would  do  ine  the  particularly  kind  office  of 
cutting  my  throat.  Will  you  write  to  him  01 
the  doctor  ?" 

"  I  would  see  them  both'— yoo  know  whin 
—first." 

"And  you  will  not  allow  me  to  write  T' 
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**  My  honour,  I  say  again,  is  in  your  hands. 
Recollect,  they  insulted  me ;  the  very  suspicioa 
expressed  by  the  doctor,  that  the  rats  and  cock- 
roaches were  convenient  creatures,  implies  a 
doabt  upon  my  word;  and  I'd  have  you  to 
know  that  no  man  ever  did  that  yet** 
^  Indeed  1''  said  the  ensign. 
'<  Throughout  my  native  country,  there  is 
neither  man  nor  boy,  maid,  wife,  nor  widow, 
wlio  would  discredit  me  on  the  most  trivial  oc- 
odrmnoeu  I  hold  a  man  who  would  tell  a  lie, 
■nd  a  piekpockety  on  exactly  the  same  terms ; — 
bna  robs  you  of  that  which  obtains  credit,  and 
^e  other  robs  yon  of  the  credit." 

'^  I  suppose  it  must  go  on  then,  without  Cap- 
tain Bowling  dies  in  the  boat" 

"  Or  I  make  him  president  of  the  Stiff-and- 
Steady  Club." 

"  You  had  better  arrange  your  affairs,  Apollo ; 
a  chance  shot  may  kill  the  devil,  you  know." 

"  Pshaw !  I  have  no  presentiment  of  death  ; 
and  my  will  is  made.  I  have  not  left  you  any- 
thing, so  you  have  no  interest  in  getting  me 
shot.     What  o'clock  is  it  ?" 
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"  Only  ten ;  we  have  three  quarters  of  in 
hour  more  before  we  start  upon  this  expediOon.' 

"  Have  you  sccd  the  marking-irons  id  good 
order?  You  bad  bettei-  chango  the  Sists;  its 
an  awkward  circumatance  a  pistol  missing  fire — 
for  which  every  second  ought  to  be  held  r«> 
sponsible.  You  will  find  everything  in  the  cue, 
and  I  am  ready  whenever  you  require  me." 

Very  differently  did  Rowling  prepare  fortha 
adventure.  He  had  but  little  occasion  to  make 
a  will ;  but  as  the  German  doctor  had  made 
mention  of  some  money  which  the  dog-stealei 
left  as  his,  he  wrote  a  short  last  will  and 
testament,  leaving  all  be  bad,  cither  now  or 
in  reversion,  to  the  object  still  nearest  his  beut 
— Susan.  He  wrote  a  hasty  letter,  detaihng  the 
event  from  its  commencement ;  and  finished  by 
declaring  that  she  was  as  pure  and  as  chaste 
in  his  eyes  as  she  had  ever  been  ;  and  that 
although,  at  first,  be  had  allowed  some  jealous 
thoughts  to  disturb  his  quiet,  now,  near  perhaps 
his  last  moment,  he  regarded  her  as  the  onlv 
object  for  which  he  desired  life.  ^^ 

The  doctor  was  much  more  fidgelty  tbui  fl^H 
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captain ;  for  the  captain  had  been  quietly  asleep 
duriug  the  lime  of  the  conference  on  shore. 
On  being  told  the  turn  affairs  had  taken,  he 
Beenaed  to  gather  fresh  strength.  "  Never  fear 
me,  doctor,"  said  BowUng;  "I  may  be  sick 
Rnd  weak  in  body, — my  hnibs  may  totter,  my 
eyes  fail — but  1  feel  I  am  all  right  here^  he 
continued,  touching  his  heart.  "  1  have  had 
loo  many  shots  whistling  over  my  head  to  care 
mach  about  a  sohtary  pistol ;  and  although  I 
do  not  think  I  could  dance  a  fandango,  yet  I 
am  quite  certain  I  shall  not  run  away." 

When  Patrick  O'Leary  heard  that  the  gig's 
crew  (he  pulled  the  stroke-oar  of  the  gig,  and 
was  captain's  coxswain)  were  ordered  to  be 
ready  to  go  on  shore  at  a  quarter  to  eleven,  he 
took  it  for  granted  that  it  was  to  bring  otT  some 
good  things  for  the  captain,  in  the  way  of  fruiL 
But  he  was  rather  at  fault  even  with  tiis  own 
conjectures,  when  be  considered  that  at  eleven 
o'clock  all  Cape  Town  were  quietly  m  bed. 
"  Never  mind,  boya,"  said  he,  as  he  ai^ued 
the  case,  "  it  must  be  for  something ;  and  1 
suspect " 
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moon  the  captain  is,  that  I'm  just  the  boy  to 
hold  the  sexton  for  him." 

We  shan't  want  him,  I  hopp,"  replied  the 
doctor,  being  rather  absent,  and  not  noticing 
O'Leary's  mistake  of  the  word  "  sextant." 

I'd  better  hould  the  time-piece,  any  how; 
and    I    can   stop   it   when    the    captain   calls 
Stup !'  aa  well  as  any  man  in  the  uotvarsal 
Forid." 

"  Send  the  men  to  the  boat,"  said  the  doctor. 
**  And  do  you,  O'Leary,  keep  close  here ;  but, 
mind,  you  are  not  to  come  without  you  are 
called." 

"No,  your  honour.  But  who  is  here,  I 
wonder?"  said  O'Leary,  as  he  perceived  Cor- 
nish  and  his  friend  walking  along. 

"You  must  not  fire  at  him,  Apollo — 'upon  my 
soul,  you  must  not  t — those  rats  and  cockroaches 
will  eat  you  up  if  you  doi — a  sick  man  in  a 
chair — it's  murder.  Stand  one  shot,  and  shake 
hands." 

"  We'll  see  about  that ;  give  them  every  ad- 
vantage —  moon,  stars,  and  all.  He  may  sit 
down,  I'll  stand  up." 
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behind  the  chair,  and  was  seated  almost  under 
it 

'^  You  have  the  first  fire,"  said  the  doctor ; 
**  there  is  no  occasion  to  move  the  chair,  we  can 
walk  the  grouild  from   it."    The  ground   wus 

measured,  and  Cornish  placed.  The  doctor 
came  to  the  captain,  and  said,  ''  You  had  better 
keep  your  pistol  pointed  at  him;  it  will  dis- 
courage him  a  little." 

^*  I  doubt  if  I  can  hold  it  out  straight,  even 
whilst  you  give  the  word." 

"  But  I  can,  your  honour !"  said  O'Leary, 
putting  his  arm  through  the  chair  and  sup- 
porting his  captain's  ;  ''  and  bad  luck  to  me  if  it 
will  shake  enough  to  spill  a  drop  from  a  bumper 
of  wine." 

"  Go  away,  O'Leary,"  said  the  captain. 

"Not  I,  your  honour;  you  may  flog  the 
inside  of  me  out,  but  I'm  blessed  if  I  dont  have 
my  share  of  this  fun  anyhow.  Blaze  away,  your 
honour  I** 

The  doctor  had  withdrawn.  The  word  "  Fire  I" 
was  given  almost  directly;  and  Cornish's  ball 
struck  the  front  leg  of  the  chair — it  turned  it 


86  TOM    BOWLING. 

off,   or   O'Leary    might    have    called   for 
sexton. 

"  By  the  piper  that  played  before  Moms,  *■* 
our  turn  now  I  That's  it,  your  honour—  ^ 
straight  as  a  seam  on  the  deck." 

"  Fire  I"  said  the  ensign. 

*' Blaze  away  for  dear  life  I"  Bnt  there  «»^ 
no  blaze  ; — the  fatigue  had  been  too  moch  f(^ 
Bowling  ;  and  he  was  positively  unable  to  put--' 
the  trigger,  for  his  finger  was  not  on  it,  and  Im^ 
was  on  the  point  of  fainting  The  doctor  im— ' 
mediately  stepped  up.  Cornish  remained  inbi) 
place,  believing  he  had  wounded  his  adverearfi 
at  whom  be  had  not  taken  a  very  indifferent ^wt, 
when  up  jumped  O'Leary.  "By  the  powen! 
it'  the  captain  can't  fire,  I  can.  It's  not  me  tbil 
will  stand  to  be  shot  at  for  nothing." 

"  I  have  no  objection,"  said  Comish,  coolly; 
"  he  may  fire  by  deputy." 

"  O'Leary,"  said  the  doctor,  "  call 
of  the  men."     And  in   a   perfectly  exhausted 
state,  Bowling  was  again  embarked. 

"  1  can  offer  you   no  further  satisfaction 
this  point,"  said  the  doctor.     "  And  I  must 
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miiid  you.  Captain  Cornish,  that  this  onfor- 
%iuiate  afiair  does  not  lessen  Captain  Bowling's 
dbum  for  the  money.    I  wish  you  good  night, 
gentlemen/' 

''  Rather  a  spirited  fellow,  that  O'Leary  I** 
said  Cornish. 

1^  A  very  gentlemanly  man,  that  doctor !"  said 
the  ensign. 


..i .. . 


IM 


cbapi 

'''"B  German  doctor 
"^-y  ««/e  about  hi.   t 

f-^nch  leave  and  "^ 

'«ted  the  aff^^    '"**»* 
"»«  affair  of  the  ]««.« 

on.  and  th-      "'^'^^d;  and 
'  «na  tbe  small  «„,„ 

•'ever,  about  this  «,•«.<.  *i 


TOM   BOWUNG. 

box  vhich  that  respectable  friend  of  yours,  the 
dog-slealer,  left,  on  which  was  a  written  injunc- 
tion that  it  was  not  to  be  opened  until  Febniary 
1st,  1800.  Here  we  are  at  the  conclusion  of 
January;  and  the  day  after  to-morrow,  if  you  are 
diseugaged,  I  can  wait  upon  you,  and  read,  in  all 
probability,  the  life  and  adventures  of  a  dog- 
slealer." 

The  engagement  was  made  and  kept :  the 
box  was  brought  to  the  German  doctor's,  and 
opened.  In  it  was  found  a  sheet  of  long  paper, 
closely  written,  from  which  fell  a  Email  silver 
knife,  with  "  Thomas "  marked  on  the  silver 
ahield,  and  a  pocket-handkerchief. 

"  Here's  rubbish  !"  said  the  German.  "  Is 
there  anything  else,  equally  valuable,  in  that 
precious  document  ?" 

"No,"  said  the  solicitor.  "Shall  I  read  it 
aloud  ?" 

"  If  you  please,"  said  the  other,  amusing  him- 
self by  imitating  the  exact  face  and  manner  of 
the  attorney, 

"  Before   I   die,"  began   the   document,  "  I 

may  as  well  leave  something  behind  nie  that 
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nsoUtioa    i^^^ 


may    be    of    comfort     and     consoUtioa 

others. " 

"  Dat  is  mighty  fine  tongue  that,"  said  ifce 
doctor.  "  Mine  friend  de  Herr  Hanson  nerer 
has  that  written !" 

"  It  has  been  drawn  up  by  some  friend,  for 
the  wriliog  is  like  a  copying  clerk's  ia  an  offioCt 
and  we  ehall  soon  get  through  it." 

"  I  have  done  many  a  deed  to  make  the  heart 
quake  when  death  is  in  the  room,  and  only  wait- 
ing to  take  breath  before  he  comes  to  th«  bed> 

side ; " 

"  Mein  Gotl  that  laBt  ib  Herr  Hanion's.*' 
"  So  I'll  take  a  glass  of  brandy,  and  mak«  ■ 

clean  confession. " 

"  Honest  poy  T 

"  I  was  always  a  vagabond.  I  was  bom  s 
vagabond,  bred  a  vagabond,  lived  a  vagabond, 

and  shall  die  a  vagabond. " 

"  What  an  amiable  confession  !  and  he  peter 
mentions  the  parson." 

"It  was  in  the  year  1782  that  I  was  i 
costermongcring  line  in  Dorsetshire:   thatiall 
say,  I  went  about  with  a  donkey  and  a  cart,  and 
I  took  everything  I  could  find.---     " 
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"  Meia  Got !  and  he  of  the  gallows  never  has 
spoken  T 

"  It  was  quite  the  same  if  it  was  a.  turkeyt  a 
goose,  linen  hung  to  dry,  apples,  travellers'  coals, 
money,  dogs,  or  little  children " 

"  What  a  menagerie  1" 

"I  was  aitting  by  the  road-side  one  Monday 
morning  (I  remember  that,  because  I  was  rather 
drunk  over-night,  and  1  never  got  drunk  but  on 
Sunday  evenings,  when  1  had  nothing  to  do),  fe«d* 
ing  my  donkey  with  a.  little  hay  1  had  picked  up 
as  I  csme  along,  and  wondering  what  luck  would 
come,  when  I  saw  a  nuraery-maid  place  a  child 
OD  s  seat  close  to  the  gate  which  opened  on  the 
road.  The  maid  then  ran  away  to  a  hedge ; 
and,  if  I  was  not  as  drunk  as  I  was  over-night, 
I  saw  a  black  hat  the  other  side.  '  Oh  !'  says  I, 
'  that's  the  game,  is  it  ?  Then  I'll  teach  you 
honesty,  young  woman,  if  I  never  knew  it  my. 
self.'  So  I  went  very  quietly,  and  takes  the 
little  lad,  who  was  fast  asleep,  and,  wrapping  it 
carefully  up  in  the  shawU  near  her,  I  popped  it 
into  the  oart  alon^ide  of  a  young  lamb  that  had 
strayed  by  accident  into  the  cart ;  and,  getting 
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aiorning.     As  I  was 
oeing  a  licensed  hawker 
country,  I  never  went  that 
who  the  child  belonged  to  I 
oat  the  child  had  a  small  pocket, 
A  foand  the  silver  knife  and  the  pocket- 
kerchief.    All  the  child's  linen  was  marked 
.  H.9  like  on  the  handkerchief;  and  he  had  a 
mole  on  his  left  shoulder,  right  on  top  of  it. 
II0W5  as  missus  is  long  since  dead,  and  I  am,  I 
believe,  not  far  from  following  her,  I  do  the  last 
act  of  justice  to  the  boy.     I  have  no  friends,  no 
relations.    The  law  has  left  me  the  last  of  our 
race,  and  Tyburn  has  been  our  executioner ;  so 
I  leave  all  I  have  in  the  world  by  a  will  to  this 
boy,  who  I  have  called  Thomas  Hanson ;  and  if 
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dressed,  and  that  it  was  no  more  like  me  than 
St.  Giles'ei  churcli  is  to  a  gridiron,  I  don't  think 
she  would  have  been  long  without  giving  me  a 
lesson  of  honesty.  Well,  we  grew  fond  of  the 
child;  and  although  1  afterwards  took  to  the 
dog-stealing  line,  and  made  a  profitable  concern 
of  it,  yet  that  boy  never  had  a  hand  in  the  trans- 
action. He  took  wonderfully  to  liquor,  and 
sung  like  a  lark  on  a  spring  moining.  As  I  was 
pretty  well  knownfornot  beinga  licensed  hawker 
in  that  part  of  the  country,  I  never  went  that 
way  again,  and  who  the  child  belonged  to  I 
don't  know  ;  but  the  child  had  a  small  pocket, 
and  in  it  I  found  the  silver  knife  and  the  pocket- 
handkerchief.  All  the  child's  linen  was  marked 
T.  H.,  like  on  the  handkerchief;  and  he  had  a 
mole  on  bis  left  shoulder,  right  on  top  of  it. 
Now,  as  missus  is  long  since  dead,  and  1  am,  I 
believe,  not  far  from  following  her,  I  do  the  last 
act  of  justice  to  the  boy.  I  have  no  friends,  no 
relations.  The  law  has  left  me  the  last  of  our 
race,  and  Tyburn  has  been  our  executioner;  so 
I  leave  all  I  have  in  the  world  by  a  will  to  this 
boy,  who  1  have  called  Thomas  Hanson ;  and  if 
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his  parents  are  alive  they  may  get  him  bicfc 
again,  with  money  enough  to  buy  him  aew 
clothes  and  to  pay  for  his  education.  And  t 
have  left  it  as  my  wish  that  this  paper  may  not 
be  opened  till  1 800,  because  in  that  year,  and  in 
the  month  of  February  or  March,  he  will  bt 
about  one  and  twenty  years  of  age.  Then  be 
may  get  bis  money  and  his  right  name  at  the 
■ame  time.  And  all  this  is  true,  as  I  tbmk  1 
am  a  dying  man."  The  paper  was  signed 
"  Thomas  Hanson,"  and  dated  about  a  fortni^ 
before  he  died. 


"  There  is  no  man  so  bad,"  said  the  solicitor, 
"  that  all  good  is  extinguished  in  him ;  as  there 
is  no  such  thing  as  cold,  but  merely  a  compai^ 
live,  lesser  degree  of  heat,  so  there  is  no  am 
'  bad,'  but  merely  a  comparatively  greater  diou- 
nution  of  good.  Here  are  half  a  doten  tdcu 
come  into  my  head.  In  the  first  place,  tin 
legacy  duty  of  ten  per  cent,  ought  to  have  bsn 
paid,  and  must  still  be  paid.  We  shall  ham 
some  trouble  in  identifying  this  'scape^^racCi  wbv 
is  at  sea,  and  nobody  knows  if  dead  or  alive ; 
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aad  I  really  see  no  other  method  thaa  to  adver- 
tise him." 

"  I  have  never  heard  from  him  since  he  ran 
away,"  replied  the  doctor,  "  and  I  have  never 
seen  any  one  who  knew  him.  There  was  a  little 
girl,  the  poor  clergymao's  daughter,  vhom  he 
savr  last;  but  that  is  now  some  nine  or  ten  years 
ago.  She  is  living  in  Devonshire;  but  her  mo- 
ther resides,  I  have  heard,  at  Gdmontoo.  I  can 
drive  down  and  make  inquiries  of  her;  and  in 
the  mean  time  you  may  take  any  steps  you  think 
proper  to  discover  the  family  who,  about  twenty- 
one  years  ago,  lost  a  child." 

"  If  we  were  to  advertise  the  child  with  its 
money,  you  would  find  plenty  of  mothers  within 
a  fortnight.  This  shall  be  my  care;  whilst  you 
must  endeavour,  as  you  undertook  the  responsi- 
bility of  Ihe  will,  to  tiod  out  this  Thomas  Han- 
son. It's  a  great  chance  if  he  goes  by  that 
name." 

"  Ifo ;  that  is  certain.  I  put  him  to  school 
myself  under  the  name  of  Hanson,  and  he  was 
always  called  so  by  the  clergyman's  family." 

"Well,"  said  the  attorney,  "we  will  advertise 
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Iiin.  Thai  on  do  no  hum,  ir  praperij  iamj 
mnd  we  most  endeavoar  to  do  ovr  heal  br  his.** 

The  good  disposituHi  of  the  doctor  «na  ady 
thwarted.  He  fouod,  oo  inquirr.  that  an  old 
lady  of  the  name  of  ModcIcUmi  had  di«d  sot  t 
month  previoas ;  that  a  daughter  had  atlraded 
tbe  fuaeral ;  that  the  furniture  bad  all  been  utd; 
and  that  no  one  knew  aoylhing  about  anybodj 
of  the  naine  of  Banson.  Tbe  daogbter  had  00I5 
appeared  for  a  day ;  tbe  undertaker  was  paid  fay 
a  tall  lady  in  black ;  the  house  was  let  to  an- 
other family  ;  and  Mrs.  Moncklon's  Dame  ml 
only  to  be  seen  on  the  gravestone,  which  owo* 
tioned  her  as  tbe  widow  of  tbe  late  Reverend 
Robert  Monckton,  of  St.  Giles's. 

This  unsatiafiictory  communication  was  made 
to  the  solicitor,  viho  sent  a  person  down  to  make 
further  inquiries.  He  only  gleaned  that  "  twj 
ladies,  both  dressed  in  deep  mourning,  came 
down  to  the  funeral ;  that  one  declared  herself 
tbe  daughter  of  the  deceased  ;  that  directly  the 
funeral  was  over  they  drove  away  again  towards 
London  ;  that  the  only  maid-servant  bad  gone, 
aomenbere  in  London,  to  a  place ;  and  that  no- 
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body  cared  much  about  the  old  woman,  as  uhe 
was  very  poor." 

"  Ab  ! "  said  the  solicitor,  "  that  is  true 
enough.  A  man  who  wishes  to  consign  himself 
to  oblivion  has  only  to  declare  his  poverty. 
Then,  all  the  pretended  friends  who  hovered 
about  his  house  whilst  the  sunshine  of  affluence 
gave  the  feeblest  ray,  will  slink  from  his  abode, 
and  he  may  sink  into  his  grave  with  only  a  hire- 
ling to  close  his  eyes ;  for  as  to  true  friends,  one 
is  more  than  ever  I  found,  and  three  more  than 
ever  I  knew." 

After  all,  the  fortune  which  was  to  descend  to 
the  adopted  and  stolen  boy  was  hardly  worth 
the  trouble  it  occasioned ;  but  the  executor  had 
a  duty  to  perform,  and  no  man  was  ever  more 
scrupulously  honest  than  the  German  doctor. 

The  solicitor,  having  business  in  Dorsetshire, 
resolved,  at  some  personal  inconvenience,  to  pass 
through  as  many  towns  and  villages  as  he  con- 
veniently could,  and  to  sacrifice  some  time  in 
searching  out  the  parents  of  the  lost  child.  The 
circumstances  stated  in  the  cos termongcr'a  paper 
were  suflScient   to  justify   the   bchef  that   the 
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pareutfi  vers  far  removed  from  poverty;  the 
name  might  be  gleaned  from  the  initials;  ud 
there  was  a  hope  of  success. 

The  solicitor  was  a  abort,  eharp,  clever  ■■■; 
his  countenance  was  marked  by  an  opauWM 
quite  at  variaace  with  the  coDcealment  h«  wb 
fiomelimes  obliged  to  practise ;  be  was  one  tt 
those  most  uGeful  members  of  society,  "n 
honest  man."  The  poor  seldoin  applied  to  hist 
in  vain;  and  bis  advice  was  given  gretuitoadf 
to  those  who  were,  from  their  circumslanooi, 
unable  to  repay  him- 

He  arrived  by  the  pubhc  conveyance  at  Dor- 
set;  and  having  installed  hiniself  in  a  comfort- 
able inn,  desired  a  barber  might  be  sent  for. 

There  is  no  race  of  men  mora  loquacious  thin 
barbers,  and  they  are  the  best  chroniclers  of 
scandal  in  either  town  or  country.  It  is  a  bar- 
ber's business,  as  much  as  keeping  bis  nson 
sharp,  to  be  able  to  answer  any  questions  c 
cerning  any  event;  but  the  variaUons  of  I 
useful  members  of  society  are  immense. 

A   French    barber  generally  knows  the  i 
sidence  of  all  ladies,  living  under  the  protection 
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of  a  promise — not  of  marriage;  he  is  particu- 
larly conversant  with  all  theatrical  news, — he  is 
a  good  judge  of  dancing,  and  has  a  volubilily  of 
expreseioD,  which  can  only  be  accounted  for  by 
his  language,  which,  being  snorted  through  the 
nose,  does  not  require  such  a  great  exertion  of 
tongue,  or  occasion  confusion  by  the  quickness 
of  utterance.  The  French  here  liave  a  great 
advantage  in  argument,  for  their  language  is 
"  Not  like  oui  hoarse,  frunting,  ^Uural, 
Whicli  we're  obliged  to  spit  and  apiuiter  all," 

as  Lord  Byron  says.  The  French  barber  is  a 
dandy  of  the  first  water:  there  never  is  a  hair 
displaced  on  his  head — and  if  he  is  old  as  N'oah, 
his  crop  is  as  black  as  a  boy's  of  fourteen. 
Colley's  Vegetable  Dye,  with  which  all  the 
young  gentlemen  who  cultivated  mustachios, 
generally  as  fine  and  as  silky  as  the  featherx  on 
a  Blenheim  spaniel's  legs,  and  just  as  white, 
made  acquaintance,  is  nothing  to  the  wonderful 
water  which  changes  the  colour  of  the  hair  in 
one  minute.  The  French  barber  is  a  gentleman  ; 
and  if  he  cut  you,  and  you  d — d  him  for  Iu4 
clumainess,  he  would  invite  you  to  the  chance 
p2 


TOM   BOWLING. 


101 


eoDQtry;  rains  occasionally — sunshine  now  and 
tfaen— high  winds  and  clouds." 

"  Corn  all  in  ?"  asked  the  lawyer,  willing  to 
stop  a  meteorological  journal. 

"  Pretty  fair  for  that,  sir  ;  some  into  the 
southward,  some  out  to  the  northward  ;  but 
farmers  all  seem  contented,  rather  than  other- 
wise." 

"  What's  the  news  stirring  in  these  parts  ? — 
your  razor  scrapes  like  a  hand-saw  !" 

"  Beg  your  pardon,  sir, — I'll  try  another. — 
NewS)  sir  !"  said  he,  strapping  the  razor  over 
the  palm  of  his  hand,  and  trying  its  efficiency 
oa  the  thumb-nail,  "none  particular,  sir.  A 
house  was  burnt  down  last  night  in  Sun-street ; 
poor  old  Mrs.  Wardle  died  this  morning ;  Mrs. 
Williams  has  got  a  son;  and  Miss  Weller  is 
going  to  marry  Lieutenant  Watson,  of  the 
Royal  Navy.  Those  sailors — you  don't  belong 
to  the  sea,  do  you,  sir? — (the  solicitor  mur- 
murred  '  No,') — are  a  queer  set  of  people.  That 
Betsy  Weller  was  barmaid  at  the  Crown  and 
Anchor;  and  the  lieutenant  used  to  drink  grog 
with  her  every  afternoon,  and  finished  by  taking 
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this  female  tiquor-jar  as  his  wife.  He  is  a  gml 
man;  he  took  Martinique;  and  be  had  much 
better  have  taken  the  Miss-Isippi  than  Misi 
Welier  V — here  the  barber  Tenturcd  a  doubtful 
smile.  "  Miss  Cracksliaw  has  ran  away  with 
the  baker ; — and  they  have  lost  aoother  giri 
from  the  milhoer's  shop  opposite." 

"What!  do  you  lose  many  children  in  this 
neighbourhood  ?" 

"Those  soldiers,  sir,  run  anay  with  girls 
every  day.  There's  nothing  a  girl  wont  believe, 
if  a  soldier  in  uniform  swears  to  it.  They  have 
lost  about  a  dozen  since  last  Christmas;  and 
you  may  find  them  all  next  Christmas  by  lamj^ 
light." 

"  Poor  creatures  1"  said  the  solicitor,  getting 
released  from  the  thraldom;  "poor  creatures! 
How  long  have  you  lived  here?" 

"  1  have  been  here  man  and  boy  these  thirty- 
live  years — which  is  my  age.  I  was  bom  here. 
My  father  kept  the  shop— I  hope  I  shall  bkfl 
the  honour  of  frequently  seeing  you  in  it :  I'vt 
capital  soap,  and  pomatum ;  your  hair  is  ratbet 
dry,  sir, — before  me." 
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*'  Do  you  recollect  any  child  being  miMed 
from  this   neighbourhood   about   twenty   years 

"  We  lose  them  just  as  regular  as  a  recruiting 
sergeant,  or  a  wooded-legged  sailor,  pawea 
through  the  town." 

"  I  mean  a  child,  a  baby,  an  iofant,  about 
two  years  old." 

"Why,  sir,  let  me  see; — Tom  Scamp  went 
ofl'when  he  was  six;  Mary  Simpson — ah,  she 
was  fourteen  ;  and  Harrison's  maid  went  mad 
after  she  lost  her  master's  child." 

"  Harrison !"  said  the  lawyer. 

"Yee,  Harrison.  It  must  now  be  some  twenty- 
two  yeais  ago — not  quite  go  much;  I  should 
think  it  was  an  only  child ;  and  they  never 
heard  of  it  again,  although  they  made  ioquines 
year  after  year.  At  last  they  got  so  melan- 
choly, that  they  left  the  neighbourhood,  and 
went  away,  the  Lord  knows  where.  Beg  your 
pardon,  sir,  I  have  another  customer  wait- 
ing." 

"  Stop  a  moment,  and  here's  a  shilling  more. 
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Can  you  tell  me  my  ate  who  luunn  anylliiiig 
about  this  affiur  f 

"  To  be  sore,  sir  I  Hn.  Hanhj  the  motber  tt 
the  girl,  lives  close  to  me.  She  is  slmyi  st 
home;  and  this  is  her  name  aod  addno — good 
morning,  sir." 


CHAPTER  VII. 
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The  Echo  and  the  Harrier  were  together. 
Bowling's  health  improved  as  he  got  into  the 
open  sea.  The  night  air  had  been  very  preju- 
dicial to  him  ;  and  the  fatigue,  which  he  was 
after  all  unable  to  bear,  c^aed  a  relapse.  It 
was  owing  to  this  that  the  two  brigs  communi- 
cated very  little  one  with  the  other.  On  board 
of  the  Echo  everything  w«Dt  on  properly  and 
rapidly  ;  whilst  on  board  of  the  Harrier,  owing 
lo  the  ignorance  of  Curlew,  and  his  want  of 
s  3 


B  ahrays  wotk  to  be  done,  lod 
k  alaHit  ahnja  Rqaucd  all  banda  u>  do  it 

BvcrfdHB^  m  the  cootrar;,  went  snwothl; 
OB  bond  the  Eeba  The  captain's  eye  wu  nol 
1  tbt  diKiplme  of  the  ihip 
■  bmti,  md  the  acTerity  of  one  puDi^- 
ment  bad  detencd  otben  from  any  breach  ot  lb 
afticies  of  war.  It  was  <»e  of  Colli  ngwood'i 
maiims,  well  worthy  of  imitatioD,  that  puDub- 
mentB  •hoold  cot  be  inflicted  for  every  trifling 
tuisdemeaaour.  Corporal  punishment  should  be. 
to  (be  discJpliDe  of  a  ship,  what  the  puaishtoeai 
of  death  is  to  the  laws  of  society.  The  find 
when  resorted  to,  should  not  be  needlessly  in- 
flicted; neither  should  it  ever  be  resorted  lo 
when  the  oflence  is  so  trivial  that  the  punishnicat 
would  be  trivial.  For  the  firet  serious  offence, 
punish  seriously ;  and  for  the  future  there  wiD 
be  but  few  culpriu  awaiting  the  lash.  Hang  a 
onij/  for  murder  ;  the  vagabond  who  robs. 


A 


TOM  BOWLING. 


107 


will  never  cut  a  throat.  Punish  a  man  (ererelv, 
in  the  navy,  for  drunkenness;  for  that  oo  board 
a  ship  18  the  vrorst  crime,  as  erery  man'^  life  is 
endangered  by  it ;  and  even  then  allow  at  least 
twenty-four  hours  to  pau  before  the  infliction  of 
the  punishment. 

Of  all  the  subjects  which  have  occupied  the 
time  and  the  talenu  of  most  writers,  there  m 
none  of  greater  consequence  than  this.  Take 
from  the  captain  the  power  of  inflicting  the  dis- 
gusting application  of  the  cat,  and  yoo  rob  hira 
of  the  only  means  yet  discovered  for  the  preser- 
vation of  discipline.  The  man  mniA  be  very 
little  conversant  with  the  navy  of  Great  Britain 
who  does  not  know  that  every  other  paoitthment, 
which  the  ingenuity  of  first  Heuteoants  haa  sug- 
gested, has  signally  failed  to  support  effective  disci- 
pline, without  this  last  resource.  Lord  CoUing- 
wood  is  the  man  always  cited.  Lord  CoUing- 
vood's  ships  were  never  in  firat-rate  order,  and  no 
I  man  began  more  severely  than  he  did.  Mu  man 
is  an  advocate  for  tyranny  ;  but  the  power  of  in- 
flicting punishment  is  Imperative. 

By  the  lime  Bowling  bad  been  a  fortnight  at 
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gHHd.    ShcHM  kad^B  tkbi^«ny(iaa 

Ukm  ^  to  rw»iai  hmj,  bM  dtot  be  mmU 
bate  B  Am  at  her.  By  suMt,  «bcD  tbe  bnoc 
died  avaj  &  little,  the  brigi  bi^A  ban  g>nw>' 
abovt  two  Miles  in  tbc  eaone  of  die  day.  Tbe 
fngate  vai  hall  up;  titd  aa  the  aigfat  wm  Sat, 
■be  waa  caiily  to  be  kept  sight  of.  Towardi 
dark  the  chase  tedoeed  her  sail,  eridently  net 
caring  bow  aoon  tbe  brigs  o 
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same  time  not  losing  any  advantage  offered  by 
the  wind  to  make  good  her  voyage.  Bowling 
watched  the  coolness  with  which  the  enemy 
treated  him,  and  felt  an  eager  wish  to  be  along- 
side of  the  frigate,  in  his  rage  at  the  perfect 
indifference  of  the  French  captain. 

"  Doctor,"  said  he,  "  I  will  have  the  English 
flag  to  that  ship's  gatf-end,  or  you  may  clap  my 
head  in  a  thirty-two  pound  cairouadei  aud  blaze 
at  her  for  the  last  shot." 

"She  ia  a  fine  ship,  sir,"  said  the  doctor, 
coolly,  "and  she  is  about  three  times  our  size, 
with  certainly  three  men  to  our  one." 

"  Yes,  to  our  one,  doctor,"  said  the  captain; 
"  but  there  are  two  of  ua." 

"  Are  there,  sir  ?"  said  the  doctor,  coolly. 

"  Now,  boys,"  said  Patrick  O'Leary,  "  now 
you'll  see  the  difference,  with  your  own  eyes, 
between  the  two  nations;  and  I  bet  a  week's 
allowance  ol  grog,  with  enough  bacchy  to  last 
any  man  a  month,  that  we  have  the  most  of  the 
fun.  Captain  Whiskers  there,  that  tearing  fel- 
low in  harbour,  does  not  seem  to  sail  quite  as 
well  as  be  did.     I  should  not  wonder,  boys,  if 
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Bome  of  his  courage  has  not  left  bim,  and  lighu 
ened  his  vessel  abaft." 

"Oh,  he'll  do  as  well   as  his   neighlx 
said     one,    more     charitably     disposed 
O'Leary. 

"  Not  the  least  doubt  in  life  of  it,  boy;  bat 
I'll  bet  you  the  grog  and  the  bacchy  we  are  i 
in  and  last  out;  that  we  have  twice  as  maa^ 
the  doctor's  list ;  and  that  we  fire  twice  as  maitf 
shot.  Now,  there's  a  bet  fit  for  any  man  who 
ever  walked  over  the  Curragh  race-course,  and 
bad  luck  to  the  Irishman  who  never  saw  the 
pride  of  the  island  !" 

Bowling  had  scarcely  ever  been  below.  As 
for  dinner,  he  did  not  seem  to  want  that;  he 
hved  upon  the  anxiety  which  would  have  de- 
voured him  in  time.  He  was  dressed  in  a  round 
jacket,  with  a  glass  under  his  arm  ;  and  every 
second  he  took  a  look  at  his  huge  enemy,  with 
whom  he  was  now  gradually  closing,  whilst  the 
Harrier  seemed  dropping  astern  in  the  lighter 
breeze,  although  she  continued  to  carry  all  sail. 

"There's  my  post  rank,"  said  Bowling,  "  and 
your  commander's  commission  to  the  (irst  tieatc- 


teaant,  wilbin  five  miles  of  us;  and  wi 
out  a  loDg  hand  lo  reach  it  V 

The  first  lieutenant,  who  paitook  of  all  the 
zealnhich  his  captain  imparted,  and  which,  uii' 
der  such  circumstances,  always  diffuses  itself 
over  the  whole  crew,  was  warm  in  the  hope  his 
captain  inspired.  He  reported  everything  in 
readiness,  and  every  piecaulion  taken ;  and  as 
Bowling  inspected  the  quarlei^,  and  saw  the 
eyes  of  his  men  bright  with  expectation,  and 
fixed  with  confidence  upon  him,  he  felt  assured 
that,  great  as  were  the  odds  against  him,  his 
chance  was  not  desperate,  if  he  was  warmly 
seconded  by  the  Harrier.  And  where  is  the 
captain  in  the  navy  who  doubted  the  personal 
bravery  of  his  companion  ? 

It  was  now  fast  growing  towards  daik,  but 
there  was  light  enough  for  the  Harrier  to  see  the 
telegraph  which  communicated  the  first  order  he 
had  given  to  the  Hon.  Captain  Curlew: — "On 
closing  with  the  enemy,  engr.ge  on  the  starboard 
quarter,  and  retain  that  position."  He  then 
hoisted  bis  colours,  and  fired  a  gun. 

The  stranger  took  not  the  smallest  notice; 
but,  having  taken  a  reef  in  his  topsails,  as  some 
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continues  to  drop  astern,  and  the  night  should 
cloud  over  and  become  squally,  the  enemy  might 
alt«r  his  course,  and,  although  seen  by  us,  might 
be  unnoticed  by  Captain  Curlew." 

"  No  fear  of  that,  Mr.  Fathom ;  do  fear  of  that. 
I  would  bum  blue  lights,  fire  guns,  set  olF  rock- 
ets, and  keep  up  such  a  blaze  aloft  as  would 
make  the  black  gentleman  below  look  about 
him." 

As  il  was  now  so  dark  that  any  colours  shewa 
by  the  frigate  would  have  been  almost  invisible 
to  the  Echo,  the  ensign  was  hauled  down,  every 
preparatioQ  for  action  made,  and  the  watch 
below  were  desired  to  go  to  sleep. 

You  can  order  anything  on  board  a  ship. 
You  can  regulate  the  sun,  make  men  sleep,  shoot 
a  star,  command  a  master,  and  order  a  lands- 
man to  splice  the  mainbrace.  No  man  has  any 
idea  of  the  power  of  a  captain  until  he  has  taken 
a  cruize  with  him. 

On  board  the  Echo  everything  was  order,  dis- 
cipline, regularity,  and  duty;  but  on  board  the 
Harrier  was  the  very  reverse.  A  system  of 
petty  tyranny  had  existed    ever  since  Curlew 
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sioD   of    himself,    for    self-coD  tide  nee   he   bad 

"  Why,  I  should  like  to  know,"  said  he  to 
the  tirst  lieutenant,  "  am  /  to  be  stuck  on  tbe 
starboard  quarter,  and  (o  maintain  that  posi- 
tion V 

"  I  have  no  doubt,"  replied  the  officer,  "  that 
Captain  Bowling  intends  placing  the  Echo  on 
the  larboard  quarter,  bo  that  the  frigate  cannot 
rake  one  vessel  without  exposing  her  stern  to 
tb«  other;  and  if  both  vessels  keep  a  good  look- 
out, they  can  anticipate  any  manoeuvre,  by 
watching  the  rudder  of  the  enemy.  If  you  like, 
sir,  I  will  illustrate  the  beauty  of  tbe  attack  to 
you  in  a  moment," 

"  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  yon  indeed,  sir, 
for  your  kindness,  but  I  imagine  the  intricacies 
of  such  an  attack  adapted  to  tbe  meanest  capa- 
city; and  when  I  wish  for  an  itiustiation  I 
shall  be  most  happy  to  apply  to  you," 

It  is  ever  so  vith  ignorance  and  pride:  the 
former  fears  being  knonn,  the  latter  fears  con- 
trol ;  and  thus  the  poor  wrotcb  who  walks  about 
with  such  companions  never  gains  the  assistance 
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gatCi  which  ship  being  ooly  under  her  topsaiU 
and  foresail,  heeled  over  to  the  strong  breeze, 
and,  foaming  through  the  water,  soon  increased 
her  distance.  The  men  were  on  the  yards  reef- 
ing the  topsails,  as  the  squall  took  the  Echo. 
The  sails  became  suddenly  full,  the  canvass 
flew  over  the  lee  yardami,  and  one  man,  whose 
hold  was  more  slippery  than  his  companions', 
was  knocked  overboard.  At  this  moment  the 
frigate,  perhaps  out  of  contempt  for  her  tiny 
enemy,  tired  a  shot,  which  passed  over  the 
Echo,  and  Captain  Bowling  found  he  had  quite 
fiufficient  on  bia  hands  without  returning  the 
complimenL 

The  coolness  of  Bowling  remedied  all  the 
disasters.  A  boat  was  down  almost  instan- 
taneously ;  the  seaman,  altbough  the  squall  was 
severe,  and  his  chance  desperate,  was  picked 
up;  but  before  all  was  set  to  rights,  and  the 
Echo  again  io  pursuit,  the  frigate  had  set  the 
sails  she  could  carry,  and  had  left  the  brig  far 
astern.  Lights  were  shewn,  blue  lights  and 
rockets  were  fired  at  intervals,  and  every  now 
and  then  a  gan  was  fired,  in  order  to  warn  the 
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Harrier  of  the   course   steered    by   his   senior 
ifficer. 

These  lights  Curlew  desired  should  not  be 
answered,  as  he  imagined  it  would  give  the 
enemy  n  knowledge  of  his  distance  from  bis 
comrade  ;and,  in  the  event  of  Captain  Bowling 
getting  too  close,  the  frigate  might  suddenly 
make  an  easy  capture  of  the  Echo  6rst,  md 
Harrier  afterwards.  These  reasonings,  wbidi 
would  have  given  satisfaction  to  the  officers,  he  i 
never  condescended  to  make  known ;  and  to 
the  first  lieutenant's  repeated  question  as  to 
whether  the  signals  should  bo  acknowledged, 
the  answer  was  invariably — "  Xo." 

"  Captain  Bowling,  sir,"  said  the  officer, 
"  will  imagine  some  accident  has  happened,  and 
perhaps  lose  sight  of  the  chase  in  waiting  fi>r 
us;  if  we  were  to  shew  a  single  hght  from  the 
spritsail  yard-arm,  it  might  be  seen  by  the 
Echo." 

*'  1  have  given  an  answer,  sir.    Carry  all  ||^H 
■ible  sail."  ^H 

In  the  meantime  the  breeze  increased ;  tEs 
Harrier  was  left  further  astern  from  her  never 
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reefing  until  the  last  possible  moment;  it  was 
then  a  business  of  some  time;  a  considerable 
quantity  of  ground  was  lost.  Both  the  frigate 
and  the  Echo  had  long  been  out  of  sight;  and 
murmurs,  not  loud,  but  Very  deep,  were  whis- 
pered through  the  Harrier. 


VOL.  II. 
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•OOD  as  it  was  sufficiently  clear,  the  Eignal  was 
made, — "  In  the  event  of  parting  companjr, 
rendezvous  at  Portsmouth."  This  would  leave 
Captain  Curlew  quite  his  own  master,  s  circam- 
stance  which  neither  Bowling  nor  bis  officers 
would  much  regret. 

There  are  few  things  in  life  more  exciting 
than  a  chase,  especially  when  a  superiority  of 
sailing  promises  the  first  wish  of  a  seaman's  hope, 
— a  prize  ;  but  when  every  mile  gained  is  to  place 
you  nearer  the  guns  of  a  superior  force,  there  is 
always,  among  the  most  prudent  part  of  the 
crew  some  very  considerable  apprehension  that 
the  sail  so  eagerly  carried  might  be  the  means 
of  wafting  them  to  a  prison. 

The  breeze  freshened,  the  gallant  little  vessel 
carried  her  utmost  sail,  whilst  the  frigate,  havin  ■- 
such  superior  power,  evidently  increased  her 
distance.  The  weather  got  cloudy  and  dark, 
and  by  sunset  the  Harrier  was  entirely  out  of 
sight.  Captain  Curlew,  on  finding  himself 
"  monarch  of  all  he  surveyed,"  hauled  close  on 
a  wind,  and  having  consulted  his  master,  desired 
bim  to  shape  the  best  course  he  could  for  Poi-ts- 
o  2 
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mouth.     The  crew  manifested  some  impatioGt' 
Ks  this  order  was  given  ;  aod  bad  oot  the  fint- 
lieutenant  exhibited   great  firmness,  this 
tience  would  have  led  to  some  symptoms 
all  dissimilar  to  a  mutiny. 

"  I  wish  the  precious  craft  had  capsizal  ii 
the  squall,"  said  one  man. 

"  Bad  luck  to  me  I"  Baid  another,  "  if  I  would 
not  have  given  all  my  pay  Lo  have  beeo  sent,  u 
a  man  to  be  hung,  on  board  that  Ecbo." 

"Do  you  think  the  Harrier  ever  sailed  to 
bad    before?"  said  another.     "  Oh,    but  that 
trimming  was  done  to  a  nicely,  as  the  S] 
said  when  he  roasted  the  Mexican." 

"  For  my  part,"  said  a  fourth,  "  I  tbink 
had  better  make  a  French  vessel  of  her  aho- 
gelher,  and  then  if  we  turn  tail  from  an  English- 
man, small  blame  to  us." 

It  soon  became  apparent  that  the  Harrier  wai 
almost  in  a  stale  of  mutiny.  The  continued 
punishments,  the  useless  harassing  services  to 
which  each  in  his  turn  was  condemned,  the  ab- 
sence of  all  real  discipline,  and  the  presence  of 
petty  tyranny,  had  been  the  cause  of  frequent 
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murmurs,  which  Bpread  from  tnnn  to  man,  and 
might  have  been  regarded  by  w-dtchful  officers 
with  considerable  alarm,  as  the  meanings  of  a 
volcano  indicate  an  irruption.  During  the  time 
that  the  master  shaped  his  course  to  get  to  Ports- 
mouth, and  during  the  necessary  employment  of 
the  men  in  trimming  sails.  Captain  Curlew  wan 
in  his  cabin  with  a  small  comb,  and  wet  brush, 
producing,  to  great  effect,  certain  curls  on  his 
whiskers,  not  unfrequently  during  the  interest- 
ing operation  cursing  the  plebeian  feet  which 
trampled  overhead. 

Bowling  was  now  alone,  the  close  companion 
of  a  vessel  three  times  his  force.  He  calcu- 
lated all  his  chances  well  and  coolly.  It  was 
evident  in  the  light  breezes  he  had  the  advan- 
tage of  sailing,  and  it  was  equally  evident  that 
in  strong  breezes  the  superior  power  of  the  fri- 
gate placed  the  advantage  on  the  side  of  the 
enemy. 

"  To  harass  her,  then,"  he  said  to  his  officcra 
"  we  must  avail  ourselves  of  the  light  winds, 
and  as  the  breeze  freshens  we  must  increase 
our  distance;  it  will   never  do  to  find  her  in 
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chase  of  us  in  a  strong  breeze  and  head-M. 
But  her  superiority,  even  in  this  weather,  is  ml 
80  great  but  that  we  can  keep  sight  of  hn. 
And  DOW,  to  put  my  idea  in  oiotion  and  in  ac- 
tion," he  continued,  smiling ;  "  we  are  gaining  on 
her  fust,  and  directly  we  get  within  shot  of  hrr, 
we  never  will  cease  tiring  that  long  nine." 

As  the  breeze  grew  lighter,  the  Echo  crept 
up  faster  until  the  one-gun  exercise  began. 
Shot  after  shot  was  fired,  which  went  orer  Ibc 
frigate,  but  not  one  struck  her.  It  is  not  qoite 
so  easy  a  task  as  some  imagine  to  hit  a  frigaU, 
however  large  she  may  be,  which  is  "  end  on" 
to  the  marksman  at  the  distance  of  a  mile  and 
a-half,  more  especially  when  the  vessel  fromtrbidi 
the  gun  is  fired  is  rolling  about  in  the  ioog 
swell  of  an  open  sea.  Every  officer  bad  a  sboL 
It  was  very  exciting,  very  amosing,  bat  very 
unsatisfactory,  for  not  the  slightest  notice  was 
taken  of  this  exercise  for  two  hours,  when  a 
chance  shot  went  through  the  maJn-topsail. 

"  Here's  a  dollar  for  you,  my  lad,"  said  Bow 

ling,  "  and  Dl  give  five  more  to  any  ntanri^H 

can  hit  one  of  her  masts."  ^^M 
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As  this  was  a  sure  way  of  gelling  money  in 
the  event  of  success,  without  any  loss  if  un- 
successrul,  the  forecaslle  was  lined  by  men  all 
anxious  for  a  chance;  but  the  fun  was  soon 
over,  for  the  frigate,  thinking  the  liltle  Echo 
close  enough  to  her,  suddenly  shortened  sail, 
rounded  to,  and  trimmed  sails  in  chase.  This 
was  done  with  considerable  smartness  ;  and  the 
broadside  which  followed  shewed  that  some 
attention  had  been  paid  to  the  guunery  depart- 
ment. 

It  was  now  qnite  a  different  case  ;  both 
vessels  were  close  on  a  wind,  the  Echo  being 
about  a  point  before  the  beam  of  the  frigate; 
the  breeze  was  so  light  that  bath  vessels  carried 
their  royals — and  the  distance  between  them  so 
trivial,  that  the  shot  passed  over  and  over.  Th 
French  captain  had  evidently  been  disgusted  at 
the  impudence  of  the  musquitoes  which  hovered 
about  him,  buzzing  and  stinging  at  every  op- 
portunity; and  although  his  orders  were  most  im- 
perative as  to  making  good  his  passage,  the  light 
breeze  tempted  him  to  vary  his  course,  in  the 
hope  of  getting  rid  of  this  spy  upon  his  actions. 
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It  was  a  most  critical  momeot  for  Bowtiog. 
His  short  guns  would  hardly  have  reached, 
nhjist  the  long  eighteens  of  the  frigate  cartieA 
far  beyond  him. 

"  GriQ  and  bear  iti"  said  Patrick  O'L 
"  what's  the  use  of  striking  at  a  man  wlio  ii 
out  of  reach  of  your  short  arms,  when  his  long 
ones  might  claw  hold  of  you  ?  Isn't  it  better 
to  follow  Darby  Malooy's  advice  to  the  anna  of 
the  »¥indmill; — '  What's  the  use  of  tiring  yoot- 
self,  and  wasting  your  strength  with  the  wind  V 
said  he. — '  Can't  exactly  say,'  said  the  wind- 
mill. '  Then  I'll  tell  you,'  said  Darby  ;  '  if  you 
aint  forced  to  do  it,  go  to  sleep.' " 

Bowling  heard  this  piece  of  advice,  and 
turned  it  to  some  account.  "Avast  firing  f 
Bftid  he  ;  "  let  every  man  lie  down  on  ibe  deck. 
Keep  her  full,  quarter-master;  don't  touch  a 
sail;  if  we  can  forerench  a  little,  we  shall  sooa 
see  him  bear  up  again." 

Firing  in  a  light  breeze  almost  always  pro- 
duces a  comparative  calm.  As  the  frigate  fired 
her   weather-guns,  Ibis  had  the  above   eDect ; 
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ODt  of  the  effect  produced,  was  soon  observed  to 
draw  the  frigate  well  abaft  her  beam. 

The  French  captain  evidently  took  every  pre- 
caution to  capture  the  Echo  in  his  power.  No 
broadsides  were  fired,  but  each  gun  was  care- 
fully pointed,  and  coolly  and  deliberately  dis- 
charged. A  few  shots  struck  the  Echo  ;  one  or 
two  touched  her  in  tlie  hull ;  and  four  or  five 
had  gone  through  her  sails.  "  Ready  about  I" 
said  Bowling.  "Tack  ship,  Mr.  Gangway;^ 
those  fellows  have  got  a  pretty  accurate  eleva-  ' 
tion  with  their  starboard  guns — we  will  alter 
our  position,  and  give  them  a  little  exercise  with 
their  larboard  guns." 

The  Echo  was  round  in  a  moment;  and  the 
frigate  was  soon  seen,  as  the  Echo  drew  abaft 
her  beam,  to  be  preparing  for  the  same  evolu- 
tion. 

"  Where  the  devil  can  the  Harrier  be?"  said 
one  of  the  oflBcers  to  the  other.  "  We  ought  to 
aee  her  now;  and  both  of  us  together  might 
make  a  good  stand  against  this  Frenchman." 
The  masthead  man  was  hailed  to  look  out  well  on 
the  lee-bow  for  the  Harrier ;  oiidshipmen  went 
a  3 
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accommodate  ns  with  a  little  amusement  in  the 
shape  of  his  launch,  in  a  positioo  where  we 
shall  be  embarrassed  to  get  a  gun  to  bear ;  and 
as  the  doctor,  who  knows  a  tohacco-pipe  froni 
a  boatswain's  call,  says,  '  bodies  in  fluids  attnct 
each  other/  we  might  be  drawn  closer  to  those 
guns  than  even  the  captain  might  relish." 

"  He's  a  fine  fellow  !"  said  the  master,  looking 
at  him. 

"  And  a  handsome  fellow  !"  said  the  doctor, 
joining  in. 

"  And  one  who  cares  no  more  for  an  enemy 
three  times  his  size,  than  a  flea  does  for  the  dog 
in  whose  coat  he  conceals  himself.  By  Jove  ! 
the  man  who  could  swim  with  a  sword  in  his 
mouth  to  lead  an  assault  against  a  battery, 
wont  quietly  haul  down  that  6ag  without  a 
struggle." 

"  Hoist  out  all  the  boats !"  cried  Captain  Bow- 
ling; "and  get  the  sweeps  ready,  Mr.  Gang, 
way." 

"We  have  only  two  sweeps  on  board,  sir,'' 
replied  Gangway. 

"  It  is  no  use  asking  now  .why  we  have  only 
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two  on  board.  Get  the  boats  out  and  tend 
them  ahead  to  tow;  we  mast  creep  forther 
away  from  her,  or  we  may  be  in  a  Tery  uncooi* 
fortable  situation.  Mast  head  there  I  do  you 
see  the  Harrier?" 

"  No,  sir,"  was  the  reply. 

'^  How  fast  are  we  going  through  the  water  ?" 

''Not  more,''  said  the  master,  throwing  a 
rope-yarn  overboard,  and  watching  it,  ^'than 
a  knot  an  hour  I" 

"  What  is  the  frigate  about  7* 

'*  She  is  getting  her  runners  and  tackles  op, 
sir.     She  is  going  to  hoist  her  launch  out  I" 

''  There  never  was  an  instance  in  the  records 
of  our  history,"  said  the  doctor,  ''of  a  French 
vessel  at  sea  attempting  the  capture  of  a  tean- 
of-war  with  boats.    They  don't  like  that  at  alL" 

Long  before  the  Frenchman  had  his  launch 
out,  all  the  boats  of  the  Echo  had  her  in  tow. 
The  two  sweeps  were  got  out,  and  it  was  evi- 
dent that  the  brig  was  fast  getting  out  of  range 
altogether;  indeed,  the  last  shot  fired  had  fallen 
short  A  party  of  hands  were  now  employed 
in  getting  ready  9  new  main-topsail ;  and  as 
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the  sails  were  of  no  use,  it  being  a  dead  calm, 
the  sail-makers  were  sent  aluft  to  patch  up, 
where  it  was  possible. 

"  Holloa  !"  exclaimed  Bowling;  " here  come 
the  boats.  Upon  my  soul,  thai  French  Captain 
i>  a  r^ular  trump  1" 

*'  No  man  up  to  his  neck  in  a  pond  in 
winter,"  said  Patrick  O'Leary,  who  was  stand- 
ing at  the  wheel,  "  ever  was  half  so  cool  as  that 
captain  of  ours." 

"  Call  the  boats  on  hoard,  Mr,  Gangway ;  we 
can  work  her  head  round  with  the  sweeps, — 
beat  to  quarters.  1*11  give  those  fellows  such  a 
reception,  that  they  never  will  try  an  English 
man-of-war  again," 

When  the  boats  left  the  frigate  they  were 
cheered  by  their  comrades;  each  party  waved 
their  hats,  and  the  noise  of  this  simultaneous 
roar  reached  the  brig. 

"Now,  my  lads,"  said  Bowling,  "we  will 
watt  until  they  come  a  little  nearer  before  we 
give  tbem  a  cheer, — the  nearer  the  better;  they 
stand  just  about  the  same  chance  with  us  as  we 
■hauld  single- banded  against  the  frigate.     Let's 
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T be  sweeps  altered  the  positioD  of  the  brig: 
and  one  of  the  boats  being  sunk,  the  rest  turned 
tail  and  pulled  back  to  the  Trigate. 

"Just  in  time,  Gangway  ;  here  comes  a  cata- 
paw  OD  the  water.  1  would  have  caught  them 
all ;  pelt  them  back  again  until  they  are  out  of 
shot,  it's  capital  practice,  and  we  sball  require 
all  we  can  get." 

The  catspaw  heralded  a  breeze ;  and  it  Mon 
freshened.  The  frigate  at  first  trimmed  her 
sails  in  chase  ;  but  aa  the  breeze  increased,  she 
again  bore  up  and  made  all  sail;  so  did  the 
Echo. 

"  ni  stick  to  her,"  said  Bowling,  addreuing 
his  men,  after  his  boats  were  hoisted  in,  con- 
gratulaliug  them  on  their  coolness:  "I'll  stick 
to  her,  like  a  sucking-bsb  to  a  shark  ;  and  I'll 
■erve  as  a  pilot-fish  to  the  first  large  vessel,  or 
flmall  vessel  we  can  find.  I  see  I  can  trust 
to  you ;  you  are  a  gallant  set  of  fellows;  and 
I'll  give  you  lots  of  opportunity  of  shewing 
your  courage.  I  am  not  going  to  splice  the 
mainbrace,  my  lads;  we  must  have  no  Dutch 
courage^ — everything  taust  be  done  with  cool- 
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Dcss — ne  shall  succeed  before  long,  and  thru 
you  shall  all  have  your  rewards." 

Suddenly  the  frigate  hauled  close  on  a  vinti , 
the  Echo  as  inslantly  did  the  same.  And  ai 
the  wind  was  likely  to  increase.  Bowling  look  a 
reef  in  with  such  celerity,  that  it  must  han 
been  remarked. 

"  Here's  something  in  the  wind,  I'm  sure; 
look  well  out  to  leeward.  Soundings,  you  have 
got  an  eye  like  a  hawk ;  take  my  glass  and 
sweep  the  horizon  carefully." 

"  There's  a  lai^e  vessel  right  to  leeww 
the   frigate,   sir!     I   can   only  just   make  1 


lass  and 
wari^H 


"Are  you  sure  it  is  a  ship  .'" 
"  Quite,  sir  j  I  can  see  between  her  GaiU." 
"  Now  then,  it's  my  turn,"  said  Bowbng. 
"  Edge  away  a  couple  of  points.  Look  sharp, 
my  lads,  and  get  your  dinners.  In  this  breeze 
we  are  the  fastest,  Gangway;  we  must  keep 
just  out  of  point-blank  range  on  that  fellow'* 
weather-bow ;  we  must  bring  the  long  guns  ad ; 
and  we  must  hammer  sway  at  him  until  we 
can  touch   a  mast.     I'll  be  to  him  what  ibc 
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trained  hawk  is  to  the  antelope; — I'll  fis  upon 
him  until  that  other  dog  comes  up." 

Bowling's  spirits  were  now  high,  indeed  :  he 
went  to  the  masthead,  satisfied  himself  the 
Stranger  was  a  man-of-war;  and  from  the  few 
ships  the  French  had  in  those  parts,  he  was  sure 
of  her  being  a  friend.  No  precaution,  however, 
was  neglected ;  and  so  careful  was  he,  that  he 
hauled  up  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour  to  see  if 
changing  the  long  guns  aft  was  detrimental 
to  the  sailing  of  the  Echo,  He  then  edged 
away  again  ;  and  having  placed  the  Echo  about 
two  points  on  the  Frenchman's  hows,  he  began 
bis  annoyance.  The,  cool  deliberation  of  the 
aim  ;  the  small  distance ;  the  steadiness  of  the 
vessel  in  comparison  to  her  motion  in  the  light 
breeze,  ail  contributed  in  his  favour.  The  third 
shot  passed  through  the  foreto]i-8ail ;  and  after- 
wards not  a  few  holes  were  visible.  The  jib 
halyards  were  shot  away  ;  and  whilst  all  these 
little  annoyances  tended  to  check  tiie  sailing 
of  the  Frenchman,  the  royal-sheets  of  the  Echo 
were  kept  flying,  as  a  signal  to  the  ship  to  lee- 
ward, whilst  the  private  signal  was  shewn  at 
the  fore-royal  mast-head. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


"  All  the  belter,"  said  Paddy  O'Leary,  "  it 
wilt  cool  the  gun  whilst  we  shift  it,"  Every 
man  in  the  vessel  seemed  anioiated  with  the  zeal 
of  Bowling,  and  the  spirit  of  O'Leary.  The 
wreck  was  cleared  away,  and  as  soon  as  possi- 
ble the  Echo  was  round  in  pursuit  of  the  frigate, 
which  vessel  now  returned  the  compliment  of 
the  shots,  having  her  little  annoying  adversary 
in  the  same  position  the  Echo  had  maintained 
on  the  other  tack. 
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"  Let  tiiem  blaze  the  muzzle  of  their  paa 
off,  and  fire  the  loinpions  into  the  bargain,  who 
carea  for  that,  I  should  like  to  know  ?"  uid 
O'Leary ;  "  there  it  conies  ngain,  whistling  like 
a  boy  with  a  hot  murphy  in  bia  mouth.  Ah. 
but  you  would  like  to  swamp  the  little  cnft, 
you  cursed  parlez-voue !  Don't  go  to  sleep,  lad& 
Clap  on  with  awill.  Never  mind  that  shot,  btm; 
it's  gone  after  the  fish,  and  small  blame  to  the 
shark  that  swallows  it  for  Bill  Noodle's  head." 

Although  talking  is  against  all  orders  aod 
regulations  in  well  disciplined  ships  during  the 
execution  of  any  duty,  yet  there  ere  times  when 
a  little  animated  remark  is  attended  with  the 
best  possible  eS'ects;  and,  in  a  case  like  Ihe  pre- 
sent, a  laugh  ut  the  shot,  and  a  cheer  for  the 
action,  contributed  much  to  keep  the  enemy  in 
ridicule,  and  the  seamen  alive  to  their  duty. 

The  Echo  wore  round  directly  her  main-top- 
mast fell,  and  of  course  dropped  a  long  way 
astern,  and  of  shot  before  it  was  shifted; 

then  again  up  went  every  stitch  she  could  bear, 
and  ahe  again  gained  rapidly  on  the  enemy. 
The  ship  to  leeward  seemed  to  hav«  made  out 
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that  something  was  going  on  in  which  ithe 
might  take  an  advantageous  part,  and  she  cai^ 
ried  a  press  of  sail  lo  near  the  strangers.  Bow- 
ling kept  at  the  longest  possible  range,  so  mach 
>u,  indeed,  that  although  the  vessels  were  with- 
in shot  of  each  other,  neither  party  fired.  The 
long  nine  was,  however,  kept  on  the  forecastle 
lo  fire  over  all;  and  when  the  sun  went  down, 
more  sail  Mas  set,  and  the  Echo  crept  closer 
op. 

Then  again  began  the  exercise  from  the  one- 
gun  battery.  It  would  be  more  difficult  for  the 
frigate  to  hit  a  smaller  vessel  than  for  the 
■mailer  vessel  to  hit  the  larger  one  ;  besides,  the 
guns  continually  firing  would  be  a  signal  to  the 
■hip  to  leeward.  The  frigate  in  this  atisisted 
the  brig,  fur  she  opened  ber  guns  that  uould 
bear  from  ber  stern-ports,  in  the  hope  of  wound- 
ing a  spar,  and  relieving  herself  of  this  her  pcr- 
tevering  little  enemy.  The  night  soon  got 
dark ;  but  the  Echo,  now  within  point  blank 
range,  kept  sight  of  her  foe,  letting  off  rockets 
at  intervals,  and  filing  her  shotted  gun.  The 
French  ship  again  tacked  suddenly,  but  it  gave 
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I  MMm^  sad  d«  brig  WM  iDond  before  the  fri- 

I  gtte.     Of  ftU  tniMlwl  daaes    Ihu  ww  tk 

I  mart  •»;  each  partj  in  turn  became  the  cloMr; 

each  hai  advantages  to  eoonterbalance  the 
flikcr.  Tlw  wipenon^  of  ailing  was,  in  ihii 
earn,  *t»  eqarrmlent  far  ibe  sttpertor  force,  as  it 
beeane  optiomJ  lo  engage  or  ooL  The  Echo, 
fcaiing  a  cltaaee  shot  migtit  hit  ber,  aad  that 
make  ber  an  easy  prize,  kept,  whilst  the  Tr^ele 
bad  her  on  her  weather  bow,  out  of  range. 
Nov  she  bomt  bine  lights  from  the  lee  maia- 
yardarm,  she  let  off  rockets  ai  inlervala,  and, 
although  oot  of  shot,  she  6red  a  shotted  gnn 
eien'  ten  minoles. 

The  French  captain  seemed  now  embarrassed 
bow  to  act.  It  was  erident  the  vessel  to  lee- 
ward gained  apon  him,  and  it  was  equally  evi- 
dent he  could  not  get  rid  of  the  Echo.  He 
tacked  again,  and  his  watchful  adversary  did 
ibe  same.  Throughout  the  whole  night,  in 
which  the  breeze  contiaiicd  steady,  this  mt- 
oceuvre  was  resorted  lo.  Once  be  edgfd  anav. 
endeavouring  to  gain  a  greater  distaace  by  run- 
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ning  free ;  but  here  again  tie  found  himself 
closely  followed,  and  allered  his  course. 

No  hare,  hard  pressed  by  the  unrelenting 
enemies  of  its  species,  ever  doubled  about  to 
deceive  her  pursuers  more  cautiously  than  did 
the  French  frigate,  and  each  symptom  of  un- 
steadiness of  purpose  only  gave  his  adversary 
an  advantage.  At  day-dawn  both  vessels  were 
in  sight : — the  Echo  on  his  weather  quarter, 
■bout  two  miles  distant,  and  the  frigate  to  lee- 
ward, hull  up,  under  every  stitch  of  sail  she 
could  carry.  No  sooner  was  she  plainly  per- 
ceptible than  Ibe  private  signal  was  made  by 
the  Echo,  and  answered.  The  next  signal  was, 
"  The  stranger  is  an  enemy ;"  and  after  exchang- 
ing numbers.  Bowling  had  the  supreme  satis- 
faction of  seeing  the  signal  made  by  Sir  John 
Jervis  at  the  frigate's  mast-bead,  —  "Your 
greet  zeal  I  have  noticed."  He  rubbed  his 
hands  with  delight  as  the  midsbipnian  reported 
the  number;  it  needed  no  book,  everybody  re- 
collected it,  and,  as  an  answer,  more  sail  was 
made  upon  the  Echo. 

The  frigate  was  the  Seine,  a  ship  inferior  in 
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e  to  ber  bnge  adretsxry ;  but  whh 
■  avm  aa  diKifili&ed  that  (h«y  made  op  (or  t 
dcfideaey  in  g«iM  and  men  bv  tbeir  skill  Am 
it  ma  evident  that  she  h«d  a  most  decided 
■aperiority  of  Eailiog,  sbe  did  not  check  Bcm- 
line's  deteminatioo  of  bnaging  on  an  actioa 
as  sooa  u  posable.  Be  no  the  Echo  itiUiiii 
poicit  blank  lange,  then  pat  his  helm  down,  uid 
fired  his  whole  broadfiide.  Althotigb  many  sboCi 
paused  through  the  sails,  for  the  order  was  to 
fire  aloft,  so  spar  came  down.  The  Echo  int- 
mediateiy  lufled  up  and  prepared  to  try  the 
chance  a^in, — this  time  double  shotting  the 
^ns,  and  creeping  up  wilhin  muaket-sbot ; 
a^in  she  lufled  ap,  and  again  she  fired. 

The  French  captain  could  stand  this  nolongtr. 
He  resolved  to  punish  his  httle  antagonist,  even 
if  be  was  afterwards  forced  to  6ght  the  fngate. 
lijuccees  emboldens  men  :  twice  bad  the  manceu- 
vre  been  triedt  and  the  holes  in  the  canvas  shewtd 
how  well  directed  the  guns  were. 

"A  little  closer  this  time,  SoandingB,"nid 
Bowling. 

The  cautious  old  seaman  remonstrated. 
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ready  the  musket  balls  fired  from  the  troops  on 
board  the  Frenchman  had  whistled  over  their 
heads,  and  the  stern  chaser  bad  delivered  some 
grape  in  a  very  unsatisfactory  manner  on  board 
the  Echo. 

^*  rU  go,''  said  Bowling,  **  close  enough  to 
chock  a  biscuit  on  board  of  her.  What  does  it 
signify,  supposing  she  does  dismast  us?  The 
Seine  is  sure  of  her ;  and  anything  which  brings 
the  action  on  ensures  her  capture." 

''We  shall  damage  her  as  much  at  this  dis- 
tance, sir,*^  said  the  master,  ^^  as  we  should  along- 
side ;  and  more  so,  since  our  object  is  to  cut  away 
a  mast.'' 

"  Well,  well,  I  suppose  I  must  listen  to  rea- 
son. Take  that  poor  fellow  below :"  one  of  the 
seamen  had  been  wounded  by  a  musket  ball. 
*'  Look  out,  my  lads  ;  stand  by  with  the  larboard 
guns:  (each  vessel  was  on  the  larboard  tack, 
the  Echo  being  on  the  enemy's  weather  quarter.) 
"  Keep  her  full  for  a  moment" 

"  As  full  as  a  rum-cask,  your  honour,  before 
the  purser's  steward  " — 

VOL.  II.  H 


146 


TOM   BOWUNG. 


master;  **B§^^ 


"  SileDce,  O'Leary  I"  said  the  master ;  * 
thing  off  P 

"  LutT  it  ia;  and  there's  a  shot  from  the  Ih- 
gate  to  leenanl." 

Iiwas  evident  the  captain  of  the  Seine  ma 
anxious  to  see  how  far  he  could  assist  his  gallant 
companion,  and  be  Bred  this  shot  to  ascertain 
his  distance  :  it  fell  over  her. 

■*  Oh,  Gangway,  I  can't  stand  this;  tbeSeine 
is  within  shot  We  mast  make  an  attempt  to 
make  her  shorten  sail ; — stand  by,  my  lads  !* 

At  this  moment,  just  as  the  Echo  was  aboat 
to  luff  up,  being  close  up,  the  frigate  put  her 
lielm  down,  to  avoid  being  raked ;  the  Echo  put 
lier's  up,  and  the  frigate  discharged  lier  broad- 
side. Ued  there  been  as  much  coolness  in  ibc 
direction  of  the  fire  as  there  had  been  in  »eiai^ 
the  moment  for  the  manceuvre,  the  littJe  Echft 
might  have  been  sunk.  As  it  was,  she  wa 
almost  cut  to  pieces  in  her  sails,  although  iM  a 
roast  or  yard  was  touched.  She  fired  her  own 
broadside,  and  followed  it  up  quickly  with  an- 
olher. 

The  man  at  the  helm  of  the  French  frigate 
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was  wounded ;  and  the  captain,  aniciouB  to  get 
another  broadside  to  finish  the  brig:,  called  to  his 
men  to  be  quick  and  load.  The  master,  who  it 
appears  was  not  very  collected,  bobbed  his  bead 
to  the  shot ;  and  the  frigate,  instead  of  haring 
her  helm  shifted,  and  paying  off  on  the  larboard 
tack,  was  coming  round.  To  obviate  this,  the 
captain  desired  the  first  lieutenant  to  bos  her  olf . 
and  between  the  helm  being  one  way,  and  the 
head-yards  braced  aback,  the  frigate  got  in  irons. 
This  scene  of  confusion  was  made  worse  from 
the  firing  of  the  brig,  which  gallant  httle  craft, 
putting  her  helm  up  gently,  rnn  past  the  stern, 
raked  her  antagonist,  am)  putting  her  helm 
down,  in  the  confusion,  shot  past  the  frigate 
broadside,  and  as  she  fell  off  was  on  her  star- 
board bow. 

"  Now  for  it,  Soundings,  before  the  frigate 
gathers  way;  up  with  the  helm."  The  brig 
paid  off  instantly,  and  Bowling  ran  right  tbul  of 
the  frigate's  bowsprit,  and  carried  it  away.  Tliu 
foretopmast  came  down  by  the  run,  and  the 
Echo  was  across  her  adversary's  bow,  fixed— 
,  immovable. 
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Tiie  Frenchmen  instantly  attempted  to  b 
and  the  crew  of  the  brig  as  steadily  resisted  all 
attempts.  Fortunately  the  frigate,  from  the  po- 
sition of  her  sails,  and  not  having  any  way,  was 
unable  to  start  ahead,  or  the  Echo  would  hate 
been  cut  in  halves,  or  swamped.  The  fire  uf 
the  musquetry  from  the  frigate's  forecastle  was 
terrific;  the  men  crept  close  under  the  bulwarks, 
and  thus  soroe  protection  was  afToided.  In  tfaf 
mean  time,  the  sails  of  the  Echo  being  full,  paid 
tlie  bows  of  the  frigute  round  off  with  her  head 
in  the  direction  of  the  Seine,  which  ship  bad 
tacked,  and  was  now  looking  up  for  the  com- 
batants. 'I'he  Echo  swung  round  on  the  fri- 
gate's larboard  broadside  ;  and,  as  the  Frendi- 
nian  shot  ahead,  the  poor  little  craft,  ]»erfe<| 
dismasted — not  a  stick  standing — drifted  cl« 
her  huge  adversary.  Bowling  ran  to  a  gun,  ■ 
took  n  parting  shot, iitid  ihendesiied  thedagtobe 
siiick  on  a  boat-hook,  and  lashed  to  the  qnarte; 
whilst  he  bent  the  flngs  of  the  signal- 
requiring  immediate  assistance,"  aod  manaj 
to  shew  it  to  the  Seine.  That  gallant  frigate  v 
now  ranging  up.    The  Frenchman,  although  he 
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had  lost  his  bowsprit  and  foretopmast,  liad 
squared  his  after-yarda,  and  was  running  down 
to  the  Seine  before  the  wind ;  this  being  the 
only  method  by  which  he  could  keep  good  wny 
on  his  vessel,  without  running  the  chance  of 
being  thrown  into  the  wind  and  becoming  un- 
manageable. 

"Let's  heave  to,  and  look  at  the  fun,"  said 
O'Leary,  who  stood  by  the  nseless  wheel  of  the 
dismasted  brig;  "that  pounded  bird  will  never 
escape,  any  how." 

The  anxiety  of  all  was  intense.  Bowling 
cursed  his  foremast,  which  hung  over  the  star- 
board side  with  all  the  sails,  a  lit  companion  for 
the  mainmast  and  gatf.  Only  the  bowsprit  was 
left ;  and  in  spite  of  his  endeavours  to  get  some- 
thing hke  a  boat-sail  hanging  from  that,  the 
Echo  remained  immovable. 

Although  the  axes  were  called  for,  iind  orders 
given  to  clear  the  wreck,  every  man  but  the 
wounded  suspended  all  their  exertions  to  watch 
the  rencontre.  The  Seine  shortened  sail  with  a 
steadiness  seldom  surpassed,  and  then  edged 
away  to  cross  the  French  frigate's  bows.     This 
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she  effected,  raking  tier  as  she  paased.  Tbt 
Seine  ihen  put  her  helm  up,ancl  took  herstalioD 
on  the  larboard  bow  of  the  Frenchman,  st  about 
a  quarter  pistol-shot.  The  French  frigate  fought 
vilh  the  resolution  of  heroes  ;  the  Seine,  with 
the  cool  determination  of  Enghsh  seamen.  The 
guns  of  the  enemy  seemed  to  be  as  quickly  fired 
as  those  of  her  adversary,  but  the  effect  of  the 
[  latter  was  evident.  It  was  not  long  before  the 
crew  of  the  Echo  gave  a  simultaneouE  cbwr: 
the  maintopmast  of  the  Frenchman  fell,  and  fell 
inboard ;  and  in  ten  minutes  afterwards  the  fore- 
mast  went,  close  to  the  board ;  and  the  raizen-maM 
directly  afterwards.  Still  she  fought,  and  fougbl 
bravely  ;  but  in  the  confusion  the  helmsman  mi 
killed,  and  the  vessel — for  the  helm  waa  a  little 
a-port,  which  the  weight  of  the  wounded  mu 
occasioned—csme  to  tlie  wind  on  the  atarboud 
tack,  and  lay  a  log  in  the  trough  of  the  sea.  AU 
oppofiition  DOW  was  useless.  The  Seine  hauled 
to  the  wind,  not  having  lost  a  mast  or  yard ;  and 
on  her  shooting  up  alongside  the  French  frigato 
the  latter,  by  means  of  an  officer  on  tbo  cat-lM^^| 
gave  notice  that  she  had  surrendered.  ^^H 
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The  Seine  shot  past  her,  and  tacked.  She 
never  sent  a  man  on  board ;  but,  with  the  gene- 
rosity which  always  accompanies  bravery,  stood 
op  to  the  Echo,  took  her  in  tow,  and  towed  her 
down  to  where  the  French  frigate  lay,  dismasted 
and  captiye.  The  boat  of  the  Seine  was  sent 
lor  Captain  Bowling  to  take  possession,  which 
1m  didy  although  the  French  officer  refused  to 
give  up  bis  sword  to  him« 

^  You  occasioned  my  capture,''  he  said,  '<  and 
m  more  gallant  officer  is  not  in  the  English  navy; 
trat  my  honour  forbids  me  surrendering  my 
•word  to  a  force  so  inferior,  and  one  which  never 
ooold  have  succeeded  but  for  the  presence  of 
that  frigate." 

Bowling  took  him  by  the  hand,  and  desired 
an  interpreter  to  make  known  how  much  he 
esteemed  his  conduct  throughout  the  action. 
He  took  him  in  the  boat,  and  the  sword  was 
delivered  to  the  senior  officer. 

The  crew  of  the  Seine  cheered  Bowling  as  he 
stepped  up  the  side;  and  however  ungracious 
this  spontaneous  effusion  of  congratulation  might 
have  been  to  the  French  captain,  it  could  not 
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fail  to  be  flattering  to  the  brave  fellow  t<>  wlioiu 
it  was  intended  as  a  welcome.  But  when  Bow- 
ling's long  chase,  and  his  determined  persever- 
ance, were  made  known  (not  from  Bowlina't 
lips,  but  from  the  Echo's  log),  the  brave  capiam 
of  the  Seine  was  resolved  to  do  him  justice, 
which  he  accoi-dingly  did,  in  his  despatch. 

The  French  captain  having  been  shewn  below 
to  the  cabin,  the  caplain  of  the  Seine  took  the 
opportunity  of  presenting  Bowling.ondeck  ptiV 
licly,  with  the  sword,  which  the  good  taste  et 
fiowling  prompted  him  to  send  immediately  oa 
boai'd  the  Echo.  The  prisoners  were  remorvd, 
and  the  Vengeance  was  manned  from  the  S«nWb 
In  the  mean  time,  the  crew  of  the  brig  had  net 
been  idle;  the  wreck  was  cleared  away,  audi 
with  the  assistance  of  forty  men  sent  from  ||n 
Seine,  the  litllc  vessel  was  soon  under  jury-maata. 

"  You  may  write  the  despatch  yourself.  Cap> 
tain  Bowling,"  said  the  senior  officer. 

*'  I  would  rather  be  excused,"  replied  Bowling - 
"  for  if  1  did,  1  certainly  should  not  mention  my- 
self." 


"  Then  I  will  do  It,  and  do  you  justice." 
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When  the  despatch  was  written^  it  was  handed 
to  Bowling;  and  he  was  evidently  more  overcome 
by  the  praise  he  there  received  than  he  was  by  the 
broadside  of  the  frigate.  Every  justice  had  been 
done  him :  his  perseverance  during  the  chase, 
— his  unremitted  vigilance^ — his  care  in  making 
known  his  situation  throughout  the  night, — and 
the  spirited  manner  in  which  he  harassed  his 
huge  adversary  night  and  day.  But  when  it 
came  to  that  part  when  he  intentionally  ran  foul 
of  the  frigate,  determined  rather  to  sacrifice  the 
brig  than  that  the  frigate  should  have  a  chance 
of  escape,  the  courage  which  prompted  the  ac- 
tion,— the  steady  manner  in  which  it  was  exe- 
cuted,— the  determinaMon  with  which  he  repelled 
the  broadsides, — and  the  dismantled  hulk  he 
rolled  away  from  his  crippled  enemy,  were  dwelt 
upon  with  all  the  force  of  language  which  the 
captain  of  the  Seine  could  command,  and  which 
he  admitted  fell  far  short  of  his  desire  to  impress 
upon  their  lordships  the  value  of  an  officer  such 
as  Captain  Bowling.  He  recommended  him 
strongly  for  promotion  ;  gave  him  the  despatches 
to  take  himself;  hardly  mentioned  his  own  exer- 
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tioos  ezceptiDg  so  macb  u  shewed  the  bniTeij 
of  his  owD  officers  and  men ;  and,  after  temaift- 
ing  tweoty-four  hours  id  conopaDy,  he  made  the 
signal  for  Bowling  to  make  the  best  of  his  mj 
to  Eaglaod,  having,  as  he  said,  made  the  mart 
valuable  friendship  in  the  navy. 

The  jury-masted  Echo  was  sood  UDder  can- 
vas ;  the  dead  were  committed  to  their  watety 
graves  with  due  and  proper  aolemcity;  the 
wounded  were  Eoon  convalescent  under  the  care 
of  the  doctor,  who  had  taken  a  very  leadti^  part 
in  the  action,  occasionally  preferring  the  qnirtei^ 
deck  to  the  cockpit;  and  with  eipeetationa 
justly  high,  and  love  stimulating  her  captain  to 
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CHAPTER  X. 

IN  WHICH  SOME  DESCRIPTION  IB  GIVEN  OP  THE  WAY  TO 
RETAIN  A  POLITICAL  PLACE,  AND  THE  MEAKS  TO  POSH 
ON  A  WORTHLESS  MEMBER  OP  ANT  PROFESSION  ; 
WITH  REASONS  WHY  YOU  SHOULD  NOT  ELOPE 
WITH    ANOTHER    MAN's    WIFE. 

At  Spithead  lay  the  Harrier;  and  if  the 
manifestatioDS  of  regret  of  her  crew  were  loudly 
expressed  when  Curlew  gave  over  the  chase, 
and  hauled  his  wind,  they  were  much  more  so 
when  they  saw  their  companion  come  to  an 
anchor  under  her  jury-masts,  her  sails  all 
patched,  her  sides  none  the  bAter  for  the  repairs, 
at  least  as  to  appearance,  and  an  ensign  at  her 
gaff-end  almost  in  ribbons  from  musket-balls. 
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The  news  was  rapidly  conveyed  round  ihe  flwi, 
and  the  crew  of  the  Harrier  regretted  not  hav- 
ing disobeyed  every  order,  to  have  been  prcwot 
111  this  gallant  enterprise.  The  Vengeance  hsd 
ncconipanied  the  Echo  to  Portsmouth;  ■nd 
when  [he  brig  stood  in  with  the  Veugeaoc* 
astern,  with  the  Engl  ii^h  colours  over  (lie  French, 
it  was  believed  by  the  Harrier's  crew  that  sb* 
had  «(uccceded  without  any  assistance.  Foi^ 
tunately  for  Captain  Ciiilew,  he  was  in  London, 
and  Lord  Seagull  nas  hard  at  work  to  procan 
the  promotion  of  his  son.  Unfortunately  for  thil 
slip  of  aristocracy,  he  had  arrived  at  ihe  Cape 
after  its  capture)  aud  there  was  no  possible 
claim  for  the  advancement,  saving  that  which 
has  ever  influenced  a  first  lord,  and  ever  nill  u 
ihe  government  becomes  more  corrupt  and  le* 
uble  to  maintain  its  position, — piirlinmcntary  in- 
terest Curlew  was  at  this  time  about  to  Iw 
returned  for  a  rotten  boi-ougli;  and  thm  wiUi 
Seagull's  interest  in  one  house,  and  Curlew's  in 
the  other,  there  w&s  no  doubt  but  that  Uie  lirsl 
lord  "  would  listen  to  reiison,"  and  n 
uicfGcieiit  ofiicer  a  post-cuptai 
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Seagull  and  his  hopeful  son  were  at  break- 
fast in  Grosvenor  Square,  when,  before  the 
paper  was  sufficiently  aired,  the  coflfee  and  poli- 
tics were  under  discussion. 

**  We  must  finish  this  business  to-day/'  said 
his  lordship;  **  if  they  do  not  consent  to  give 
you  your  post  rank,  we  must  oppose  them  in 
this  grant  they  seem  so  anxious  to  clutch.  I 
have  the  command  of  one  vote  in  the  lower 
house,  and  by  the  day  after  to-morrow  I  hope 
to  see  you  there  ready  to  back  up  your  own 
interest.  The  new  writ  will  be  applied  for  to- 
oight" 

**  Anything  for  a  quiet  life/'  answered  Cur- 
lew, yawning;  '^'gad,  I  was  as  sick  of  the 
sea  as  I  was  formerly  sea  sick.  If  I  could  get 
my  step,  so  that  those  beneath  me  could  not 
pass  me,  then  there  would  be  some  little  satis- 
faction in  hearing  of  the  death  of  older  officers, 
and  the  promotion  of  others ;  the  latter  pushing 
yoo  up  the  list,  as  the  elderly  gentlemen  consider- 
ately make  way  for  you.  I  cannot  endure  a  parcel 
of  upstart  fellows,  who  never  had  either  father 
or  mother,  yet  were  bom  somehow^  getting  the 
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▼anoement  It  has  become  requisite  to  infuse 
some  noble  blood  in  this  decidedly  noUe  pro- 
fession, and  therefore  what  Dr.  Johnson  said  of 
a  nobleman  who  wrote  a  book,  and  thus  made 
authors  generally  more  respectable^  *  that 
whatever  a  nobleman  wrote  should  be  received 
with  respect,'  is  applicable  here ;  so  any  noble- 
man entering  your  service  should  be  rewarded 
ton  the  sacrifice  of  comfort  he  makes,  by  a 
speedy  advancement.  This  is  my  idea ;  and  if 
I  hold  the  situation  of  first  lord,  of  course  I  shall 
act  upon  that  principle,  and  after  diligently  pro- 
viding for  every  branch  of  my  own  family,  I 
shall  advance  those  of  any  other  peer,  who,  by 
his  patriotism,  has  devoted  a  son  to  the  interest 
of  his  country/* 

Having  delivered  himself  of  this  long  speech 
with  the  ease  and  volubility  of  a  practised 
speaker.  Lord  Seagull  turned  over  the  news- 
paper to  read  the  report  of  his  own  speech, 
which,  he  assured  his  son,  brought  down  thun- 
ders of  applause,  aud  astounded  the  prime 
minister  by  its  point  and  its  research. 

**  Nothing  in  the  paper,"  said  the  peer,  throw- 
ing it  away,  and  continuing  his  breakfast. 
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mtm,  sntO  the  whole  will  beeone  ao  mixed  that 
tbe  noiiilitj  wiQ  i-antsb  bj  its  own  exleositm, 
and  the  admissioQ  of  plebeian  blood  into  its  cir- 
ca latmo." 

"  Quite  impoaatble,''  taid  Curlew ;  "  tbe  aru- 
locracy  of  England  will  nerer  lower  ilaelfJ 
this  degradatrao." 

"  Tbete  will  be  a  new  anstocncy  or  r 
money  is  everybody's  god,  more  or  leas; 
whenever  I  bear  a  man  saying'  lie  hasenougl 
that  which  I  believe  the  love  ortoincmsc,  a 
ioamt  at  school,  in  proportion  to  the  increa&e  of 
the  money  itaelf,  1  know  lie  is  going  to  rob  me  gr 
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some  one  else.  It  is  on  the  principle  that 
*  when  a  man  talks  of  bis  honesty,  put  your 
hand  in  your  pocket,  or  he  will  take  the  liberty 
of  dipping  io  his.'  " 

"Lord  Harry  Hardhead  was  at  the  levee; 
his  reputation  is  made ;  the  elopement  with 
bis  friend's  wife  establishes  him  a  lion  for 
ever,"  said  Curlew,  as  he  ran  his  eye  down  the 
list.  "The  wound  must  base  been  slight,  and 
the  woman  easily  gained." 

"  Not  so,"  observed  Seagull ;  "  no  man  elopes 
with  a  married  woman  who  does  not  bitterly 
repent  it  within  a  week.  At  first,  it  is,  as  Hudi- 
bras  says, 'All  tire  and  tow;'  but  when  the  woman 
sees  the  position  she  has  lost,  from  a  point  so 
far  beneath  where  she  originally  stood — when  her 
own  sex  forsake  her, — her  honour  is  tainted — her 
name  disgraced  —  her  children  forsaken,  she 
grows  naturally  discontented  and  morose;  whilst 
the  man,  having  gathered  the  once  tempting 
fruit,  becomes  satiated  with  the  enjoyment,  and 
grows  indiderent.  He  finds  himself  under  all 
ilhout  any  of  its  re- 
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woman  afterwards,  thus  endeavouring  lo  pglt 
thin  coat  of  whitewash  over  his  fonner  folk- 
he  marries  her  from  a  poiDt  of  honour,  not 
affection.  Never  do  that,  William  ;  a 
fortable  and  discreet  intrigue  is  saocticmod' 
the  laws  of  society — for  it  is  never  a  blot, 
backgammon  players  say,  until  it  is  hit.  Bot 
to  lumber  oneself  with  another  man's  hetTj 
baggage,  is  as  absurd  in  a  traveller,  as  in  t 
man  of  fashion; — it's  unpardonable  —  I  vu 
going  to  say,  ungenerous — only  I  know  there 
are  many  husbands  who  would  thank  tbt 
greater  fool  than  himself  who  relieved  him  of 
his  burden." 

"  Confusion  T  roared  Curlew,  starting  npu 
if  he  had  sat  upon  a  hot  pin. 

"  What's   the  matter  ?"  said   Lord   Seagnll, 
quietly.     "You  have  not  encumbered  yi 
with  another  man's  wife,  have  you  ?     If 
life — money,  my  dear  boy — " 

"  Curse  the  wife  V  said  the  impatient  captain. 
"  I  would  rather  have  eloped  with  all  the  wi*a 
of  a  troop  of  dragoons,  than  seen  this — " 

"  What  ?■•  asked  the  father. 
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•*  Despatches  have  this  day  been  received," 
began  Curlew,  his  lips  livid  with  rage,  "  Trom 
Captain  David  Milne,  of  his  Majesty's  ship 
the  Seine,  detailing  ihe  capture  of  the  French 
national  frigate,  the  Vengeance,  of  which  the 
following  ia  a  copy." — Here  he  read  over  hiir- 
nedly  the  vholo  account.  He  stammered  with 
irege  as  he  read  the  just  praise  bestowed  upon 
Bowling;  and  he  crushed  the  pnper  in  bis  hand 
fchen  he  came  to  the  termination  of  the  letter, 
and  saw  underneath  that  Captain  Bowling  bad 
been  promoted  to  the  rank  of  post-captain,  and 
bis  fiiat  lieutenant  promoted  to  the  command  of 
the  Echo.  "There!"  cried  Curlew — "there's 
the  very  fellow  I  told  you  of; — shot  past  me — 
my  senior  officer  for  ever.  Curse  the  service! 
I'll  leave  it  to-morrow — I'll  do  something  des- 
perate— I'll — " 

"  Do  anything,  my  boy,  but  commit  suicide, 
or  elope  with  another  man's  wife.  Leave  this  busi- 
ness to  me.  If  I  can  get  the  first  lord  to  promote 
you  to-day,  he  can  place  your  name  one  above 
fais  on  the  list ; — these  things  are  not  so  des- 
perate as  they  look — it  is  frequently  done,  and 
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on  this  occastoQ  it  must  be  done.  But 
William,  this  is  your  own  fault;  your  ani 
to  be  freed  from  his  control,  made  you  gire 
the  chase,  or  you  would  have  shared  in  this 
action,  perhaps  have  taken  her  before  the  Seioti 
liove  in  sight.  You  see  how  diligently  he  put- 
sued  his  enemy.  I  must  say,  however  much  I 
may  enter  into  your  feelings  at  finding  ihii 
'  nobody' placed  above  yon,  I  cannot  help  ad* 
rairing  his  courage  and  perseverance ;  und  I 
think  if  1  had  been  first  lord  of  the  Admirallyt 
I  should  have  actually  promoted  him  myself." 

"  Indeed  !"  said  Curlew ;  "  then  curse  me  if  I 
would.  And  the  luck  of  the  fellow  ! — not  even 
wounded — not  a  leg  or  an  arm  missing,  oi  a 
scar  on  his  face.  Well,  well,  it  is  an  old  saying, 
and  a  true  one, — the  devil's  children  have  the 
devil's  luck." 

Lord  Seagull  never  noticed  this  last  allusion 
to  himself;  but  being  a  man  of  some  senM 
and  discretion,  although  he  actually  was  be- 
lieved to  be  the  father  of  Curlew,  he  retired  to 
his  own  room,  and  began  to  plot  political  evils. 
He  was  much  attached  to  his  son,  and  did  not  sec 
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the  blemishes  of  his  character  :  his  pride — for  he 
had  great  pride — mingled  itself  wilh  his  son's, 
relative  to  this  promotion;  and  he  could  ill 
brook  that  a  man,  almost  without  a  name, 
should  push  himself  forward,  when  all  his  in- 
terest failed  in  an  etjually  rapid  promotion  for 
his  son. 

Curlew  was  in  a  regular  rage;  and  having 
a  black  and  tan  dog  beside  him,  he  kicked  it 
till  it  got  out  of  his  reach,  and  abused  his 
■ervant  till  he  was  tired.  The  post  brought 
him  a  letter  from  bis  lirst-lieutenant,  stating  the 
prepress  of  the  Harrier's  refit ;  likewise  the 
entrance  of  the  Echo  into  harbour,  with  an 
account  of  the  cheer  that  saluted  her  as  she 
passed  the  entrance ;  her  appearance  under  jury- 
mnst;  the  size  of  the  Vengeance,  and  a  vast 
number  of  other  equally  unsatisfactory  matters, 
purposely  conveyed  to  him  by  one  who  had  lost 
liis  promotion  by  the  foolish  pride,  or  more 
criminal  act,  of  his  commander.  The  last  part 
of  the  letter  was  the  roost  annoying;  —  orders 
bad  been  sent  to  use  every  dispatch  in  the  re- 
fitting of  the  Harrier;  and  report,  with  its  ojien 
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mouth,  declared  her  deslioation  to  be  (he  East 
lodies.  Curlew  sent  the  tetter  to  his  father, 
with  his  com  pi  i  meats,  that  he  had  made  up  hii 
mind  never  to  go  to  sea  again  in  that  uRt'orti 


There  is  no  difficulty  which  interest  cani 
overcome  in  a  corrupt  government ; — thoK  who 
hold  their  places  for  the  sake  of  the  salaries — 
and  who  only  think  of  weathering  out  Uie  Mil 
quarter-day,  are  alike  deBtitute  of  patriotism,  or 
of  honour.  Loi-d  Seagull  made  it  a  positin 
sine  qua  nott  that  his  son  should  instantly  be 
promoted,  or  he  would  withdraw  himself  and 
his  influence  in  the  lower  house  from  the  go- 
vernment. What  cared  he  for  the  welfare  of 
the  state  i*  And  charity,  ibat  loudly  chanted 
virtue,  began  at  home.  The  first  lord  made 
eome  few  difficulties,  of  course,  more  to  enhance 
the  favour.  The  debate  was  to  come  on  that 
night,  and  the  majority  was  certain  ;  but  to 
oblige  an  old  friend,  a  stanch  upholder  of  their 
party,  sacrifices  must  be  made,  and  Captain 
Curlew  should  be  promoted. 

'*  My   lord,"    said    Seagull,    "  I    hi 
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greatest  confidence  in  yonr  promise ;  and  nnce 
you  accord  me  the  favonr,  perhaps  you  will 
allow  me  the  pleasure  of  presenting  my  son  with 
the  commission  ?' 

^  I  have  not  the  least  objection,  my  dear 
lord,  not  the  least;  indeed,  I  can  well  enter  into 
your  feelings,  and  share  with  you  the  delight 
you  will  experience  in  seeing  the  satisfaction  of 
your  son.  I  will  ring  the  bell,  and  order  a  com- 
miflBion  to  be  filled  up/' 

*' Another  favour,  my  lord,"  said  Seagull; 
**  and  yet  it  can  hardly  be  called  a  favour ;  my 
son's  birth-day  occurred  last  Saturday.  Would 
your  lordship  allow  the  commission  to  be  dated 
on  that  day  T 

**  Decidedly,  Seagull,  decidedly ;  a  day  or 
two  more  or  less  makes  no  difierence.^ 

''  My  son  recommended  to  your  lordship  his 
first  lieutenant ;  but  of  course  he  does  not  press 
that  upon  you  now,  another  time — a  year  or  so; 
at  your  lordship's  best  convenience." 

*•  The  writ  for  your  borough,  Seagull,  will  be 
moved  for  to-night,  I  believe." 

"  It  will ;  and  Curlew  will  give  every  support 
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to  the  government  under  any  question.  I  pled 
you  my  honour,  my  lord,"  and  here  ibe  gratefiil 
Lord  Seagull  placed  his  right  hand  upon  ibe 
place  under  which  he  helieved  his  heart  U>  beal — 
"  that  under  every  emergency,  under  every  cir- 
cumstance, we  will  support  the  govenimeni." 

The  tirut  lord  rang  his  bell ;  anil  a  commis- 
sion, dated  the  week  previous,  and  signed  by 
two  of  the  junior  lords,  was  soon  handed  lo  Uw 
man  dressed  in  a  little  brief  authority.  He 
scrawled  his  name,  leaving  the  parchment  to 
dry  whilst  he  continued  a  trifling  coQversatioD< 
tbeieby  not  exactly  shewing  how  sincerely  lie 
wished  hia  visitor  anywhere  but  where  be  vita. 

"  I   have    quite    forgotten    this   lieuteDsota 


"  Goodall,  my  lord." 
"Who  is  he,  Seagull?  do  yon  km 
Lord  Seagull  gave  an  expressive  shrug  a 
shoulders,  which  conveyed  at  once  the  ii 
tion  that  he  was  a  man  of  no  birth,  family,  «r 
fortune  j  and  that  if  he  wore  hung,  drowned,  or 
promoted,  it  was  all  the  same  to  him;  hch 
done  all  he  could  for  his  son — and  that  ghnig 
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did  all  the  harm  the  most  eloquent  discourse 
could  have  effected  for  the  poor  friendless  fellow, 
whose  name  he  had  used  merely  to  abate  bis 
influence  for  him,  if  he  could  gaia  the  point  for 

his  SOD. 

Curlew,  being  an  idle  man,  was  very  anxious 
to  get  rid  of  himself;  but  when  we  are  idle  we 
carry  about  ourselves,  in  spite  of  all  exertion  to 
get  rid  of  the  burden.  Then,  how  long,  how 
tediously  long,  is  the  day ;  how  assiduously  we 
endeavour  to  kill  time;  and  how  we  waste  our 
lives  in  useless  frivolity  lo  get  through  the  hours 
between  breakfast  and  dinner!  Curlew  sallied 
forth,  followed  by  his  black  and  tan  spaniel ; 
but,  from  the  time  he  shut  the  door  until  he 
knocked  at  it  again,  he  never  once  bestowed 
a  look  upon  the  poor  faithful  ammal  who  fol- 
lowed his  steps  wiih  an  affection  no  cruelty  could 
diminish.  He  was  a  thorough  tyrant  in  his 
heart:  a  kick  was  the  reward  for  the  eager 
caress  of  the  poor  spaniel,  which,  in  spile  of  the 
reproof,  laid  down  to  receive  the  lash  his  hard- 
hearted master  might  inflict.  He  crouched 
with  fear,  but  still  followed  the  footsteps  of  his 
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waDtOD  persecutor.  Curlew  stopped  at  erery 
riiop :  looked  at  every  woman  who  passed ;  m- 
tCDded  to  go  in  oae  direction,  turned  shoit 
round  in  the  contrary  way  if  any  object  at* 
traded  him.  Every  shop  bad  some  &hare  of 
his  attention.  For  five  minutes  he  would  gue 
in  at  a  ailveramith's  window ;  the  brilliast  or- 
naments for  the  table  which  met  his  «« 
made  him  half  determine  to  purchase  a  mI- 
out  for  his  ship ;  and,  as  money  was  no  o^ 
ject,  he  actually  gratified  that  wish.  He  OMI 
past  a  bookseller's :  with  books  he  was  nsi^ 
quainted,  but  it  was  requisite  to  have  some ;  m 
he  stepped  in  and  ordered  sereral  pages  of  ibe 
bookseller's  catalogue,  chosen  at  random — ■ 
very  strange  collection  for  a  man  of  fasfaion: 
for  it  consisted  principally  of  abatrnse  wtakt 
on  medicine,  and  mathematics,  with  vanons 
editions  of  spelling-books,  dictionaries,  aul 
grammars. 

The  bookseller  smiled ;  Curlew  left  hti  ad- 
dress, and  tried  some  other  shop.  Thus  he  ooo- 
tinued,  from  shop  to  shop,  throwing  away  money 
on  things  be  did  not  understand,  n  d  could  yol 
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viqnire.  At  three  o'clock  he  rodci  or  rather  sat, 
on  his  horse,  half  asleep  and  qtiite  stupid ;  and 
when  the  animal,  participating  in  the  dulness  of 
Hs  rider,  got  just  as  drowsy,  excitement  in  the 
ihape  of  tyranny  came  to  rescue  the  rider  from 
aleep,  and  he  dug  his  sharp  spurs  into  the 
generous  animal's  side.  Then  he  would  gallop ; 
and  as  the  poor  spaniel  used  his  best  endeavours 
to  keep  pace  with  the  horse,  and  was  failing, 
the  groom  was  desired  to  ride  behind  the  dog 
and  flog  him  on. 

At  dinner,  he  was  another  man  :  excited  by 
gluttony,  he  was  always  lively  until  he  had 
stnfied  himself  to  repletion ;  but  when,  after 
dinner,  his  father  produced  his  commission,  and 
mentioned  the  cautious  manner  in  which  he 
had  gained  his  point.  Curlew  could  not  restrain 
his  joy.  '*  Now,  curse  him  I"  he  said,  meaning 
Bowling,  *'  he  shall  never  make  the  signal  to 
me, — '  In  case  of  parting  company,  rendezvous 
at  Portsmouth !'  Only  let  me  get  him  under  my 
orders,  he  shall  see  how  quietly  I  have  nursed 
my  revenge  for  the  insult  that  gallipot  of  a 
doctor  of  his  inflicted  on  me !"  And  thus,  with  a 
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smile,  such  ss  the  devil  might  wear  when  he 
succeeded  in  tempting  a  saint,  this  nice  yoan^ 
English  gentleman  actually  patted  his  dog't 
head,  and  drove  down  to  a  theatre,  without  ever 
once  thanking  his  father. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


XH   WHICH   MOEB   THAN   ONB   PEBBON   M AEBB     A     FOOL   OF 
HIMBBLF,   THE    AUTHOB    NOT   BXCBPTBD. 


The  return  of  poet  brought  down  Captain 
Bowling's  commission,  appointing  him  to  the 
Thames  frigate,  then  undergoing  a  thorough 
refit  in  Portsmouth  harbour.  Loud  were  the 
cheers  of  his  crew  when  the  tidings  were  made 
known ;  and  as  it  happened  on  Saturday  night, 
a  splice  of  the  main  brace,  the  one  promised 
daring  the  chase  of  the  Vengeance,  was  given 
by  Bowling. 


Id  ihose  times,  for  we  are  now  ia  1801.it 
;  customary   for  women  to   be  admitted  oo 
board  the  ships ;  and  few  can  tell,  and  none  an 
imagine,  the  scenes  which  generally   follooed 
the  admission  of  these   degraded  creatures  — 
drunkenness   was  the   hghtest  offence  againU 
morality.     The  ship  was  more  like   a  den  of 
furies  and  harpies,  with  men  made  beasts,  tbio 
the  resort  of  discipline,   order,   and    sobriety. 
It  was,  perhaps,  wisely  done  in  one  respect,  for 
it  prevented   desertion :  and  in   those  times  ot 
stirring  war  and  active  service,  deaertioii  was  t 
calamity  not  easily  repaired.     Tho  men  wen 
the  outcasts  of  prisons — fellows  who,  in  the  times 
of  our  savage  penal  code,  had  just  weathend 
the  gallows,  and  bore  up,  as  the  next  and  eaneit 
resource,  for  the  navy.    These,  intermixed  with 
the  good,  old,  noble,  generous  tar,  placed  tfae 
sailor  sometimes  in  a  bad  position.     To  retain 
this  heterogeneous  mixture  in  some  degiw  of 
security,  it  was  absolutely  necessary  (o  proride 
them  on  board  with   the  only  pleaanres  tUMj 
sought  for  on  shore.     Hence  the  intiodaclion  of 
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daacing,   and  liberty-liquor ;    but  as 
for  "  liberty,"  it  was  only  in  the  song, — 

"  For  none  are  so  free  as  we  sons  of  the  wave." 

Captain  Bowling  annoimced  the  promotion 
of  Mr.  Gangway,  and  with  it  paid  him  the  com- 
pHinent,  "  that  he  could  not  himself  have  con- 
Mientiousty  accepted  his  commisEion  nithont 
ibe  roan  from  whom  he  had  received  so  much 
asBiBtance  had  likewise  been  rewarded  for  his 
■ervices."  They  shook  hands,  the  crew  cheered, 
aod  the  women  shouted. 

"  I  hope  your  honour  will  not  lave  an  ould 
follower  behind,"  said  Patrick  O'Leary. 

"  i  will  apply  to  the  admiral,  O'Leary,  to 
take  you  with  me  as  my  servant,  and  I  dare  say 
there  will  be  no  objection," 

"  Plase  your  honour,  1  wants  to  be  married," 

"  Married,  O'Leary !  a  man  like  you  mar- 
ried ! — why  it  will  ruin  you  for  ever-  What  are 
you  to  do  with  a  wife?" 

"  By  my  sowl,  sir,  I'll  do  as  well  as  I'm  able, 
■nd,  I  suppose,  as  most  other  people  do." 

"  It's  a  great  folly,  O'Leary,"  replied  Bow- 
bng;  "  you  will  sacrifice  half  your  pay  as  an 
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allotment;  and  what  use  is  a  wife  to  you  at 
Portsmouth,  when  you  are  perhaps  in  America? 
Who  is  to  look  after  her  in  your  absence?  If 
you  are  away,  O'Leary,  the  cat  may  pUty*" 

*'  It's  entire  botheration  anyhow,  your  ho- 
nour. Och,  it's  myself  that's  fairly  OTcrbead 
and  ears  in  love,  and,  your  honour,  I've  pledged 
her  my  troth.  I  couldn't  tell  her  to  box  her 
trotters  and  take  herself  out  of  my  sunshine.** 

''  You  must  do  as  you  like,  I  suppose^ 
O'Leary ;  but  I  tell  you  this  spice  of  my  mindf 
which  you  will  not  easily  forget: — ^As  sure  as 
you  marry,  you'll  repent  it — you  are  a  fooU  an 
idiot!    Who  is  the  girl  ?" 

'^  She's  living  with  me  on  board,  your  honour; 
and  where's  the  difference  between  my  situation 
now  and  when  I'm  married  ?^ 

''  It's  no  use  talking  to  an  Irishnuin  about  a 
woman,  or  about  discretion.  You  will  many 
her,  I  see,  so  I  shall  not  waste  my  time  in  eiH 
deavouring  to  be  of  service  to  you." 

'*  Many    thanks   to  your  honour ;    it's 
morrow  I'll  be  after  being  blessed,  as 
says.     Ocb,  the  blessings  of  ould  Ireland  u 
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her  beautiful  black,  eyes ; — och  hone !"  and  out 
ventPatrick  0'Leary,wlth  his  blood  at  feverheat, 
and  his  tongue  wagging  in  praise  of  about  as 
abominable  a  creature  as  ever  danced  at  Point- 
In  the  meantime,  Bowling  had  written  and 
I  obtained  leave  for  a  fortnight;  and  if  O'Leary 
the  servant  was  in  love,  he  had  a  master  not 
Tcry  differently  situated  in  that  respect.  Hav- 
ing obtained  leave.  Bowling,  before  departing 
from  Portsmouth,  hoisted  his  pendant,  read  his 
commission,  and  was  duly  installed  as  Captain 
of  his  Majesty's  frigate,  the  Thames.  He  de- 
sired any  communication  which  might  require 
an  answer  to  be  sent  to  the  post-office  at  Exeter ; 
and  having  purchased  a  suit  of  plain  clothes, 
he  placed  himself  inside  of  the  coach,  and  away 
he  went  on  a  love  speculation. 

O'Leary,  who  lived  on  shore  with  him  at  his 
lodgings,  was  left  behind ;  and  no  sooner  was 
the  captain's  back  turned,  than  he  went  on 
board  and  asked  every  blessed  soul  of  the  whole 
ship's  company  to  come  to  his  wedding.  The 
character  of  O'Leary  had  been  communicated 
from  the  Echo  to  the  Thames.     The  first  lieu- 
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tenaDt  was  given  to  understattd  that  O'Leary't 
bravery  and  talent  had  given   him  a  pecoliai 
licence ;  and,  wishing  to  make  acquaiataoce  with 
him,  be  sent  for  him  on  the  quarter-deck,  ^^^| 
asked  if  the  captain  was  gone.  ^^H 

"  He  Just  is,  yer  honour;  and  mighty  ph^ 
eant  it  was  to  see  him  make  acquaintance  with 
himself  before  a  big  glass.  Anyhow,  he'll  kno« 
hie  coat  again,  for  he  turned  it  about  like  a  Jcv 
what's  going  to  buy  a  second-hand  one,  and 
when  he  got  in  it,  he  lost  sight  of  himself  alto- 
gather,  and  said  he  was  a  shore-going  gentle- 
man." ^^H 

"  Where  is  he  gone  to  ?"  asked  the  first  l^^H 
tenant  '^^| 

"  To  his  own  blessed  ruin,  yer  honour;  he's 
gone  after  a  woman,  and  I  think  he's  left  an- 
other behind,  for  all  the  morning  he's  been 
singing,  with  a  voice  like  a  mother  Caiy'a 
chicken  in  a  breeze,  '  Believe  me,  dear  Stisan, 
I'll  come  back  again.'  I'm  Just  thinking,  yor 
honour,  he'll  not  be  invited  to  supper,  if  ba 
brings  any  more  company  than  himself." 

*'  Do  you  think  he's  going  to  be  married  ?" 
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"I  just  do,  yer  honour;  because,  when  1 
uked  Iiim  to  let  me  get  marned,  he  quietly 
called  me  a  fool  and  an  idiot,  and  I've  always 
remarked  that  those  men  are  most  clamorous 
agaiast  others  who  have  committed  the  same 
fault  themselves." 

"  Very  well,"  said  the  first  lieutenant ;  "  an- 
when  are  you  to  be  married  i" 

"  To-morrow'a  blessed  sun  will  see  me  blessed, 
as  Lucy  calls  it." 

•'Do  you  love  her,  O'Leary?"  inquired  the 
first  lieutenant,  with  a  smile. 

"  From  the  very  bottom  of  my  heart,"  replied 
O'Leary,  as  he  put  his  immense  hand  upon  his 
stomach. 

The  first  lieutenant  laughed  outright,  and 
walked  away,  giving  his  orders. 

O'Leary  went  on  board  the  Thames  to  take 
B  survey  of  the  captain's  cabin  and  the  steward's 
berth.  The  latter  was  a  good-sized  cabin  on  the 
starboard  side  ofthe  steerage,  in  which  there  was 
plenty  of  room,  as  he  remarked,  for  Mrs.  O'Lea- 
ry to  dance  a  jig,  without  breaking  the  crockery. 
As  for  the  captain's  cabin,  that  was  a  particular 
palace,  very  much  deserving  his  approbation. 
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The  new  captain  of  the  Echo  was  well  aware 
that  he  could  trust  many  of  his  men  on  show, 
It  was  an  honour  to  belong  to  the  Echo;  and 
all  the  women  (those  women  make  a  Qiao's  fame) 
cheered  the  seamen  of  the  golJant  little  cnfl, 
and  were  all  anxious  to  be  noticed  by  them. 
Whether  this  arose  from  admiratioD  of  their  t>n> 
very,  or  a  knowledge  of  their  probable  boiouuI 
of  prize-money,  is  difficult  to  determine.  Worldly 
aggrandisement,  or  the  increased  possession  of 
wealth,  is  very  consonant  with  the  ideas  of  ail- 
About  twenty  men  had  permission  to  go  on  shotv 
for  twenty-four  hours,  and  before  they  were 
landed  they  were  all  mustered  on  deck.  The? 
were  tine,  hardy  fellows;  complexions  as  dark  as 
mahogany ;  most  undeniable  tails ;  the  front 
hair  in  curls;  neck  exposed;  long-quartered 
shoes ;  and  with  enough  canvass  in  their  inex- 
pressihies  to  capsize  a  jolly-boat.  Every  man's 
cheek  seemed  as  if  he  put  an  apple  in  his  mouth, 
the  quid  being  a  never-failing  companion.  They 
all  wore  stockings ;  but  as  to  }>loveB,  Jack  woald 
as  soon  think  of  dipping  his  feet  in  wooden 
shoes,  ss  his  hands  in  leather. 

Patrick  O'Leary  met  them  as   they  lai 
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Lucy  was  too  modest  to  be  looked  at  before  her 
marriage,  but  supper  was  prepared  at  the  Tar 
Ashore ;  and  to  that "  illegant  abode,"  as  O'Leary 
termed  it,  they  directed  their  steps. 

"There's  the  hotel"  said  O'Leary,  as  he 
poioted  to  a  shabby-Ioolciog  house,  with  a  sigu 
as  large  as  the  front  door.  There  was  on  it  a 
ship  sailing  away  in  a  stiff  breeze,  with  a  sailor, 
who  had  got  his  arm  round  the  waist  of  a  wo- 
mau,  waving  his  red  handkerchief. 

"  How  she's  u  sailing,  Tom,  isn't  site?  ship- 
ping the  seas  over  the  weather  chesslree,  and 
carrying  her  canvas  like  that  Vengeance  !" 

"  And  do  you  see,  Ben,  they've  left  that  ship- 
male  behind  because  he  broke  his  liberty-leave ; 
and  there  he  is,  poor  fellow,  left  ashore,  to  be 
devoured  by  savages.  It's  of  no  use  your  waving 
that  red  rag,  my  lad;  the  captain's  resolved  to 
punish  you,  and  some  land-shark  will  be  on 
board  of  you  before  sunset." 

It  was  quite  evident  these  jolly  dogs  were  not 
blessed  with  many  poetical  ideas.  They  never 
imagined  that  the  red  kerchief  being  waved  was 
a  signal  of  the  parting  of  friender,  and  that  the 
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-■^tfWfaMfci  liiii.*Midq»,"fat 
WHB  ifec:  WW.  ft  Mknr  cut  ilir 
intfaHtbdne  m  daaeer  of  han^  tiM 
rarhMMoa.      Win*  wilh  the  honci, 


id  «iB«i,aBA  obliged  lo  kcepefcr; 

■  tmatm&f  at  i»  ititioo,  mad  to  be  ladni^ 

1  wcviBg  tm  get  iMt  of  their  w»y,  like  a  cnft 

il^  thnef^   the  Stnits  of  BdielmaadeL 

[•That's  the  pho^Tom,  wbece  the  trees  ue  m 

doM  to  the  iitoK  that  the  monkejs  get  thw  taOi 

ia  the  blocka." 

**  Start  ahead,  dupmate !"  aatd  a  fellow,  loUiif 
a  whe«lbaTTow  full  of  ofanges,  '  and  aa*«  the 
tide.  Oranges  oh !  two  a  pen-ay,  two  a  peo-ayr 
"  Holloa !"  cried  Tom ;  "  here's  a  fellow  ladf 
with  red-hotsbotraQiuDgBtani  on  tons;  bloand 
if  I  don'l  board  him.  None  of  your  pooping  f 
with  that  rewolwing  bowsprit  of  yours  1  or  ll^^^H 
my  staro  chasers  into  yoD  !"  ^^^| 

"  Out  of  the  way,  my  lads  V  aaid  the  mu. 
"  Two  a  pen-ny,  two  a  pen-ny .'" 
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"  Blessed  if  I  don't  teach  you  better  manners 
titan  that,  any  how  !  Do  you  think  the  road- 
sleds  only  Tor  you  to  anchor  in  ?  Lend  us  a 
hand  here,  Bill  1"  Upon  which  two  or  three  of 
the  men  clapped  the  vendor  of  fruit  upon  bia  own 
wheelbarrow,  and,  running  him  along  a  few 
paces,  capsized  bini  and  bis  oranges  into  the 
gutter. 

"  You'll  lam  manners,  my  lad,  another  time, 
and  not  come  shouting,  like  a  Frenchman's  crew, 
alongside  the  naval  department  Pick  up  your 
shot,  and  make  sail  in  another  direction/' 

There  was  hkdy  to  have  been  a  row,  had  not 
one  or  two  of  the  soAer  sex  gently  entwined  their 
delicate  arms  round  the  necks  of  the  seamen,  and 
requested,  in  the  most  harmonious  voices  and 
delicious  cadences,  that  they  would  let  the  rum 
chap  in  the  gutter  go  to  the  devil,  whilst  they 
went  to  the  Tar  Ashore. 

There  arrived,  the  voices  soon  grew  more  cla- 
morous, as  the  pipes  and  tobacco  were  more 
furiously  smoked.  They  sat  in  a  cloud  ;  and 
very  soon  ell  hands  were  singing  a  chorus,  the 
women  were  dancing,  and  the  fiddler  scraping. 


,  he  said,  all  or  a  heip 
ikH^  wd  hi  cmU  Mt  withdraw  bit 
k  In*.  OTcmj.  i^  he  been  aober, 
■K  ■!■»  ihMB^  afl  Aii  u  a  mooient ; 
r^nWk  hKT,  wmi  nrj  knowing,  bi 
I  t^irif  fteiaai  U  A*  eompliiDeDU 
bKMlgattarh^cbMoe.  Hewulibenl 
I  mnguuuaUy  bbenX 

Loc;  began  to 
M,  who  waft  no  braa^ 
h  tmd  imm  bia  Wr  cjet  »cre  (anwd 
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lo  the  boatswain's  mate,  who  seemed  not  at  all 
averse  to  the  lady,  and  when  O'Leary  t*Bs 
handed  od' rather  insensible,  the  two  parties  had 
a  long  whispering  converaation,  in  which  the 
words  "  allotment" and  "  marriage"  were  distinctly 
OTcrbeard. 

Early  the  next  day,  all  hands  mustered  in 
clean  summer  rigging  to  attend  O'Leary  to  the 
church.  He  said  he  was  a  good  Catholic,  but 
that  for  Lucy  he  would  turn  Mahommedan,  or 
Protestant,  or  Jumper — Shaker,  Unitarian,  Mo- 
ravian, or  Lutheran. 

Never  did  any  of  his  Majesty's  seamen  malte 
a.  better  display  than  on  this  ommous  day. 
Their  tails  were  tied  with  the  nicest  precision  ; 
the  front  cnrls  were  set  to  rights  by  their  female 
friends ;  and  all  hands,  decorated  with  ribhons, 
began  to  walk  two  and  two  to  the  church,  each 
man  having  under  his  protection  one  of  the  softer 
Kx.  O'Leary  would  have  taken  his  wife  to 
church  in  the  mail-coach,  hut  unfortunately  the 
driver  was  deaf  to  all  persuasion.  Once  indeed 
'  liethought of theorangeman's wheelbarrow;  but 
that  was  Bcout^i  by  the  bride.     He  then  thought 
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of  a  cart,  but  that  met  with  no  better  succen ; 
BO  he  finished  by  obsemog  that  no  one  coulri 
deprive  ihem  of  tlieir  1^,  and  that  a  walk  lo 
church  was  always  more  fitting  and  proper  than 
driving  up  to  the  door,  as  if  they  were  gentJenKn 
going  to  dinner. 

The  handsome  boatswain's  mate  led  the  wiy. 
Whenever  there  was  a  chance  of  any  obstxuctiai 
from  the  curiosity  of  the  public,  he  gave  a  pipe, 
aa  if  he  was  attending  the  side  for  a  c 
sioned  officer.  They  all  wore  white  : 
the  women  had  all  new  dresses,  as  gaady  as  par- 
ty-coloured ribbons  could  make  them  ;  and  tbdr 
bonnets  bad  as  many  streamers  as  a  ship  drcMcd 
in  colours.  A  slight  diversion  was  made  in  cob- 
sequence  of  some  boys  amusing  tliemfieUes  by 
ridiculing  the  procession  ;  upon  which  one  oflhe 
fleet,  as  the  leading  boatswain's  mate  called  the 
party,  left  his  station,  and,  catching  hold  of  one 
of  the  lads,  who  had  exhibited  some  symptons 
of  a  preparation  to  pell  the  bride,  whose  aom 
modest  demeanour  was  very  different  from  ber 
general  habita  and  manner,  punched  his  head  with 
as  much  freedom  as  a  eooper  would  perform  the 
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i  operation  upon  a  cask.  The  other  boys 
immediately  attacked  him  en  masse,  and  Jack 
was  obliged  to  make  the  signal  for  more  asaiBt- 
ance-  No  eailor  ever  yet  hung  out  the  flag  of 
distress  in  vaio.  In  a  moment  a  general  rush 
was  made  at  the  boys.  Some  dock-yard  mates, 
who  were  a  little  after  their  time,  joined  in  the 
•ffray,  which  Boon  assumed  a  serious  aspect ; 
and  whilst  the  women  availed  themselves  of 
every  favourable  opportunity  to  assist  their  men, 
they  cried  and  howled  like  so  many  beaten  apa- 
niela.  This  offensive  declaration  on  their  part 
was  speedily  revenged  by  the  boys  ;  who,  seeing 
it  a  regular  fight  between  the  men,  availed  them- 
aetves  of  this  opportunity  to  relieve  their  pro- 
tectors from  the  annoyances  of  the  women,  by 
opening  a  most  harassing  fire  of  mud,  every  shot 
of  which  made  a  conspicuous  mark,  when  it 
look  effect. 

The  bride,  who  always  was  most  forward  to 
relieve  the  boatswain's  mate*  had  a  most  distrea»- 
ing  blow  inside  ber  white  bonnet,  which  half 
covered  her  face.  This  was  seen  by  O'Leary, 
who  shouted  out,  by  the  holy  poker,  the  necessity 
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of  greater  exertion.  His  example  was  followed ; 
the  mates  were  routed ;  and  the  light  squadnn 
alooe  continued  offensive  operations,  by  throwing 
dirt,  until  the  distance,  and  one  or  two  lar^ 
stones  dexterously  thrown,  made  them  relinquish 
their  exertions.  Still  they  hovered  on  the  side 
of  the  procession  ;  and  when  the  party,  dirty  u 
they  were,  got  into  church,  they  sent  far  aod 
near,  resolved  to  take  vengeance  on  the  sailon, 
and  leave  them  work  enough  to  wash  their  faces 
and  their  clothes. 

O'Leary,  being  asked  by  the  clergyman  if  be 
was  a  Catholic  or  a  Protestant,  answered,  as  the 
curate  is  said  to  have  done  when  the  bishop 
asked  what  suit  was  tramps,  "  Whichever  your 
lordship  pleases." 

"  But  which  art  you?"  repeated  tlie  cls 

"  PIa$e  yer  honour,  I  can't  exactly  say,*  re* 
plied  O'ljeary.  "  My  father  was  a  Calbohc, 
and  was  bung  for  that  same  ;  and,  as  1  protested 
against  it,  I'm,  no  doubt,  your  worship's  honour, 
a  right  good  Protestant." 

The  marriage  was  quite  a  farce. 


A  sailor^^^l 
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as  many  wives  as  he  has  buttons  on  his  jacket ; 
and  not  unfrequently  they  were  married  when, 
if  not  drunk,  they  were  half  seas  over.  O'Lea- 
ry,  when  the  ceremony  was  o?er,  asked,  "  Is  she 
mine  now,  yer  honour?'' 

'' Indeed  she  is,  and  for  your  life." 
**  Then  I  believe  I  had  better  make  the  best  of 
my  bargain ;"  and  having  arranged  everything, 
and  the  bride  having  been  kissed  by  all,  the 
boatswain's  mate's  lips  having  been  observed  to 
move  as  if  he  spoke,  the  party  began  to  form  in 
order  to  return  to  the  Tar  Ashore,  there  to  put  a 
finish  to  the  ceremony  by  a  bowl  of  punch.  No 
sooner,  however,  did  they  gain  the  open  street, 
than  a  shout  of  defiance  was  heard  from  half  a 
hundred  tiny  voices ;  and  a  shower  of  mud  and 
stones  followed  the  vocal  salute. 

O'Leary  was  married,  and  consequently  des- 
perate. He  rushed  into  the  thickest  of  the 
group,  leaving  his  bride  endeavouring  to  faint ; 
the  boatswain's  mate  flew  to  her  rescue,  whilst 
all  the  rest  joined  in  the  riot  It  was  a  glorious 
sight — quite  national.  The  little  urchins  re- 
treated as  they  saw  a  more  powerful  force  ap- 
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proacbiog ;  thejr  one  and  aU  noftde  ■ 
a  narrov  cireet.  The  aeamm  incaatioiuly  fol- 
lowed. Here  tbey  «me  assaulted  by  vwtfaer 
force  ;  and,  after  s  qnarter  of  an  boar's  good  bard 
work,  they  made  the  signal  to  rendezvotu  at  the 
Tar  Ashore.  This  they  efiected ;  the  bowl  ti 
punch  was  called  for ;  and  when  they  sat  down 
to  do  htmoar  to  O'Leary,  the  bride  was  oowheft 
to  be  found.  A  general  search  folluwed,  bat  in 
vain.  There  was  no  doubt  but  that  the  giil, 
having  got  the  allotment  duly  signed,  had  eloped 
almost  at  the  church  door,  during  the  conlltct, 
with  O'Leary's  particular  friend,  the  handsouK 
boatswain's  mate — such  acte  of  dtsinterealed 
kindness  not  being  condoed  to  the  nobility  v 
the  gentry. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

nr  WHICH  IT  18  PBOTED  THAT  ONB  MAT  SUITITS  THS 
LOSS  OF  A  BEST  FBIEND,  AND  FAINT  IP  HB  HAP- 
PENS  TO   BE   ALITB. 

Susan's  last  letter  received  at  the  Cape  was  a 
sufficient  guide  for  any  man  with  only  half  the 
energy  of  Bowling.  He  very  soon  found  him- 
self near  the  residence  of  Mrs.  Talbot ;  and  a 
few  inquiries  confirmed  him  that  the  beautiful 
rendence  within  a  few  yards  contained  not 
only  Mrs.  Talbot  but  his  Susan.  Years  had 
passed  away:  the  ppor  penniless  boy  had,  by 
his  own  exertion,  risen  to  an  enviable  rank  in 
the  finest  profession  in  the  world.    Features, 


I  to  the  DiTj 
wad,  pmaf  at  tW  hooH^  ■fnid  to  »i- 
>  WBtt  m  gri,  akh— gh  fereiiKMtit)  vnr] 
«b^  ^hk  Md  m  death. 
Bt  «aa  pafB^  a««fc  tlic  oerer  eodd  it- 


:  captain,  wboae  {m 
1  mA  vb&ken,  the  once  pdt^ 
Jfc^  Aa  laaght  to  read ;  aod,  nnle- 
to  Ae  tMna*  he  iaigadtA  to  panoe,  W 
V  a  Si'^  fcwpaig  bu  f^e  fixed  afm 
Bk  aad  4hic  what  nilora  *«T]r  oAbb  do^ 
t  of  ibo^t.    Be  was  a  U 
4HI  of  wain,  and  joat  w  lively. 

H  ««B  a  beaatilbl  svmmer'B  momtng,  ud 
•ol  ipet  eighi  o'dock.  Love  is  almp  active, 
ahnja  CMlfr  and  alwa^rs  exeenively  fooli&li. 
Theie  wia  Bowling, — ibe  active,  enterprisiog 
Bowling, — S>puig>  ttke  a  clod-boppiog  boy.  ov« 
a  gate,  be  ooe  eonieUi»es  aces  aa  tmpciaoDed 
bone.  At  last  he  was  rewarded :  a  rather  aliai 
figure  emerged  from  a  drawing-room  wtDdow, 
dresaed  in  deep  mODmiog,  aod,  shortly  after- 
wards,  one  evidently  older,  dressed  in  the  aolMr 
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colour  which  becomes  age.  Bowling*8  eye, 
which  could  make  oat  a  strange  sail  at  the  dis- 
tance of  twenty  miles,  was  keen  enough  to  dis- 
cover the  difference  of  the  two ;  and  certainly 
the  fairy  form  of  Susan  would  have  captivated 
a  less  ardent  mind  than  that  of  Bowling. 

There  are  no  men  more  bashful  than  sailors. 
Now,  indeed,  they  have  managed  to  pick  up  a 
little  of  that  worldly  commodity — impudence ; 
but  it  takes  a  long  time  to  brazen  the  face  of  a 
man  who  half  his  life  has  been  wandering  over 
the  wide  ocean,  confined  to  a  ship,  and  his  only 
companions  those  of  his  own  sex,  to  meet  the 
modest  eye  of  society.  Bowling  felt  his  heart 
beat  as  if  it  would  dislodge  his  waistcoat  but- 
tons; he  never  had  felt  so  very  cold,  foolish,  or 
fearful  as  he  did  at  that  moment.  He  was  re- 
solved to  approach  her,  and  was  turning  in  his 
mind  how  he  could  best  effect  it,  when  a 
countryman,  touching  his  hat,  accosted  him 
with  "  Fine  morning,  zur." 

Civility  costs  nothing,  and  often  gains  esteem, 
as  the  copy  says ;  and  Bowling,  more  from  cus- 
tom than  civility,  touched  his  hat  in  return,  and 
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•eqoMsoed  in  the  general  remark  whenever 
Ibm  so  bkppeii  that  the  sua  shines  in  EDgUtul. 

"  Ckn  jw  idl  me,  my  man,"  said  Bowli 
"  wbo  lins  in  yonder  house?" 

«  My  musos,  inr." 

"  You  nisttess.  eh  ?" 

"  Yes^  xnr;  and  as  kind  a  missus  as  vnr 
broke  bread ;  and  as  for  the  other  lady>  sbe'i 
an  anget  sent  from  heaven :  bless  ber  pretty 
face," 

**  What's  her  name?"  asked  Bowling,  who, 
like  a  true  lover,  was  all  impatience  to  hear  her 
name  pronounced  after  such  pniise- 

"  She's  a  Miss  Susan  Moncktoo,  xur;  sbe'i 
ID  tenible  grief,  I  hear  say — terrible ;  her  nw- 
ther's  dead,  and  tliere's  some  report  that  > 
youns;  man  ts  dead  out  in  the  Eastern  Indiei 
(hat  she  liked ;  but  1  don't  believe  anything 
about  that,  for  Vte  lived  in  tlie  family  for  ibc 
last  fifteen  )-cara,  and  never  sav  but  one  man  ia 
the  houde  besides  the  parson,  and  be  maitied 
missus's  daaghter  that  died." 

"  Well,  and  what  was  his  name  V 

"  Oh,  that  was  a  Master  Coniisb,  a  captain : 
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he  lives  out  in  that  house  yonder.  He's  just 
come  home  from  abroad,  and,"  said  the  country- 
man, trying  to  make  his  face  assume  a  degree 
of  cunning,  ''  that  ere  Captain  Cornish  does 
not  go  there  every  day  to  see  his  mother-in-law  ; 
but  I  must  be  going  to  breakfast,  zur,  my 
missus  is  a-waitins  for  me/' 

"  Here,  my  fine  fellow,"  said  Bowling,  •'  here's 
a  shilling  for  you  to  drink  the  young  lady's 
health.     Does  she  ever  walk  out?" 

'^  Bless  yer  heart,  zur,  in  ten  minutes  shc1! 
be  at  widow  Smith's,  teaching  the  children ; 
she's  always  there  by  nine  o'clock." 

"  Here's  another  shilling  for  you.  The  day 
will  be  hot,  and  a  glass  of  beer  or  so  rather 
delicious.     Is  it  this  way  to  Widow  Smith's  ?" 

"  Yes,  yer  honour,  the  first  cottage  to  the  left. 
The  park  gate  is  just  beyond  it." 

Away  went  Bowling,  resolved  to  blockade 
the  port.  He  had  only  to  station  himself  on  a 
small  rising  ground,  and  he  could  then  com- 
mand a  view  which  would  embrace  the  road  up 
which,  to  all  appearances,  she  must  come  ;  nor 
had  he  to  wait  long  in  suspense.    The  elegant 
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form  of  his  Susan  was  seen  slowly 
she  wore  no  veil,  and  she  kept  her  eyea  to  the 
ground,  as  if  in  serious  thought.  As  thv  came 
through  the  gate,  she  perceived  the  slnnga 
coming  gently  along  the  road;  and  as  she  had 
to  pass  him  to  gain  Widow  Smith's  cottage,  she 
availed  herself  of  her  vicinity  to  him  to  notice 
his  features.  Their  eyes  met,  and  as  suddenly 
both  became  confused.  Bowling  could  scarccty 
credit  that  the  girl  he  had  led  a  child  could 
have  budded  and  blossomed  into  so  beautiful 
a  creature;  and  a  kind  of  instinct  seemed  lo 
have  pointed  out  the  stranger  as  one  she  had 
seen  before,  and  whose  features  were  not  alto- 
gether unpleasant  to  her. 

She  passed  on,  whilst  Bowling  turned  round 
in  breathless  admiration.  Why  did  he  not  fly 
to  her,  throw  himself  at  her  feet,  declare  bit 
name,  his  well-earned  rank,  and  in  one  Dionuat 
repay  himself  for  all  bis  anxiety  ?  These  qugv* 
lions  rose  rapidly  in  the  mind  of  the  anxraiB 
sailor,  but  then  it  occurred  to  him  be  night 
make  a  mistake,  the  lady  might  be  another ;  \m 
only  information  was  gleaned   from  a  country- 
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man,  and  he,  at  least  in  his  idea,  had  hinted  the 
belief  current  in  the  neighbourhood,  thai  he 
was  killed.  He  watched  her  anxiously  until 
she  arrived  at  Widow  Smith's  door,  when  she 
turned  round  and  saw  him  standing  on  the 
lame  spot,  his  eyes  &xed  upon  her. 

Very  little  were  the  children  instructed  that 
morning ;  and  as  they  gabbled  on  their  parrot- 
like  repetitions,  the  mind  of  Susan  was  fixed 
upon  the  stranger,  and  Widow  Smith  had  to 
correct  errors  too  glaring  to  be  overlooked. 

One  girl  was  asked  who  was  Moses  ?  and 
she  answered, — "  The  gentleman  who  built  the 
Ark ;"  whilst  another  made  Abel  kill  Cain,  and 
Adam  turn  the  angel  out  of  Paradise.  The 
reading  and  spelling  abounded  in  uncorrected 
mislakes,  and  even  a  chapter  in  the  Bible 
failed  to  rivet  her  attention.  The  stranger  oc- 
cupied the  teacher's  thought;  and  a  vague  idea 
haunted  her  mind  that  she  had  seen  him  before, 
and  could  somehow  retrace  his  features.  For  a 
long  hour  Bowling  remained  hovering  abom 
the  cottage,  until  hope  itself  grew  sick.  After 
piously  devotiug  all  the  school  to  a  place  con- 
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siderably  beyond  Jericho,  he  passed  the  oottag 
and  returned  to  his  inn,  there  to  shape  t3 
course  he  intended  to  steer. 

That  he  discredited  Cornish's  account 
Susan  was  beyond  a  doubt ;  and  yet  there 
some  lingering  mi^ivings. — Why  did  she 
to  him  ? — How  came  he  so  intimate  with  h^ 
Brooding  over  these  queries  he  reached  his  ic3 
and,  in  spite  of  his  love,  managed  a  consideraV 
breakfast ;  it  being  quite  marvellous  how  mim 
eating  consoles  love,  and  assuages  grief. 

At  noon  a  tall,  handsome  man  was  seen  ^ 
loping  to  the  gate  which  led  to  Mrs.  Talbcs 
house.  He  dismounted,  and  giving  his  hoi 
to  a  boy,  who  appeared  to  be  sent  for  the  p  ■ 
pose,  he  sat  upon  a  small  stile  which  led  intC3 
field  of  corn,  through  which  there  was  a  pa^ 
Five  minutes  had  scarcely  elapsed  before  Sn^^ 
left  the  cottage  and  met  the  handsome  man 
the  stile,  over  which  she  was  assisted.  Sl 
then  took  his  arm,  and  thus  the  conversati^ 
began  : — 

''  Your  own  time  is  expired,  Susan — the 
you  fixed  has  passed,  and  I  come  to  claim 
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hand  you  cannot  in  honour  withhold ; — what  I 
have  told  you  before  I  repeat  now — my  fortune, 
all  my  inheritance,  is  yours.  The  money  left 
yon  by  Rosa  shall  be  your  own,  independent  of 
all  control.'' 

''Pray,  Captain  Cornish,  do  not  pursue  a 
subject  of  this  nature,  basing  it  upon  my  poverty 
or  my  assumed  mercenary  nature.  From  the 
instant  I  knew  that  poor  Rosa  could  not  legally 
bequeath  me  the  money  she  did,  I  desired  Mrs. 
Talbot  not  to  press  the  subject  for  one  moment ; 
it  was  for  you  to  have  acted  if  you  thought 
proper,  in  accordance  with  her  wishes,  not  for 
me  to  have  tried  the  validity  of  my  claim." 

''  For  Heaven's  sake,  Susan,  understand  me 
for  the  future  better  than  you  have  done  for  the 
pasL  It  was  my  father  who  took  the  legal 
objection.  I  had,  when  I  sailed  for  the  Cape, 
'  made  a  will,  which,  after  leaving  everything  to 
that  poor  departed  angel  of  a  wife,  I  left  to  my 
brother;  had  this  money  bequeathed  to  you 
illegally  been  paid,  the  executor,  your  friend 
the  clergyman — my  friend— everybody's  friend, 
would  have  been  obliged  to  restore  it  to  my  re- 
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presentative.  Hence  the  prudent  foresight  of 
my  father,  who  wept  like  a  child  as  lie  penned 
the  letter,  which,  whilst  it  disappointed  you, 
protected  your  friend." 

"  It  was  no  disappointment.  Captain  Cor- 
nish ;  I  never  possessed  the  money,  conse- 
quently I  never  knew  its  value." 

"  Have  you  any  objection  to  make  to  the  pro- 
position I  have  BO  frequenlly  made?" 

"  I  gave  my  unwilling  consent  once  more  to 
listen  to  you  to-day,  and  once  more  to  hear  your 
assertion  relative  to  Captain  Bowling.  I  cod- 
fes9  his  long  absence  almost  raakea  me  credit 
his  death,  against — ah,  God  only  knows  how 
much  against — my  inclination." 

"  Credit  it  1  who  but  Susan  Monckton  would 
discredit  my  word!  Can  you  imagine  I  would 
win  you  by  false  reports,  if  1  did  not  esteem 
myself  every  way  the  superior  to  this  man  ?  Do 
you  think  bo  basely  of  me  as  to  believe  I  would 
come  forward  and  found  my  claim  upon  a  false- 
hood I  I — I — Miss  Monckton,  who  never  ev«» 
dreamt  a  falsehood  even  in  my  sleep,  and  sleep 
is   itself  a  falsehood." — Here  Captain  Cornish 
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turned  his  eyes  up  to  the  blue  sky  above,  and 
with  most  ardent  energy  appealed  to  Heaven  to 
witness  this  degradation  of  bis  cliaracter. 

"  Dead  ?"  said  Susan,  evidently  quite  be- 
wildered in  her  thoughts,  "  dead  I  and  wbo  saw 
him  dead  ? — who  performed  the  last  offices — 
what  friend  closed  hia  eyes? — and  how — how 
did  he  die?" 

"  I  have  told  you  before  that  be  was  attacked, 
after  the  capture  of  Cape  Town,  with  a  violent 
fever.  I  mentioned  to  you  how  kindly  be  be- 
haved to  me,  in  return  for  my  having  saved 
bis  life  and  received  a  wound  io  the  desperate 
assault.  Have  I  not  even  mentioned,  nay,  sung 
you,  the  very  song  he  sung  ? — have  I  not  recapi- 
tulated his  words  relative  to  yourself  ?  and 
you  have  confirmed  tbem  as  truth  when  you 
acknowledge  you  only  saw  him  as  a  child.  Is 
it  anything  particularly  wonderful  that  a  man 
dies  of  a  fever  ?  And  if  he  is  not  dead, 
which  is  about  as  certain  as  the  sun  now 
shines,  you  have  greater  cause  of  complaint 
in  bia  neglecL  If  I  possessed  Miss  Monckton's 
beauty,  my  pride  would  ratber  prompt  me  to 
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Ixilieve  his  death,  rather  thao  knoir  I  could  be 
neglected.  One  with  such  charms — such  mtttch- 
less  charms — such  eyes — such  uurivalled  sweet- 
ness, how  could  I  be  neglected  ?  No,  no  ;  your 
own  sense  in  the  conviction  of  your  own  power 
must  overthrow  such  weak,  such  tottering  hope, 
and  confirm  in  the  neglect  you  have  received — 
the  certainty  of  hia  death." 

Susan  began  to  falter  under  this  shower  of 
compliments,  uttered  with  rapid  articulation. 
And  fihe  remained  silent,  walking  quickly  with 
her  pyea  fixed  on  the  (ground,  leaning  on  the 
man's  arm  she  could  not  love ;  for  he  had  told 
her  of  the  death  of  the  only  man  she  ever 
loved. 

"  And  yet  I  have  no  evidence  of  his  death — 
none  whatever.  You  never  saw  him  when  dead. 
You  never  witnessed  his  funeral." 

"  la  it,"  said  Cornish,  determined  not  to  lose 
her  for  want  of  a  little  stretch  of  the  imagina- 
tion, "the  evidence  of  my  own  eyesight  you 
require  before  you  grant  me  the  privilege  of  a 
lover,  and  seal  our  union  with  a  kiss." — Susan 
started.     "  Nay,  start  not,  there  is  no  impro- 
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priety  intended.  I  feared  to  tell  you  tbe  whole 
truth  until  I  had  so  far  ingratiated  myself  as 
to  dare  to  venture  on  the  account.  He  died  at 
the  Cape ;  he  was  buried  with  funeral  honours 
on  shore ;  the  whole  garrison  attended  him  to 
his  grave ;  the  fort  fired  minute-guns,  and  his 
ship  the  Echo  did  the  same,  until  the  corpse 
reached  the  shore.  Badly  wounded  as  I  was  — 
almost  dead — hope  quite  relinquished  by  my 
medical  attendants,  when  I  received  your  sad 
letter,  announcing  poor  Rosa's  death  —  /did 
not  attend  him  in  his  last  earthly  honours,  but 
I  saw  the  procession — I  heard  the  guns,  and  I 
joined  in  the  universal  grief  for  one  so  brave 
and  so  respected." 

Susan  burst  into  tears,  and  imploring  Cor* 
nish  not  to  urge  her  to  any  answer  until  to- 
morrow, was  about  to  leave  him. 

"  To-morrow  !*'  said  Cornish,  '^  that  universal 
cheat,  to-morrow  1 — The  captive  dreams  of  ran- 
som in  to-morrow;  the  sailor  sees  his  long- 
sought  lighthouse  in  to-morrow ;  the  pilgrim's 
journey  finishes  with  to-morrow; — and  to  the 
lover's  fierce  embrace,  to-morrow  gives  visionary 
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charms.  I  am  too  old  to  be  fooled  by  tnch 
shadowy  expectations,  of  which  I  may  be 
robbed  by  death  before — to-morrow.  Now,  Sa* 
san,  now — what  avails  the  delay  of  twenty-four 
hours  ?  and  in  seeking  this  useless  gratificatioD, 
think  to  what  torments  you  condemn  me. 
Here  is  this  field — the  bright  sun  which  seems 
to  smile  upon  the  proposition,  shall  witness  our 
mutual  vows ;  and  your  friend,  ^  to-morrow/ 
shall  only  be  referred  to  as  the  time  of  greater 
happiness  to  come.  Nay,  my  dear  Susan, 
why  turn  away  from  me? — do  I  merit  this? 
After  all  my  devotion,  all  my  love,  my  hours  of 
uncertainty  and  of  uneasiness — is  it  thus  you 
turn  away  from  me  and  leave  me  to  wretched- 
ness and  despair  V* 

Cornish  was  a  great  adept  in  the  noble  art  of 
love-making ;  he  knew  that  the  great  chance  of 
success  is  in  the  volubility  of  words.  A  girl 
half  overcome  by  love,  and  trembling  with 
passion,  is  not  a  cool  critic  to  dissect  the  sen- 
tences :  the  ear  catches  and  retains  words 
such  as  love,  afiection,  sufferings,  wretchedness, 
despair    and  a  dagger.     And  if  the  eyes  are 


TOM  BOWUNG  206 

well  managed)  the  breathiDg  short,  the  arti- 
culation hurried,  and  the  hands  sufficiently 
clasped,  hers  in  the  man's,  it  must  be  either  a 
woman  of  uncommon  energy  of  mind,  or  one  so 
despicably  cold  as  to  be  not  worth  the  trouble, 
who  can  withstand  the  appeal,  especially  in 
summer. 

Susan  would  have  fallen  into  the  snare  so  art- 
fully laid  and  so  falsely  sustained.  Not  that  she 
would  have  hesitated  one  second  between  Bow- 
ling and  Cornish,  but  that  she  believed  Bow- 
ling dead,  in  spite  of  all  she  had  endeavoured  to 
conjure  up  in  her  mind  since  she  saw  the 
stranger.  Our  guardian  angels  do  sometimes 
keep  awake,  although,  from  our  evil  propensities 
and  actions,  one  might  be  warranted  in  the 
supposition  that  they  revelled  in  sleep  and  care- 
lessness. At  the  moment  Cornish  had  finished 
his  impassioned  strain,  the  portly  figure  of  the 
good-natured  rector  was  seen  coming  in  the 
direction  from  his  house  to  that  of  Mrs.  Tal- 
bot's, and  the  lovers,  if  such  they  may  be 
termed,  were  in  the  pathway.  Cornish  hastily 
said  that  he  must  await  her  orders  until  to- 


money  Rosa  had  left  to 
mao  had  gained  the  seci 
her  protege,  and  argued 
the  uniou  of  two  such  pe 
versities,  and  both  suriuoi 
Besides,  he  had  seen  the  ( 
hour  of  friendship,  and  est[ 
when  he  saw  how  nobly  a 
bequest  the   moment  the  | 
mooted. 

Cornish's  horse  was  soc 
along  the  road  ;  and  Susan 
the  friendly  salute  of  the  cli 
"  News,  Susan,  news  !' 
gan,  directly  he  thought  hif 
her,  "glorious  dcws  ! — Hi 
heart  will  jump  when  yoa 
great  mind  to  keei 
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▼ictoiy)  or  St.  Vincent  has  added  another 
laurel,  or — ^ 

**  You  are  very  wide  of  the  mark,  indeed. 
Neither  Nelson,  Collingwood,  nor  St  Vincent, 
are  concerned.  Now  does  not  your  little  heart 
palpitate  ?  Is  there  no  one  in  the  navy  whose 
honour  is  dear  to  you? — whose  promotion 
would  be  like  a  blessing  upon  you  ?" 

^^None,"  said  Susan,  bursting  into  tears; 
'^  none  now.  The  time  is  past  since  I  could 
join  in  your  feelings  and  exult  with  you." 

"  Why  what's  in  the  wind  now  ?"  exclaimed 
the  excellent  man ;  '^  that's  a  sailor's  term, 
Susan ;  and  why  these  tears,  my  little  treasure  ? 
It's  only  a  lover's  quarrel,  I  suppose.  He  has 
not  written,  eh  ?  Cruel  fellow.  And  you  wont 
forgive  him,  will  you,  Susan  ? — Never !  never  !" 
Here  he  patted  her  little  hand,  and  finding  her 
tears  still  increase,  he  suddenly  demanded,  more 
than  asked,  the  reason. 

**  From  you,"  said  Susan,  '^  I  should  have 
learnt  to  bear  up  against  all  misfortunes  with- 
out repining ;  and  I  have  seen  enough  in  my 
short  life  to  know  that  all  is  vanity.     The  man 
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to  whom  you  refer  is  dead/' — And  here  she 
leant  over  the  stile  and  wept  so  bitterly^  that 
had  any  stranger  passed,  the  clergyman  might 
have  been  in  an  awkward  situation. 

^  I  refer,"  said  the  clergyman,  *^  to  Captsdn 
Bowling.*' 

''  He  is  dead  I"  sobbed  poor  Susan. 

''  Heaven  forbid  it  I  surely  you  are  mis- 
taken ?    When  did  it  occur  ?' 

**  At  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,"  replied  Susan, 
''  four  months  since." 

*'  Four  months,  child  !  why  you  rave — ^you 
are  distracted  !  He  anchored  in  Portsmouth 
not  four  days  ago ; — is  made  a  post-captain,  and 
has  brought  in  a  French  frigate  as  large  as 
Noah's  ark!" 

Susan  raised  her  head,  and  clasped  her  hands 
together  as  she  elevated  her  eyes  to  the  clergy- 
man. 

<^  Here,  girl,  read  this  Gazette ;  here  it  is 
in  print — they  never  tell  lies  in  print.  Come, 
come,  lean  on  me ;  let  me  get  you  to  the  house 
before  you  faint,  if  you  think  that  requisite. 
Now  don't  be  foolish,  girl,  you  did  not  faint 
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when  you  thought  he  was  dead,  and  now  that 
he's  alive — here — help  at  the  cottage! — bring 
some  water  I  Poor  little  darling,  bad  news  she 
had  Christian  fortitude  to  bear  up  against;  but 
the  tide  of  joy  is  too  strong  for  the  strongest 
of  us." 
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"  I  dare  not  begin  my  letter  as  I  ever  have 
begun,  for  fear  of  offending  you;  and  I 
dread  to  begin  less  coldly,  fearing  you  might 
imagine  my  affections  changed.  I  have  seen  you 
— watched  you;  and  whatever  I  might  have 
pictured  to  myself  as  the  perfection  of  female 
beauty  and  elegance  is  outrivalled  by  your  face 
and  form.  Why  I  did  not  rush  and  clasp  you 
to  my  arms,  you,  I  suppose,  can  guess  as  well  as 
I  can  write.  I  will  be  candid  with  you,  for  I 
scorn  duplicity.  At  the  Cape  I  met  with  a  Cap- 
tain Cornish :  this  man  ruined  your  reputation 
by  his  assertions.  I  discredited  his  reports,  as  I 
ever  should  do  the  words  which  left  you  destitute 
of  honour  and  of  virtue.  He  is  bound  to  pro* 
duce  me  the  letter  you  wrote  him  at  the  Cape, 
in  which  he  asserts  you  wrote  for  money,  and 
claimed  his  protection.  I  am  still  the  same  I 
ever  was :  the  same  star  which  guided  me  over 
the  Atlantic  now  rests  over  Mrs.  Talbot's  house. 
I  ask  no  other  proof  of  your  innocence  than  your 
own  word ;  and  I  want  no  other  assurance  but 
this, '  that  you  are  still  an  inmate  of  her  house.' 
I  have  leave  for  a  fortnight.  Three  days  of  that 
short  limit  is  expired ;  but  I  have  seen  you,  and 
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SO  far  I  am  rewarded.  You  have  only  to  dire 
one  line  to  the  Eagle,  and  you  will  find  me 
your  feet  in  the  amallest  apace  of  time  the  di 
tance  was  ever  traversed. 

<'T.  Bowling." 


The  colour  came  and  fled  as  Susan  read  thi 
strange  letter.     It  appeared  altogether  anintellS^ 
gible ;  the  accusation  resting  against  the  fery 
man  who  that  morning  had  pressed  her  to  accept 
his  offer  of  marriage.     But  the  lie  of  Bowling *« 
death  was  evident — it  required  no  conjuror  to 
unriddle  that;  and  between  the  excitement  of 
the  letter — the  certainty  of  the  handsome  strui* 
ger  being  the  man  to  whom  she  had  united  her- 
self in  a  promise  of  marriage — the  accusation- — 
the  treachery  —  she  took    the    usual    method 
adopted  by  all  ladies,  and,  giving  something 
between  a  scream  and  a  shriek,  burst  into  tears- 
The  clergyman  immediately  settled  that  it  wa* 
a  letter  announcing  Bowling's  death  :  that  reve* 
rend  gentleman  was  always  hasty  at  conclusioQBf 
and>  like  men  who  jump  at  conclusions,  he  wbb 
occasionally  in  error. 

When  Susan  could  be  recovered  sufficieo^^ 
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to  answer  qoestions,  the  reverend  gentleman, 
Ikifiog  slightly  expatiated  upon  Christian  forti- 
tn4«)  begged  to  know  the  contents  of  the  letter ; 
ud  Susan,  without  the  slightest  hesitation, 
phced  it  in  his  hands.  The  very  act  was  that 
of  iiiQocence.  Whilst  Susan  sat  wringing  her 
btnds  in  despair,  and  suffering  under  wounded 
pndc^  the  clergyman  had  left  the  room,  and  was 
*^  taking  a  short  path  across  the  fields  leading 
to  the  Tillage  in  which  Bowling  resided.  His 
itid  Was  seen  flourishing  about  as  if  it  were  a 
"^ouphor,  and,  in  spite  of  his  figure  and  his  age, 
be  was  going  along  with  all  the  lightness  and 
^ticity  of  youth. 

Although  the  rector  preached  unceasingly 
wut  the  necessity  of  governing  well  one's  tem- 
P^  and  one's  passion,  he  was  decidedly,  in  this 
''^nce,  the  sign-post  which  pointed  the  way, 
^^^i\d  not  follow  it.  Susan  was  a  pet  of  his. 
''^excellence  of  character  he  had  long  observed ; 
^  if  ever  an  innocent  flower  bloomed  in  seclu- 

• 

^>  Susan  was  that  flower.     Independently  of 

^  knowledge  of  this,  the  clergyman,  who  was 

^  executor  of  Mrs.  Cornish's  will,  had  formed 
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an  idea  not  very  flattering  to  the  chan 
Captain  Cornish.  This  last  afiair  nub 
desperate ;  and  as  he  was  allowing  his  tei 
get  the  better  of  him  he  came  in  cents 
Cornish,  who  was  pursuing  his  way  t 
Talbot's,  to  waste  a  few  hours  in  endea^ 
to  gain  the  affections — he  cared  very  littl 
the  hand — of  the  girl  he  had  so  shamefu 
duced. 

^'  Good  morning,  sir/'  said  Cornish. 

The  clergyman  looked  up:  the  wor 
broken  his  chain  of  thoughts,  and  the  ve 
that  he  had  excommunicated  in  his  mini 
before  him  with  his  hand  extended.  1 
tively  the  hands  of  the  clergyman  went 
him ;  and  for  fear  they  should  get  adrii 
clasped  each  other  with  such  firmness  tl 
stick  was  rather  painful  in  its  present  pos 

'*  Sir  I"  answered  the  clergyman. 

'^  I  wished  you  good  morning,  sir,  and  I 
you  my  hand." 

"  I  wish  you  a  very  good  morning,  a 
plied  the  clergyman,  bowing,  ^^  and  I  beg  t 
hold  my  hand."     As  he  said  this,  he  wall 
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to  answer  questions,  the  reverend  gentleman, 
having  slightly  expatiated  upon  Christian  forti- 
tude, begged  to  know  the  contents  of  the  letter ; 
and  Susan,  without  the  slightest  hesitation, 
placed  it  in  his  hands.  The  very  act  was  that 
of  innocence.  Whilst  Susan  sat  wringing  her 
hands  in  despair,  and  suffering  under  wounded 
pride,  the  clergyman  had  left  the  room,  and  was 
seen  taking  a  short  path  across  the  fields  leading 
to  the  village  in  which  Bowling  resided.  His 
stick  was  seen  flourishing  about  as  if  it  were  a 
semiphor,  and,  in  spite  of  his  figure  and  his  age» 
he  was  going  along  with  all  the  lightness  and 
elasticity  of  youth. 

Although  the  rector  preached  unceasingly 
about  the  necessity  of  governing  well  one's  tem- 
per and  one's  passion,  he  was  decidedly,  in  this 
instance,  the  sign-post  which  pointed  the  way, 
but  did  not  follow  it.  Susan  was  a  pet  of  his. 
Her  excellence  of  character  he  had  long  observed; 
and  if  ever  an  innocent  flower  bloomed  in  seclu- 
sion, Susan  was  that  flower.  Independently  of 
the  knowledge  of  this,  the  clergyman,  who  was 
the  executor  of  Mrs.  Cornish's  will,  had  formed 
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received  the  rebuke  with  resignation.  "  I  hai 
sir,  no  words  to  spare.  Your  conscience  is  jo 
best  judge;  and  I  must  interpose  my  anthori 
as  a  magistrate  and  a  clergyman  to  stop  tl 
meeting  which  I  know  to  be  near  at  band. 
am  going  to  do  you  a  service,  sir;  and  if  I  cool 
do  you  a  greater,  I  would  recommend  you  to  alte 
the  direction  of  your  walk." 

**  And  I  would  recommend  you  to  mind  yon 
own  business — to  interfere  only  where  your  pro 
fession  imperatively  demands  it;  and  to  preaci 
*  peace  and  good-will  to  all  men/  not  to  bree< 
up  discord  and  dissensions  where  you  might  pro* 
duce  harmony  and  good-will."  As  Captaii 
Cornish  said  this,  he  turned  haughtily  round  anci 
continued  his  route. 

"  I'm  almost  wicked  enough  to  regret,"  slid 
the  honest- hearted  rector,  ^'having  taken  holy 
orders ;  and  I  believe  my  feelings  at  this  mo- 
ment are  instigated  by  the  devil,  or  I  could  bet- 
ter control  them." 

"  He  may  take  his  change  out  of  that,"  mflt- 
tered  Cornish  to  himself,  ^'and  thank  himself  h® 
wore  a  black  coat,  or  T  would  have  led  him  by 
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the  nose  to  the  next  stile,  and  kicked  him  over 
il — an  impudent,  intermeddling  hypocrite !" 

Having  let  out  this  sentence,  he  began  to 
think  what  could  be  brewing.  He  had  not  read 
the  Gazette,  and  was  quiie  ignorant  of  Bowling's 
arrival.  Indeed,  from  the  time  the  Harrier  had 
anchored,  Cornish  began  to  infer  that  Bowling 
might  accidentally  have  paid  a  visit  to  Verdun, 
or  taken  a  cold,  moist  grave  in  the  sea,  either  of 
which  would  have  suited  his  purpose.  Cornish's 
character  was  a  mixture,  like  punch,  hot  and 
cold,  strong  and  weak,  sweet  and  sour;  and  to 
this  character  was  added  that  of  personal  cou- 
rage,— a  kind  of  brute  virtue  possessed  by  all  but 
the  sick.  Vigorous  health  is  generally  followed 
by  courage  ;  ill  health  produces  nervous  irrita- 
bility, and  excites  fear  of  the  most  trivial  objects. 

"  I'll  have  her  at  any  price  !"  said  he  to  litm- 
self,  as  he  pursued  his  course  to  Mrs.  Talbot's; 
*'  and  as  for  the  parson,  I  care  no  more  for  him 
than  a  dog  does  for  his  grandfather.  Bowling's 
death,  or  my  report  of  it,  will  soon  wear  away, 
and  Susan  will  become  mine  in  the  anticipalioa 
of  independence.     A  poor,  simple  girl — a  child  of 
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adversity  and  dependence — ^money  b  the  lore ! 
— money  is  the  sure  bait,  at  which  we  all  more 
or  less  nibble,  and  which  is  the  object  of  alL 
Love  is  a  mighty  fine  word,  but  I  will  back  nuh 
ney  against  all  love**'  And  as  the  worthy  Cap- 
tain Cornish  commented  thus  upon  the  advene 
powers,  and  gave  the  weight  in  the  scale  to  biitf 
purse,  he  arrived  at  the  shrubbery  which  led  tea 
the  house. 

''  Pray  is  there  one  Captain  Bowling  in  yoiUH 
house  1^  said  the  rector,  as  he  encountered  Bo — 
niface  standing  at  his  door,  with  a  yard  of  clt3 
in  his  mouth,  puffing  out  large  volumes  of  th^ 
vilest-scented  tobacco. 

<<  Yes,  there  is,"  said  the  innkeeper ; ''  and  th^ 
sooner  he  is  out  of  it  the  better.  He  keeps  giv- 
ing round  and  round  the  room,  like  a  squirrel  i^ 
a  cage,  a  Icind  of  home  circuit,  as  the  lawyer^ 
say ;  and  if  you  go  into  the  tap-room  your  reve^ 
rence  may  hear  him  pacing  about,  like  a  soldio^ 
on  a  cold  day." 

^'  Have  the  kindness  to  mention  to  him  that  I 
wish  to  see  him." 

"  ril  do  it  myself,  your  reverence,  for  I  don't 


TOM    BOWLING.  219 

think  I  should  get  many  volunteers  in  that  cause. 
He's  a  regular  quick  one,  and  answers  before 
any  question  is  put  to  him.  The  maid  went  up, 
thinking  he  had  rung  his  bell  an  hour  ago;  and 
when  she  began, '  Did  you — ,' '  No,'  says  he, '  I 
did  not!'  and  out  came  the  poor  girl,  half  de- 
mented. But  an  old  soldier,  your  reverence, 
who  has  served  in  Holland,  cares  very  little  for 
words,  without  they  are  said  by  an  officer  on 
parade.     This  way,  sir ;  this  is  the  room." 

*'  Just  say  I  wish  to  speak  to  him." 

"  No  doubt  he'll  guess  that  himself,  sir,"  said 
Boniface,  turning  the  handle  and  calling  out, 
"  His  reverence  the  rector." 

Bowling  halted  in  his  quick  pace,  and  drew 
up,  not  a  little  astonished  at  such  a  visitation  of 
the  ciei^. 

Now,  the  good-natured  rector  had  started, 
determined  to  do  the  best  action  in  the  world, 
and  long  before  he  could  bring  his  mind  into 
order,  in  res;ard  to  the  course  be  should  pursue, 
he  had  run  against  Cornish,  and  had  allowed 
one  or  two  very  unchristtan-Iike,  but  very  natu- 
ral, ideas  to  get  possession  of  his  head.  The 
l2 
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"  Humph  !"  said  the  rector.  "  Pray  do  you 
take  snuff  r 

"Many  tbanks,"  said  Bowling;  "I  have 
none  of  the  minor  vices." 

"  Nor  any  of  the  major  ones,  if  reporte  are 
true." 

Bowling  bowed  again,  and  began  to  think 
the  compliment  was  merely  the  prelude  to  a 
supplication  forcharity.  But  the  snuff-box  had 
done  what  nothing  else  could  do ;  it  had 
broken  down  the  first  barrier  of  English  re- 
serve ;  it  had  overleapt  that  everlasting  prelude 
to  a.  coDversation — such  as,  "  A  fine  day  to-day, 
sir !" — "  Cold  weather,  sir !"  —  "  Probahility  of 
rein, sir!"  and  such-like  sentences,  ail  of  which 
are  the  mere  preface  to  the  work,  and  which  the 
man  to  vhom  they  are  addressed  knows  just  as 
well  as  he  who  makes  the  national  remark. 

"  I  come,"  said  the  rector,  "  to  clear  some 
doubts  which  I  understand  to  have  existed  in 
your  mind  upon  a  subject  of  great  importance 
to  your  worldly  happiness." 

"  I  fear  you  have  been  mistaken  in  the 
person,"  replied  Bowling,  with  a  smile  of  con- 
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■iderable  affability.  ^  Although,  if  I  wwe  t 
man,  I  should  esteem  this  coDceni  for  my  « 
fare  now  and  heieafter  as  a  fuTOor  which  woi 
place  me  under  a  considerable  obligatkiiu*' 

<<  If,"  continued  the  rector,  <*  I  can,  from  i 
intimacy  with  the  subject,  relieve  your  ni 
from  any  apprehension,  it  is  a  duty  I  owe  to  i 
professiim,  and  my  consciencop" 

4' I  feel  very  grateful,"  said  Bowling,  **! 
this  kind  attention  on  your  part.  Sailois,  j 
are  aware,  have  few  opportunities  of  nairoi 
investigating  the  subject ;  and  when  iar  an 
on  foreign  stations,  with  their  minds  ocoupi 
by  professional  duties,  are  liable  to  enterti 
suspicions  and  doubts,  which  their  consti 
intercourse  with  the  world,  and  behoUi 
human  nature  under  every  circumstance 
superstition,  ignorance,  and  falsehood,  nii| 
engender." 

**  Very  true,  sir,'*  replied  the  rector.    •*  & 
picions  are  engendered  by  falsehood ;  but  I 
sun  of  truth  instantly  dispels  the  ckmds 
doubts  and  uncertainties.     I  have  no  doubt  t 
that  a  conversation,  if  such  you  could  spare  s 
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would  relieve  your  miad  from  great  anxiety, 
and  restoie  you  to  a  happiness  and  content* 
meat  to  which,  under  similar  circiimstanceBi 
you  must  be  a  Btranger." 

"  I  shall  most  gratefully  avail  myself  of  any 
instruction  from  you,  sir.  In  my  early  life  1 
was  indebted  to  a  gentleman  of  your  honourable 
calling,  to  my  rescue  from  degradation  ;  to 
him  I  owe  my  happiness,  and  my  advancemenL 
He  first  inculcated  the  knowledge  of  sacred 
truth;  and  I  trust  I  shall  ever  be  sensible  of 
the  benefits  which  have  been  bestowed  upon 
me.  I  should  esteem  it  an  honour,  if  you  would 
allow  me  to  receive  this  visit  as  one  which  might 
lead  to  a  further  intimacy;  and  whilst  I  again 
tbank  you  for  this  marked  act  of  attention  to 
my  interest,  I  venture  to  express  a  hope  that  I 
may  he  allowed  to  return  it." 

"  If  you  will  dine  with  me  to-day  at  six,  I 
shall  be  happy  to  take  that  as  a  return  of  my 
visit." 

Bowling  accepted  the  kind  invitation  ;  and 
the  clergyman,  quite  pleased  with  his  success, 
told  the  gallant  captain  that  Boniface  would 
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direct  him  to  the  par80Dage»  shook  hiuids  wtti 
his  new  acqaaintance,  and  withdrew^  Ha  thei 
went  down  and  informed  the  inn-keeper  thattb 
Captain  Bowling  was  the  one  who  had  fimgii 
the  desperate  action,  as  mentioned  in  last  mgh^ 
Gazette,  and  that  he  was  a  man  likely  to  do  si 
great  deeds  as  Nelsout  CoUingwood,  at  Jenis. 

This  piece  of  information  was  not  lost  apoi 
mine  host  of  the  Eagle ;  and  before  an  hon 
had  passed,  Bowling  had  perceiTod  about 
hundred  heads  endeavoaring  to  look  into  hi 
window,  curiosity  —  gaping,  prying,  childish 
curiosity — ^being  one  distinguishable  mark  of  u 
Englishman  in  a  country  village. 

''Welir  thought  Bowling,  ''of  all  the  on 
expected  visits,  this  one  of  the  rector  of  the  pamh 
to  take  my  soul  into  dock,  and  overiiaal  tk 
timbers  of  my  salvation,  is  the  most  kind  snc 
most  extraordinary.  He  must  imagine  me  eoa 
nected  with  Obi,  or  that  my  craft  has  got  asdi; 
out  of  the  right  course,  and  been  steering  ver] 
wildly  ;  but,  little  as  I  am  in  the  mood  for  is; 
confession,  I  will  go  and  pay  him  all  the  reipec 
his  profession  deserves.^ 
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Captain  Cornish  had  waited  one  hour  in  the 
room  with  Mrs.  Talbot,  but  no  Susan  ap- 
peared ;  and  as  the  rector  was  seen  approach- 
ing, fae  took  his  hat  and  returned  home  by  the 
road,  having  accepted  an  invitation  to  dinner, 
for  Mrs.  Talbot  had  observed  hia  attentions  to 
Susan,  and  thought  her  week's  son-in-law  could 
not  do  better,  since  he  would  not  pay  her  the 
money  which  the  daughter  left,  than  share  it 
with  her  protege. 

The  rector  walked  into  the  bouse,  like  a  pri- 
vileged  person.  He  was  in  high  spirits,  and 
desired  the  servant  to  tell  Miss  Monckton  he 
was  anxious  to  see  her.  She  came  down  in 
stantly  ;  she  had  been  crying,  laughing,  fainting, 
and  indulging  in  every  extreme  of  female  felicity. 

"  I've  seen  him  I"  said  the  good-natured 
cler^man  ;  "  and  a  finer,  handsomer  fellow 
never  walked  a  deck." 

"  Oh  spare  your  description.  What  did  he 
say  of  me  ? — Did  he  at  once  discredit  this  base 
assertion  ?  Did  he  spurn  the  unworthy  idea,  like 
a  man  ?  Speak  I — speak  ! — tell  me  all  be  said, 
and  all  he  did." 

l3 


having   gained   his  confide n< 
dinner." 

"And  he  dines  with  you 
"  Certainly ;  and  aflerward 
the  affair." 

"  Afterwards  !  Can  I  wait 
under  such  dreadful  circuni 
written  him  this  note ;  and  '. 
rectly."  She  rang  the  bcllj 
servant  to  ride  to  the  Eagle, 
answer. — "  Now,"  she  said, 
rector,  "  I  feel  happy ;  and, 
taken,  you  will  have  to  come 
find  your  company." 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


"She  dare  not  answer  it,"  said  Bowling  in 
despair,  as  he  looked  frona  the  window  of  the 
Eagle,  quite  unconscious  that  he  was  the  object 
of  public  curiosity.  He  was  of  as  much  value 
to  the  inn-keeper  as  a  coroner's  inquest.  In  a 
country  village  heroes  are  very  rare,  and  deeds 
insignificant  in  themselves  arc  soon  magnified 
into  wonderful  exploits,  trivial  offences  are 
made  enormous  crimes,  and  the  slightest  event 
becomes  a  nine-days'  wonder.     Happy  people ! 


**  Two  bonra  gone,'  cfntin 
iog  at  his  watdi ;  "  two  fa 
no  notice  uken  of  my  let! 
ba«e  spoken  the  tnilb,  and 
lire  doubly ;  firet  by  ebot,  i 
■ickoeu,  for  one  bo  liUle  ^ 
venture.  And  yet  it  cannot 
•eedtt  of  rirtoe  lo  eaily  plant! 
grew  Eo  stroDg  and  vigoroua, 
completely  bave  been  destroy 
Bilence  of  hers  noold  intinu 
wish  I  was  far,  far  at  sea,  in  n 

"  A  letter  for  yoii,"  said 
Mrs,  Talbot's  servant  is  belo 
answer." 

Bowling's  hands  trembled 

letter; — he  who  could  pluDg< 

which  the  allitjators  were  aa 

,  rubbish  which  6oated  on  its 
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sword  in  his  mouth,  in  spite  of  the  storm  of  shot 
which  fell  like  hail  around  him — he  who  could 
run  a  cockle-shell  of  a  brig  under  the  stern  of 
a  large  frigate,  to  cripple  her — trembled,  like  a 
man  with  the  ague,  as  he  took  the  letter.  He 
was  aware  of  the  weakness,  and  would  have 
concealed  himself  from  obtservation  ;  but  Boni- 
face was  curious  —  inn-keepers,  ladies'-maids, 
lacqueys  de  place,  are  always  so. 

"  I  will  read  this  letter,"  said  Bowling,  "and 
I  will  ring  when  the  answer  is  ready." 

"  No  occasion,  sir,  to  give  yourself  bo  much 
trouble ;  I  can  wait." 

"  The  devil  you  can  1"  replied  the  captain ; 
"  ihen  I  cannot.  So,  as  one  of  the  two  must 
remain,  and  the  house  is  yours,  I  will  avail 
myself  of  the  open  air."  He  took  his  hat,  and, 
passing  the  servant,  struck  into  the  road  which 
led  to  Mrs.  Talbot's,  and  commenced  reading 
the  letter. 

"  If,"  the  letter  began,  "  you  can  believe  me 
the  wretch  you  have  dared  to  describe — if  one 
word  of  this  tale,  purported  to  have  been  told 
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by  Captain  Coroisb,  is  true — I  am  as  unworthy 
of  your  notice  aa  I  almost  bold  you  to  be  of 
mine,  from  tbe  suspicion.     I  am  living  under 
tbe  protection  of  Mrs.  Talbot,  wbo  is  at  presoit  .^^^t 
ignorant  of  your  arrival,  altbougb  well  aware 
our  former  friendsbip  and  correspondence.    She 
would  not  shelter  the  mistress  of  her  Monr^it- 
law,  nor  dare  you  even  suspect  her  capable 
such  baseness.     I  have  written  this,  not  in  ex- 
culpation of  myself — that  would  be  beneath  the 
daughter  of  the  man  at  whose  death-bed  yoa 
saw  me  kneel ; — I  have  written  it  to  shame  yoor 
suspicion ;  and  I  await  either  you,  or  yoor 
answer — as  ready  to  forgive  your  weakness,  u 
to  prove  my  own  innocence. 

**  Susan  Monckton." 

''  Now,  by   Heaven  !"  exclaimed   Bowli 
*'  I  will  cram  the  cursed  lie  down  Cornish  W^  'g 
throat     Ah!  I  remember  he  lives  near  herel**^  P 
He  stopped,  considered,  then  looked,  as  if  t^^-^R? 
measure  the  distance  between  the  village  an^     ^d 
Mrs.  Talbot's ;  when  suddenly  making  up  b^    zis       I- 
mind  to  the  course  he  intended  to  pursue,  K~n«       1 
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retDtned  to  the  ian.  "  There  is  no  answer  to 
the  letter,"  he  said  to  Mrs.  Talbot's  servant ; 
"  I  nill  ansner  it  myself.  Bring  me  some 
paper," 

There  was  a  bustle  as  to  who  should  serve 
the  handsome  captain  ;  but  Boniface's  daughter, 
a  pretty  gir),  was  the  quickest. 

"Thank  you,  my  dear;  but  you  ha?e  for- 
gotten the  pen  and  the  ink  !  Your  eyes  are 
bright  and  sparkling  enough  to  convey  any 
message,  but  mine  are  not  bo  eloquent." 

"  The  nicest  man  in  all  England  1"  said  the 
girl,  as  she  ran  down  for  the  pen  and  ink  she 
bad  purposely  omitted  to  bring.  "  I  hope  he'll 
speak  to  me  again — here's  the  pen  and  ink, 
sir !" 

"  Thank  you,  my  pretty  little  lady."  The 
pretty  little  lady  smiled.  "  Can  you  tell  me  at 
what  hour  the  post  goes  from  here  to  Ports- 
mouth ?" 

"  In  half  an  hour,  sir." 

"Stop,  child,  don't  be  in  such  a  hurry,"  said 
Bowling,  as  he  began  writing.  "Can  you  tell 
me,  also,  my  charming  little  Venus, — (why,  I 


There  was  a  blush  suffuse 
and  had  Donling  discontinue 
attendant  might  have  betra;e( 

"He  lives  in  that  large  h 
trees,  so  nicely  sheltered.' 

"  It  ought  to  be  a  thick  i 
such  a  lurking  scoundrel. 
"  What's  the  name  of  his  dei 
concealment?"  Bowling  loo 
pale  face  of  the  girl  struck  ti 
ment. 

"  It  is  called,  sir,"  said  t) 
"  Woodside  Hall." 

"  WoodsitleHall,  isit?  N 
a  light  and  some  eeating-wax, 
far  is  the  post-office  ?" 

ext  door,  sir,"  replied  tl 
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own  work  myBelf,  and  then  I'm  sure  it's  done, 
at  any  rate,  so  well  that  I  have  no  one  else  to 
find  fault  with.  Besides,  this  is  as  well  kept  a 
secret," 

"  Dear  me,  sir!"  said  the  girl,  blushing,"! 
hope  you  do  not  think  I  would  open  and  read 
ill" 

"  No,  my  dear,  I  do  not,  but  others  might 
not  be  so  discreet.  There,  don't  be  angry  ;  if 
you  pout,  you  will  spoil  your  lips,  and  then 
Captain  Cornish  would  not  admire  you." 

As  he  said  this,  he  darted  out  of  the  room ; 
then,  suddenly  returning,  he  said,  "  Tell  me,  my 
rural  Venus,  was  this  Captain  Cornish,  who 
ruins  half  the  county,  ever  married  V 

"  Oh  yes,"  replied  the  girl ;  "  he  married  Mrs. 
Talbot's  daughter,  and  is  now,  we  all  think, 
going  to  marry  that  Miss  Susan  Monckton." 

"Is  she  pretty  J"  inquired  Bowling,  from  a 
feeling  of  curiosity  to  know  what  others  thought 
of  her  appearance. 

"  She  is  called  pretty,  sir,"  answered  the  girl ; 
"  but  I  do  not  see  anything  so  very  particular  in 
her  face," 
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"  I'll  be  bound  to  say  ConiUh  bas  told  yoa 
that  jrou  were  far  more  beautiful." 

"  Oh,  sir,  he  does  pay  very  great  oompli- 
menls." 

"Some  day  or  other  the  epitapb-maker  will 
pay  him  a  complimeat,"  muttered  the  captain. 
As  he  left  the  inn,  he  put  the  letter  in  the 
post,  and  then,  like  a  man  having  determined  to 
do  something  desperate,  naiked  with  a  qmck 
pace  towards  Mrs.  Talbot's. 

The  distance  was  not  more  than  a  tnile.  The 
servant,  who  rode,  had  long  since  returned  with 
the  short,  pithy  sentence,  "  No  answer,"  and 
Susan  was  in  positive  despair.  It  was,  too,  her 
usual  time  to  attend,  on  this  day,  her  evening 
school ;  and,  resolving  not  to  shew  any  distress 
ormind,she  exerted  lierselfto  master  her  feelings. 

"No  answer!"  she  murmured;  "the  proud 
man  looks  down  upon  his  former  companion. 
Perhaps  he  thinks  the  poor  daughter  of  tbe  rec- 
tor of  St.  Giles's,  the  companion,  the  governess, 
is  no  longer  worthy  of  her  former  scholar." 
Susan  was  much  too  generous,  even  in  her  grief, 
to  recal  to  her  mind  who  he  was.     She  put  on 
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her  Btraw  bonnet,  threw  a  ehawl  carelessly  over 
her  shoulder,  and  walked  towards  the  cottage 
where  her  pupils  asEembled.  As  she  shut  the 
gate,  she  saw  Bowling  descending  a  hill.  He 
was  coining  along  with  quick  strides ;  his  head 
down;  and  every  motion  betokening  hurry  and 
impatience.  She  felt  a  chilling  heaviness  of 
heart,  a  sufTocating  sickness,  such  as  timid  men 
experience  when  they  rise  to  speak  in  company 
for  the  first  time.  She  had  a  difficult  part  to 
perform — that  of  an  acknowledged  admirer  of 
one  she  had  never  seen  for  years,  and  never 
known  but  as  a  boy,  under  the  influence  of  a 
love  that  had  grown  with  her  growth,  and 
strengthened  with  her  age.  She  could  not  but 
admire  the  man  who  had  exhibited  towards  her 
BO  many  noble  qualities;  who  had  forced  him- 
self, tlirough  all  the  difficulties  of  life,  to  a  posi- 
tion which  is  the  safe  landing  to  the  highest 
honours  of  his  profession.  "  How  would  he 
meet  her  f"  flashed  across  her  mind  ;  for  he  had 
not  deigned  to  answer  her  letter.  Suddenly  she 
thought  her  appearance  at  the  gate  might  be 
indelicate;  and  as  she  half  resolved  to  re-enter 
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uttered  ere  a  torrent  followed,  and  the  pressure 
of  the  hand  nas  6rm1y  responded  Lo, 

"  Time,"  said  Bowling,  who  was  first  master 
of  himself,  "  has  perfected  the  beautiful  work 
that  I  beheld  only  in  an  immature  state  in  my 
infancy,  leaving  me  every  feature  of  my  former 
benefactress,  though  inBnitely  more  lovely  and 
loveable ;  and  in  that  gentle  smile  I  see  the  heart 
is  soft  and  kind  as  ever." 

Susan  could  not  speak,  but  in  a  continued 
presBure  of  the  hand  she  held  acknowledged  her 
gratitude.  "  Come,  dearest  I"  exclaimed  her 
lover,  fondly,"  !  must  hear  from  those  dear,  rosy 
lips  forgiveness  of  my  treasonable  thoughts.  I 
must  catch  each  thrilling  sound  in  that  long 
sighed  for  confession  that  my  love  is  warmly 
received,  and  that  this  dear  hand  and  that  beating 
heart  are  lo  be  mine  for  ever." 

"  It  was  but  this  morning  I  heard  of  your 
death;  and  now  the  certainty  of  the  falsehood 
and  your  sudden  appearance  have  so  confused  me, 
that  I  scarcely  know  what  I  say  or  what  I  do." 

"  And  yet  you  must  endeavour  to  recover 
yourself,  my  dear  Susan,  to  allow  me  to  make 
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approached  the  house,  pleased  to  find  she  had 
been  the  inmate  of  a  habitation  of  such  pre- 
tensions. He  was  placed  in  a  small  room  whilst 
Susan  prepared  Mrs.  Talbot  for  his  reception, 
who  received  him  with  all  the  kindness  of  a 
parent;  and  questioa  after  question  followed 
from  the  curious  lips  of  Susan.  Mrs.  Talbot 
was  charmed  with  the  sailor.  There  was  a 
manly  frankness  about  him  which  seemed  to 
scorn  deception.  He  answered  every  question 
without  hesitation,  but  modestly  forgetting,  in 
all  accounts  of  his  exploits  to  name  himself  as 
the  principal  actor.  Some  few  minutes  elapsed, 
when  Mrs.  Talbot  left  the  room,  and  the  lovers 
were  again  together.  How  rapidly  time  flies 
when  love  is  the  theme,  and  happiness  is  at 
hand  t  But  obi  how  it  lingers,  in  pain  and 
misery  I 

"Why,aa  I  li?erBaid  Bowling,  "it  is  more 
than  five  o'clock,  and  I  bave  to  dine  with  the 
rector." 

"  You  will  dine  nowhere  but  here,  my  gallant 
captain.  I  will  not  cede  my  right  to  you.  This 
is  my  kingdom  ;  here  I  command." 


waich  1  cannot  evade, 
"That  is  easily  mar 
»"  left  the  n»m,  and 
■"""'»■«•  despatohed 
Mr..  Talbofs.  Great 
'he  explanation  about  i| 
Sorting  believed  it  to  h 
'<•'  Wy  office,  by  „hie 
was  to  be  insured. 

"  '  ""»■  telum  to  < 

present  myself  thus  to  M 

'•l«  mc  half  an   hour  i 

sailor,  are  quick  at  shifti, 

"  ''"'  yo"  ride,  Thomi 

"Ic.nridea.pa„ket-bo 

"Pe,  as  well  a.  any  man  I 
Wievel,h„„|j,|,„^^^^ 

'"■i  all  my  hope  „ould  be 
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perhaps  she  would  have  relinquished  her  own 
pleasure  rather  than  place  her  lover  in  so  awk- 
ward a  position ;  but  to  her  horror  she  saw  the 
tall  figure  of  Oomish  coming  up  the  private 
walk,  and  at  once  perceived  the  painful  dilemma 
in  which  both  parties  would  be  placed.  She  had 
refrained  from  speaking  to  Bowling  on  the  sub- 
ject of  his  reported  death,  and  still  more  on  the 
open,  unqualified  admission  of  Cornish's  love. 
She  trusted,  however,  to  the  good-natured  rec- 
tor to  keep  down  the  effervescence  of  any  ebul- 
litions of  temper  the  young  men  might  be  dis- 
posed to  betray. 

Cornish,  as  a  privileged  person,  walked  in 
without  much  ceremony.  He  had  been  busily 
employed  in  assua^^ing  the  griefs  of  some  parish- 
ioners ;  he  had  visited  the  sick  and  the  afflicted, 
and  relieved  the  widow  and  the  orphan.  He 
was  in  a  particularly  benevolent  mood,  and 
much  inclined  to  meet  with  some  reward  from 
Susan,  for  whose  particular  ear  this  string  of 
falsehoods  was  intended,  although  he  directed 
the  words  to  Mrs.  Talbot. 

Of  all  the  quiet,  domestic  creatures,  unsuspi- 
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cious  of  all  intrigue,  and  almost  unaophistias/^ 
in  manners,  Mrs.  Talbot  was  perhaps  one  of  f6^ 
most  so  in  England.    She  had  secladed  herwl^ 
from  the  world,  and  had  turned  a  deaf  ear  totb^ 
scandal  industriously  circulated  in  the  fiUig0 
near  which  she  lived .    Occasionally  an  intmdii^ 
servant  would  endeavour  to  make  her  unhappy 
by  repeating  conversations  said  to  have  bna 
overheard,  the  purport  of  which  detracted  fioB 
the  character  of  Cornish.    She  beUeved  him  iia 
upright  man,  who  had  partially  sacrificed  himif 
to  gratify  the  dying  wish  of  her  daughter;  aid 
she  exonerated  him  from  any  feeling  of  diik^" 
nesty  in  withholding  the  sum  left  by  Rott  to 
Susan.    As  the  deed  was  illegal  (and  no 
could  conscientiously  sanction  that  which 
not  according  to  law),  she  was  satisfied  wid& 
every  word  he  uttered,  and,  as  Cornish  was  ifM^ 
tined  to  inherit  her  wealth,  regarded  him  in  tto 
light  of  a  son  rather  than  a  nephew.    Her  attach- 
ment to  Susan  had  increased  since  her  dan^ 
ter's  death ;  for  that  amiable  girl  had  contiibnted 
much  to  wean  Mrs.  Talbot  from  the  melanchdij 
which  first  assailed  her,  and  she  saw  in  the 
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former  companion  of  her  daughter  an  exemplary 
person^  deyoted  to  herself,  contented  in  her  situa- 
tion,  and  respected  by  all  around  her. 

It  was  past  six  o'clock,  and  the  punctuality  of 
the  house  was  necessarily  a  little  overthrown. 
The  clergyman,  whose  residence  was  near  at 
hand,  had  arrived ;  and  Susan  had  endeavoured 
to  withdraw  him  to  the  window,  in  order  to  make 
him  comprehend  the  difficult  part  he  had  to 
play 9  when  the  door  opened,  and  Captain  Bow- 
ling was  announced.  Bowling,  who  was  well 
aware  of  the  usages  of  society,  walked  first  to 
Mrs.  Talbot,  who  welcomed  him  kindly,  and 
extended  her  hand  to  him.  He  then  turned  to 
Susan,  and  with  more  familiarity  accosted  her. 

The  clergyman  was  the  next,  to  whom  he  apolo- 
gized for  his  apparent  rudeness,  but  whose  kind 
face  indicated  an  overflowing  of  happiness.  Then 
he  turned  to  the  stranger,  and  in  an  instant  he 
drew  himself  up  to  the  strictest  etiquette  of  Eng- 
lish society,  and  bowed  stiffly  and  formally. 

**  Captain  Bowling/'  said  Mrs.  Talbot,  **  allow 
me  to  introduce  you  to  Captain  Combh."  The 
bow  was  repeated  on  both  sides,  but  neither  had 
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the  extreme  duplicity  to  say, "  Happj  U 
ourucqiiainlance." 

Bowling  easily  mastered  hif  first  i 
He  had  been  accustomed,  half  Ins  life,  to  sar- 
prises ;  and  the  first  brush  bein^  over,  be  was 
calm  and  collected.  Not  so  Comisb:  be  ftli 
evidt-nlly  confused.  He  saw  his  hopes  bUgfaied 
m  a  nioment ;  the  morning's  falsehood  was  com* 
pletely  contradicted;  and  he  of  whom  he  bad 
often  spoken  so  slightingly  stood  before  bim.  bis 
apparently  very  dangerous  rival.  During  the 
schooling,  then  in  operation,  of  each  other's 
mind,  so  as  to  conduct  their  behaviour  with  de- 
corum, the  dinner  was  announced.  Bowling,  as 
a  uiatler  of  right,  took  Susan;  the  clergymui 
laid  claim  to  the  widow,  in  right  of  his  age  and 
profession;  and  Captain  Cornish  brought  up 
the  rear,  thinking  withm  himself  that  he  was  in 
for  about  as  pleasant  a  party  as  he  ever  remem- 
hercd  to  have  faced  in  his  life.  But  he  resolved 
to  see  it  out,  not  at  all  disposed  to  cultivate  any 
friendly  feeling  towards  Bowhng,  whom  he  most 
ardeutly  hated,  and  resolved  to  dethrone  from 
his  preEent  enviable  situation. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


ni  WHICH  THBRE  18  AN  OPINION  UPON  EATING  AND 
DBINKINO  ;  AN  ACCOUNT  OF  LIFB  AND  DEATH  ;  A 
L0VB-8CENB  ;  AND  A  SONG  ;  WITH  BOMB  ADVICE  A8 
TO  THE  BEST  H0UB8  OF  MAKING  LOVE. 

A  DINNER  in  a  country  houses  without  there 
are  plenty  of  people  who  are  acquainted  with 
each  other,  is  generally  the  dullest  thing  in  the 
world.  Such  an  entertainment  is  a  sufficient 
punishment  for  four  years  of  continual  sinning, 
and  in  Catholic  countries  ought  to  be  regarded 
as  a  penance  of  sufficient  power  to  remove  a 
whole  peck  of  purgatorial  punishments.  Oh, 
that  everlasting  conversation  upon  turnips  and 
mangel  wurzel — the  animated  discussion  upon 
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the  last  new  systein  of  draiDiiig — or  the  » 
display,  upon  a  method  etjually  novel,  of  cutting 
and  grafting !  Fortunateiy,  Bowlingvrasreliered 
from  such  irksome  and  unprofitable  discooTse; 
neither  was  he  burthened  vith  political  discofi- 
sions.  He  was  called  forward  to  reUtetbe  wonders 
of  the  deep;  and,  like  a  second  OtlieUo.  to  win 
the  fair  maid  by  the  modest  leeital  of  tbe  dan- 
gers and  difficulties  he  had  faced  and  oTereome. 
Never  was  Comish  before  at  soch  a  discoonL 
His  bnlliant  display  of  the  tremeodoos  ooorage 
exemplified  at  the  taking  of  ib^  Cape  was  aadly 
dinioisbed  by  the  plain,  strvghtforwaid  ■**■«■  »f 
of  Bowling;  and  the  ckrgyinan,  quite  ia  raptures 
with  his  anidydiaraefcr,  mjgBd  htm  to  tbe  na- 
tal of  theea(>tueortlie6iskBe.  TbiawMioU 
with  that  beeoaiiag  Ebenkly  towmidn  cwy  me 
who  bed  to  any  wmy  i    "  "     " 

a  geneiOM  siod  it  *an  Is  dapli^     bt- 
deed,  tosoefa  en  c 
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aehievement,  was  merely  a  participator  in  the 
action. 

'*  Why,  Cornish,"  said  the  good-natured  rec- 
tor, <^I  have  never  seen  you  so  silent  before. 
Come,  join  Captain  Bowling  and  myself  in  a 
glass  of  wine.'' 

There  was  no  refusing.  Bowling  filled  his 
glass;  he  bowed  elegantly  to  Cornish,  and  then 
to  the  rector ;  and  with  some  d^ree  of  absurdity, 
which  on  other  occasions  would  have  passed  off 
unremarked,  he  first  put  his  lips  to  the  glass 
without  touching  the  wine,  and  then  drained 
every  drop.  Cornish,  whose  character  naturally 
made  him  suspicious,  watched  him  narrowly, 
and  gave  to  this  act  an  interpretation  of  a  hostile 
character. 

Bowling,  willing  to  turn  the  conversation  from 
himself,  made  some  inquiries  relative  to  the 
neighbourhood;  and  the  rector,  willing  to  let 
Cornish  exhibit  before  the  stranger,  endeavoured 
to  call  him  into  the  field.  But  Cornish  merely 
answered  generally,  or  in  reference  to  some  par- 
ticular family:  he  always  addressed  himself  to 
Mrs.  Talbot  or  the  rector. 

Bowling  found  time  to  express  many  civil 
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tfaiogs  to  Sosan,  whoK  appetite  ma  entii 
gone,  aod  who  apprehended  sotue  ovtbreak  on 
the  part  of  Corouh,  whoee  handBome  face  na^ 
twisted  into  that  Satanic  countenance  which 
mortified  pride  and  revenge  ever  assume. 

The  dinner-party  was  got  through  somehow. 
Occasionally  there  was  a  dead  silence ;  then 
came  au  attempt  to  rally  converaation,  which 
died  away  with  the  words  which  attempted  it ; 
and  when  the  ladies  withdrew,  and  Mrs.  Talbot 
desired  Comish  to  do  the  honours  of  her  house, 
Susan  looLed  at  Bowling  with  an  eye  full  of  the 
imploring  hope  that  be  would  be  discreeL  He 
needed  not  the  bint;  he  was  uatunilty  cautious 
and  reserved,  and  was  now  doubly  so,  being  id 
an  enemy's  country,  although  not  exactly  in  tfaa 
enemy's  camp. 

The  rector  proposed  the  health  of  the  ladies; 
and  after  expatiating  upon  the  kindness  of  Mis. 
Talbot,  spoke  of  her  as  a  kind  mother. 

"  Surely,"  said  Bowling  to  the  rector,  "  Mn. 
Tiilbot  has  no  children  !"  At  this  moment  Bow 
hng's  mind  was  distracted  from  the  information 
the  countryman  had  given  him  in  the  morning. 

"  None  at  present ;    but  you  must  be  aware 
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that  Captain  Cornish's  wiTe  was  a  Miss  Talbot. 
She  was  a  sutTering  saint;  and  had  she  outlived 
the  cruel  disease  that  overcame  her,  he  would 
have  had,  as  his  partner  through  hfe,  the  best 
companion  and  truest  friend  man  ever  had." 

Bowling,  with  all  the  manly  feeling  of  his  na- 
ture, forgot  his  animosity  in  the  grief  he  might 
have  occasioned,  and  for  the  first  time  actnally 
addressed  him.  "  I  regret,  sir,"  he  began,  "  that 
my  foolish  curiosity  should  have  occasioDed  you 
the  slightest  uneasiness;  and  I  trust  you  will 
forgive  me  for  having  unintentionally  intruded 
a  subject,  for  which  my  ignorance  must  be  held 
responsible."  Cornish  bowed,  but  the  rector 
saved  him  the  trouble  of  reply. 

"The  common  fate  of  us  all,  sir,"  he  observed  ; 
"  and  although  no  man  can  sufficiently  master  his 
feelings  to  repress  them  entirely,  he  best  shews 
his  confidence  in  his  God  who  bows,  and  we 
must  bow,  with  submission  to  the  blow.  Our 
earthly  trials  past,  the  hope  of  a  better  hereafter 
prevails;  and  those  who  have  marked  with  atten- 
tion each  passing  day  of  existence  know  how 
very  Utile  there  is  to  regret  in  leaving  this  life," 
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"  And  yel,  sir,"  said  Bowling, ' 
hopes  which  we  wish  to  attain." 

"  tt  is  true ;  and  these  very  hopes  form  t 
whole  of  our  happiness.  No  sooner  is  one  hope 
gained  than  another  starts  up.  When  you  strug- 
gled as  a  fore-mast  man,  saw  the  midship- 
man's coat  and  the  quarter-deck  as  a  point  hardly 
within  the  range  of  probability,  the  want  of  mid- 
shipmen, so  seriously  felt  in  those  times,  facili- 
tated youradvance.  Directly  it  was  gained,  the 
white  edging  of  the  lieutenant's  uniform,  I  doubt 
not,  was  ever  before  your  eyes;  and  when  that 
came,  a  vision  of  an  epaulette  on  the  left  shoulder 
dazzled  your  attention.  That  once  placed,  the 
right  shoulder  was  looked  to.  Your  own  gal- 
lantry and  perseverance  have  surmounted  this 
last  difficulty;  and  now,  what  is  your  hope? 
That  each  man  above  you  on  the  list  may  either 
die,  be  killed,  or  promoted,  and  that  you  i 
live  to  hear  yourself  called  '  Admiral  Bowlin 

"  What  then  follows,  when  old  age  wbitena 
the  head,  when  the  film  of  infirmity  clouds  the 
eye,  and  all  the  evils  that  fiesh  is  heir  to  crc 
upon  you,  as  a  warning  that  the  watch-work-a 
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life  is  nearly  worn  out?  The  hope  of  an  hereafter — 
that  hope,  which  in  your  youth  was  forgotten — 
now  presents  itself;  and  in  its  calm  anticipation 
the  pilgrim  of  life,  wearied  and  forlorn,  seeks 
repose  in  that  narrow  grave  where  the  wicked 
cease  from  troubling,  and  the  weary  are  at  rest. 
But  do  not  imagine  that  I  am  one  of  those  strict, 
overstrained  moralists,  who,  while  they  warn  you 
of  punishment  to  come,  forbid  you  the  moderate 
enjoyment  of  life's  pleasures.  Many  men  call 
the  idea  of  pleasure  derived  from  eating  and 
drinking  the  pleasure  of  a  glutton — the  anticipa- 
tion of  a  swine ;  but  it  is  not  so.  There  is  no 
pleasure  in  existence  equal  to  the  gratification  of 
a  natural  desire.  Ask  the  man  who  has  toiled  in 
the  burning  sun  of  Jamaica  what  is  his  greatest 
pleasure;  he  will  answer,  a  draught  of  cold  water* 
And  the  food  which  nature  requires  is  a  pleasure 
even  in  anticipation,  and  an  enjoyment  when  at 
hand. 

**  Wine  was  made  to  cheer  the  heart  of  man. 
The  grape  was  given  us  to  be  converted  to  this 
use.     Are  we  to  be  forbidden  to  drink  it  ?     No 
we  may  drink  it  in  moderation,  and  as  long  as 


^•::'J:^ec  xjxr^  c«r  ^eaJu  or  i  iiiim,  nor  pan> 
:  :ar  secws  :v  :ze«sKacn.  It  is  «  gA  pwtm 
rrzc.  i.i>.i«.  <i  9Zxh  «e  mv  in  all  gntitMlB 
i-.  inrseii-s.'"     UtK  the  merend  « 


^-rni  1  -^rs  cjir«E  r<us  as  dot  as  | 
t.'v  :r=:.  iri.  v:-^  i  Nniie  apon  bis  lipi^  a 
"■!3e»er»;c.-;  ;r=^  jr>:x'4ra;fitu)afl 
I  iSfLf^a:  t  -.-■^—  —  —  -  icy  omr-."" 

1:  r:f^n:\:«  itry  1::;1«  nBccmmcDdatiao  to  in- 
cuor  £  lai'-.-r  ':  r:i.-:w  ^  ^<cod  eximpli:.  Boa  ling 
=..fi  i:i9£lL»:  b=t  Corcith'^  mnaincd  emyilj. 

'- There  are  =ii=y  p^rle,"  c<xiuaoal  the  lae- 
;.r.  ■*  •"::<:■  l:^t  '.be  ircrshinsioo  of  death  hj  itt 
::*c-cEt  recurr^^cr  before  their  eres.     I  have 
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"Yes,"  "aid  the  rector,  continuing  hia  bi^u- 
raent,  and  sipping  his  wine  {Tor  he  was  certainly 
very  fond  of  moralizing  upon  death,  and  not  in- 
different to  the  juice  of  the  grape  in  moderation), 
"yes,  I  say,  the  very  circumstance  of  standing 
amongst  heaps  of  the  slain  must  always  alleviate 
the  remorse  a  man  would  experience  if,  for  in- 
stance, the  announcement  of  a  friend's  death 
should  come  in  a  moment  of  conviviality." 

It  was  in  an  instant  clear  to  Bowling  that 
Cornish  never  cared  one  straw  for  his  wife;  for 
he  was  present  at  the  dinner,  and  bad  shewed 
the  signature  of  the  black-edged  letter,  whilst 
the  jovial  song  and  the  flying  bottles  were  fast 
tending  to  dissipation.  He  felt  an  inconceivable 
desire  to  taunt  him  before  the  rector,  whoevidently 
was  not  over-fond  of  him;  to  brand  him  with 
the  infamy  he  had  attached  to  Susan's  conduct ; 
and  to  call  upon  the  worthy  clergyman  to  testify 
as  to  the  injury  she  had  sustained,  even  when 
her  hand  had  penned  a  letter  endeavouring  to 
soothe  the  anguish  the  lying  devil  was  imagined 
to  sutfcr.  He  sat  very  unquietly,  very  uneasily 
in  his  chair;  and  his  restless  manner  denoted  the 
spirit  stirring  within  him. 
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"  I'll  gulp  it  dowD,"  be  said  to  himself, 
nourish  it  cvefoUy  for  a  better  opporttuiity ;  and 
yet  the  fellow  Hill  thiak  I  am  afraid  of  him  if  t 
pass  it  orer.  Bat  agaio,  it  would  ill  become  me, 
the  friend  of  Susan,  to  stir  up  a  broil  ia  the  bonse 
ioto  which  she  has  bo  receotly  introduced  me." 

Cornish  now  found  himself  like  a  lion  id  a 
toil,  and  he  detenDined  to  break  throogh  the 
nsuaiat  by  ooorenation-  He  spoke  of  the  laet 
eoon^  ball ;  of  tbe  pra^wet  of  tbe  cmpm ;  and 
althoogfa  the  rector  aimrered,  it  waa  evident  tbe 
morning's  rencontre  was  not  qnile  obHujaml 
from  his  luiad.  He  might  bare  (brgivca  bioit 
tartmjt  was  hia  di^xnitiaa;  bat  beoooU  not 
fiKget;  hill  ■wwj  w  aiaih  tmu  t.iwiil  fill  ihai 
BMlii«  fcH  imuM  HM^;  Gamiab  ma  in 
ataa^;  and  tbe  battle  banog  bnM  fiaieiied,  dc 
-T— i-fi  nliliiM  ■■■. 
■diwtpMfaa 


■  — ou  haa^aad  m  a  ■ 
Sama's  ode.  Sbe  wwt  in  ber  b 
Mm.TUbM«Mimtk  tbe  i 
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with  the  object  of  all  his  fondest  hopes  leaning  on 
his  arm.  He  instantly  recapitulated  the  conver- 
sation that  had  just  transpired ;  and  his  previous 
doubt  of  his  rival's  veracity  was  confirmed  in 
his  mind  from  the  positive  assertion  that  the 
only  letter  ever  penned  from  Susan  to  Cornish 
was  this  one  directed  to  the  Cape,  written  on 
black-edged  paper,  and  announcing  the  wife's 
death. 

"  Was  there  anything  relative  to  money  in  it  ?" 
asked  Bowling. 

"  None  whatever,"  she  replied.  "  I  never 
mentioned  the  subject  of  this  money,  although  I 
knew  it  was  intended  for  me.'' 

Bowling  most  cautiously  avoided  anything 
which  might  hurt  the  tenderest  feelings  of  the 
girl  by  his  side ;  and  now  it  was  that  the  gallant 
fellow,  who  knew  no  fear  of  death,  began  to  fear 
even  for  the  words  he  should  utter.  He  believed 
that  after  the  first  dash  he  could  get  on  man- 
fully ;  and  thus  he  began : — 

''  Many  years,  dearest  Susan,  have  elapsed  (he 
felt  a  sudden  kind  of  tremor  in  the  arm  he 
held)  since  you  and  I  parted ;  but,  strange  as  it 
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may  appear,  although  you  were  only  a  little  girl, 
and  I  a  hopeless  adventurer,  yon  have  ever  been 
before  me.  I  can  trace  in  your  present  deve- 
loped beauty  the  young  bud  of  perfection.  Oar 
letters  have  confirmed  an  affection ;  and  therefore 
I  have  the  less  hesitation  in  asking  from  your 
own  lips  the  confirmation  of  that  which  ycm 
have  written." 

^'  And  yet/'  said  Susan,  postponing  the  an- 
swer, as  girls  always  do,  either  as  a  compliment 
to  their  own  diffidence,  or  under  the  influence  of 
that  desire  to  teaze,  so  conspicuous  in  the  sex, 
*^  you  almost  believed  me  a  worthless  creatoret    ^ 
and  one  who  forgot  you,  and  fell  a  sacrifice  to  ^ 
that  heartless  heathen  in  the  drawing-room.** 

*'  True  love  is  always  suspicious,  and  i^^ 
always  poetical.  If  you  ever  had  the  patience  t<^^ 
read  my  song,  you  would  see  how  constantly  yo^  , 
were  ever  before  me." 

"  Captain  Cornish  says  the  same  thing,  an 
sings  his  song,  in  wliich  I  am  also  named." 

"  Indeed  !"  said  Bowling.     "Time,"  he  con- 
tinued, "  flies  fast  when  pleasure  wings  it ;  and 
perhaps  in  the  apparent  moment  I  have  bee" 
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with  you  an  hour  has  elapsed.  Before  I  listen 
to  histories  of  songs,  or  sweet  voices,  let  me 
hear  you  declare  yourself  sincere  in  the  afiec- 
tion  you  have  written.  Here,  again,  I  offer  you 
my  hand ;  and  as  I  have  toiled  through  perils 
innumerable,  and  overstepped  di£Bculties  which 
have  stopped  thousands,  in  the  ambition  that  1 
might  one  day  offer  my  hand  to  you  —  and 
that  day  is  arrived  —  I  implore  you,  Susan, 
not  to  trifle  with  my  affection;  and  not  as  a 
child,  but  as  a  woman,  confirm  me  the  happiest, 
or  reuder  me  the  most  miserable,  of  men." 

"  1  will  never  do  the  latter,  be  assured.  Cap- 
tain Bowling."  And  with  the  firmness  which  well 
became  her,  she  put  her  hand  in  his.  "  Thus," 
she  said,  "  I  surrender  to  you  my  hand,  and 
with  it,  you  know  well,  my  heart !"  And  then 
came  the  first  avowal,  snatched  from  the  fond 
lips  of  the  blushing  beauty,  whilst  her  briUiant 
eyes  were  moistened  by  the  finest  feeling  of  our 
nature.  Oh  1  what  is  there  in  life  comparable 
to  genuine  affection! — What  arc  all  life's  joys 
and  hopes  to  the  perfect  oblivion  to  all  around, 
and  the  concentration  of  all  thought,  feeling, 
passion,  hope,  and  love,  in  a  hrst  caress '. 


own  country,  gleaned  all  from  the  < 
of  more  (leEpcrate  adventurers,  and  ; 
consideration  to  their  Btatements,  an 
advice  to  after  voyagers,  which  the  rei 
has  omitted.  Heoce  we  are  told,  th 
clioing  hour  of  day,  vhen  the  last 
the  bird,  ere  it  goes  to  rest*  is  heaid ; 
herds,  tired  by  the  day's  ezertioD, 
slumber — in  short,  when  oil  nature  !■ 
to  repose,  is  the  best  hour  for  love, 
scene  around,  it  is  said,  posHsses  a  pow 
the  heart  sad  subdue  the  feeling,  tl 
of  affection  find  a  ready  access  to  th 
the  heart  is  most  willing  to  give  birtl 
sentiments.  Some,  like  Falconer,  cal 
moon,  the  regent  of  the  night,  to 
lovers'  vows ;  some,  who  liken  their  I 

tn  nno   hriffht.  nlnr.   nmiH     ihn   BhaHm 
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tioned  that  Tom  Pipes,  the  boatswain,  was 
sometimes  in  love  of  a  morning  ;  but  Tom 
PipeE  IB  not  a  very  influential  name  amongst 
authorities  like  Ovid,  Falconer,  and  others. 
Virgil  recommends  the  heat  or  the  day,  when 
raclining  under  the  shade  of  a  wide-spreading 
tree;  and  Ilafiz, when  the  liquid  ruby  is  fast 
flowing,  pours  out  his  adoration  in  his  lus- 
cious verse  ;  and  whilst  he  eulogizes  the  luxury 
of  wine,  as  far  surpassing  in  the  bowers  of 
Mosellay  even  what  Eden  could  ever  boast, 
finishes  his  soul-stirring  song  in  a  strain  of  the 
most  impassioned  tenderness. 

It  might  have  been  the  calmness  of  the 
evening,  the  death-like  repose  of  all  around, 
that  found  a  sympathy  ia  Bowling's  heart ;  for 
he  never  burst  into  any  wild  expression  of  de- 
light, or  swore  by  all  the  moons  and  stars  that 
ever  lighted  the  Atlantic.  But  the  caress  was 
long  and  close  ;  and  in  that  caress  he  swore 
unalterable  afl'ection.  They  wandered  about, 
Susan's  hand  in  his,  and  talked  over  early  days, 
of  all  the  changes  and  chances  each  other  had 
eiperienced  ;  and  lastly,  for  love  is  very  selfish. 
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and  scarcely  can  spare  one  minute  from  itself, 
of  the  German  doctor.  Not  one  word  had  been 
heard  of  him  for  years ;  and  although  Bowling 
might  hope  for  some  money  from  that  quarter, 
yet  it  could  not  be  worth  while  losing  one 
minute  of  Susan's  company  to  run  after 
tations  from  a  dog-stealer. 

'*  I  can  never  bring  myself  to  believe  I 
his  son,''  said  Bowling.    ''  Indeed,  often 
often,  when  his  wife  beat  me,  I  can  remem 
her  calling  me  a  vile  foreigner,  come  to  eat  or 
her  victuals;  and  when  she  used  to  urge  tb 
old  man  to  make  me  useful,  by  sending  me 
to  steal  dogs,  the  old  fellow  frequently  said,  'Ni 
no,  if  he  was  my  son,  he  might  follow  my  steps 
but  one  of  these  days  who  knows  who  he  rsar^^^ 
be  ?'     But  if  ever  I  asked  any  questions,  m 
as  who  I  was,  I  was  quieted  much  in  the  wa^ 
he  quieted  a  refractory  dog." 

The   rector's   voice  was   now   heard  caliin 
Susan ;  and  by  an  application  to  the  watch, 
was  found  that  the  lovers  had  remained 
more  than  an  hour.     They  perceived  then  th^ 
the  sun  had  set;  and  they  went  home  bytbe 
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light  of  the  moon.  The  old  rector  seemed 
pleased  beyond  description ;  and  when  Susan 
came  in  he  took  her  hand,  and  said,  playfully, 
'^  Employ  me ;  I'll  do  the  business  of  my  office 
most  satisfactorily."  Then  added,  more  gravely, 
yet  not  with  less  pleasure,  ^*  How  happy  you 
look,  my  child  T 

Cornish  was  the  only  gloomy  one :  he  had 
been  favoured  by  an  explanation  from  Mrs. 
Talbot.  She  wished  Susan,  believing  Bowling 
killed,  to  marry  her  son-in-law ;  but  now  she 
urged  him  not  to  think  of  it,  as  she  had  ever 
been  attached  to  Bowling.  Cornish  sat  thought- 
ful and  silent  And  after  tea,  both  Susan  and 
Mrs.  Talbot  asked  him  to  sing  his  song,  which 
Susan  had  arranged  for  the  piano.  There  was 
no  getting  off.  He  sang  well ;  he  had  no  cold  ; 
and  in  spite  of  an  endeavour  to  cough,  his  voice 
was  clear. 

As  if  singing  his  own  dirge,  he  sung  the  very 
song  Bowling  had  sung  and  composed  at  the 
Cape;  at  the  conclusion  of  which,  as  the  old 
rector  complimented  him  on  the  feeling  of  the 
verse,   Bowling  volunteered  one  in  much  the 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


IN  WHICH  THERE  18  BOMB  ACCOUNT  OF  A  NATAL  AND 
MILITARY  ENOAOEMENT,  REPAIRING  OAMAOBS,  ABTD 
THE  UNWELCOME  TI8ITATION8  OF  GHOSTS. 


^^  There's  enough  of  love  for  this  time," 
said  Bowhng  to  himself;  '^  now  for  a  little  touch 
of  war.  There  can  be  no  doubt  of  this  fellow's 
bungling  villany ;  he  thought  that  a  man's 
mind  could  not  reach  from  the  Cape,  or  his 
love  keep  warm  over  so  much  water.  He  is  a 
good*sized  fellow,  but  I  am  as  sturdy  as  he  is — 
with  my  heart  in  the  right  place — ^with  right  on 
my  side ; — hurrah  for  the  open  road  I"  And  he 
ran,  more  than  walked,  to  clear  the  ground 


264  TOM   BOWLING. 

which  he  considered  as  a  neutral  port,  out         of 

which  all  was  fair.    He  passed  the  gate  a^md 

the  cottage,  and  having  surmounted  the  h  mIU 

awaited  in  patience  the  arrival  of  Captain  C 

nish. 

Cornish,  on  leaving  the  house,  seemed  to  c 

ticipate  some  awkward  rencontre ;  and  feeli 

how  excessively  unpleasant  must  be  any  expl*' 

nation^  and  wishing  to  take  some  time  to  ^^^ 

deavour  in  his  mind  to  reconcile  the  differen^^^' 

d 


he  thought  of  striking  across  the  lawn, 
taking  a  path   familiar  to  him.     It  was  h 
nearest  way  besides,  and  one  which,  on 
nights,  he  invariably  took ;'  but  then  it  occurred 
to  him  his  destination  from  the  ordinary  road 
might  be  mistaken  for  fear,  and  if  Bowling  was 
waiting  for  him,  it  was  a  species  of  cowardice  to 
avoid  him.     And  as  to  brute  courage,  he  had 
enough  of  that  to  make  a  hero ;  so  flourishing 
his  cane,    he  resolved  to  take  the    road,   and 
accordingly  pursued  his  journey.     At  first  he 
thought   the    gallant    captain    had    purposely 
avoided  him ;  and  as  he  came  to  the  foot  of 
the  hill  he  slowly  ascended,  quite  sure  that 
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adversary  had  gone  home.  A  man  who  has 
made  up  his  mind  to  a  thing,  and  finds  just  the 
contrary]  to  be  the  case,  is  generally,  what  the 
sailors  call,  taken  flat  aback,  at  finding  his 
mistake ;  and  it  requires  some  time  to  box  the 
yards  round.  He  sauntered  up  the  hill,  and  at 
the  top  he  saw  a  man  patiently  awaiting  his 
arrival. 

''  Captain  Cornish,  I  believe  l^  said  Bowling. 

"  The  same,  at  your  service,*'  replied  Cornish. 

"  The  common  observances  of  society,  sir,  for- 
bade my  expressing  myself  to  you  in  the  manner 
I  now  intend  to  do." 

**  Indeed  !"  said  Cornish,  having  quite  re- 
covered himself;  '^  then  pray  do  not  mince  the 
matter,  but  let  us  understand  the  affair,  and  we 
can  settle  it  to-morrow." 

"  I  shall  leave  that  alternative  to  you.  You 
have  most  infamously  traduced  the  character  of 
Miss  Susan  Monckton." 

"  Stop,  sir,"  said  Cornish  ;  "  am  I  to  under, 
stand  you  are  the  Don  Quixote  of  England,  run- 
ning about  to  redress  maids'  grievances  1^ 

**  You  are   to   understand    in    me,   sir,   the 

vou  II.  N 


tan^mmUmfbti,l  ■»  add,  dbisat  h  gmM 

■  nrindkrl— Tub  Mcm  to  ttaai  »■ iil,  lil, 

Boder  tliew  epitlMts  ?* 

*'  WI17,  I  ■■  UttolEiag  vbetbcr  I  Adl  tbow 
jroo  over  or  upoo  that  qvick-ict  bedge,  or  if  I 
•ball  treat  too  with  the  conlempt  I  ifank  wm6k 
a  fellow  deserres  «•  bo  pretends  to  taiat,  in  a  char 
wben  be  is  to  &gbt  a  duel,  aad  has  his  cozawmui 
behind  him  to  sapport  his  trcfobhsg  carcasL" 

"  This  IS  the  way  I  will  answer  that,"  said 
Bowling,  as  be  sprang  opon  him  and  leized 
him  by  the  throat, — "  and  thus,  at  any  rale,  I 
administer  some  chastisemeDt-"  As  he  nid 
this,  he  applied  a  small  cane  most  rigorously 
across  the  fellow's  shoulders ;  for  he  had  esta- 
blished a  command  over  him,  and  kept  him 
twirling  round.  Cornish  soon  liberated  himself 
from  the  grasp  ;  but  he  had  received  the  insulL 
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**  Now,  sir/'  said  he,  **  I  will  treat  you  in  the 
manner  such  a  ruffian  desenres  to  be  treated." 
And  he  began  to  manifest  his  knowledge  in  the 
art  of  boxing. 

"  Happen  what  may/'  replied  Bowling,  "  I 
have  horsewhipped  you,  sir; — ^your  superior 
strength  may  avail  you  here,  but  the  insult 
remains  marked  across  your  shoulders.  Come 
on,  sir  P 

There  was  no  need  of  the  invitation.  Cor- 
nish ran  at  him  like  a  bull,  and  received  a  very 
well-placed  blow  just  on  the  point  of  the  pro- 
boscis, which  checked  the  rush.  But  Bowling 
was  in  the  hands  of  a  much  more  powerful  man 
than  himself,  and  he  soon  felt  the  tide  of  victory 
setting  against  him.  Still  he  clung  to  his  ad- 
versary with  determined  grasp,  and  made  a  good 
resistance.  There  could,  however,  be  no  chance 
for  him  ;  each  moment  he  became  weaker ;  and 
Cornish  had  already  said,  '*  Wait  a  moment,  and 
ril  administer  such  a  flagellation  with  your  own 
cane  as  will  give  you  a  good  idea  of  its  virtue ;" 
when  the  combatants  were  interrupted  by  the 
arrival    of    a    cart.    The    carter    immediately 

N  2 
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^^\  He 

stopped,  and  came  to  share  in  the  fun.  ^^ 
was  a  brawny,  athletic  man,  the  master  of 
in  strength.  Seeing  that  Bowling  was  ge^  '^**'"f 
the  worst  of  it,  he  recommended  a  surreiH  *^» 
and  at  this  moment  Bowling  was  felled  v 
Cornish,  who  snatched  up  the  cane  and  cai^^S^ 
hold  of  him  by  the  collar. 

"  Stop  there,  zur !"  cried  the  carter,  " 
play's  a  jewel ;  and  striking  a  man  when 
down  is  not  the  work  of  an  Englishman.    DflfciV 
it,  zur,  let  un  go  ! — or  Til  a  pitch  it  into  Y^^ 
you  may  depend !" 

Cornish  had  raised  his  cane,  when  the  cat*** 
interposed  in  earnest,  and  taking  the  canefr^^ 
his  hand,  separated  the  combatants.     Com^^ 
turned  round  upon  the  carter,  as  he  said,  " 
disgrace   is   the  same,  Captain  Bowling; 
will  consider  yourself  caned."     And  he 
menced  active  war  upon  the  carter,  who  settl* 
his  business,  leaving  him  unable  to  atir. 

'*  I  shall  do  my  duty  to  you,  sir,''  said  Bow^ 
ling,  '^  as  a  Christian,  and  I  shall  send  you  some 
assistance ;  in  the  meantime,  I  am  to  be  found 
at  the  Eagle." 
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Bowling  quickened  his  pace  ;  and  having 
arrived  at  the  inn,  begged  some  conveyance 
might  be  sent  for  Captain  Cornish,  who,  he 
said,  had  been  rudely  assaulted  by  a  carter  ; 
thus  in  some  measure  disguising,  yet  speaking, 
the  truth. 

When  left  to  his  cool  reflection.  Bowling  was 
satisfied  that  his  conduct  was  unjustifiable.  In 
all  cases  of  insult,  one  remedy,  and  only  one,  is 
open  to  a  gentleman.  No  man  is  justified  in 
assaulting  another.  If  the  white  feather  is 
shewn,  the  man  is  sufficiently  degraded  by 
being  excluded  from  society,  or  so  cautiously 
received,  and  so  sneeringly  derided,  that  being 
"  cut"  altogether  is  preferable.  It  is  here  the 
weaker  man  is  rendered  secure  from  the  superior 
strength  of  an  adversary — the  recourse  to  the 
duel  equalizing  the  parties;  but  surely  there  is 
no  absurdity  greater  than  the  modem  mode 
of  duelling.  Supposing  a  man  to  elope  with 
another  man's  wife — admitted  no  greater  injury 
can  be  done  that  man,  more  especially,  if  he 
have  a  family — the  injured  husband  seeks  per- 
sonal  satisfaction    (a    more    misapplied  word 
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54V,  :fae  VQT  lec  at'  dnne  vail,  a 

worse  kind  if  mnms' :  &ir  «iuc  em 
rjymvfilj ,  mom  ok*  ta  tmamuL.  eohd. 
man  placel  u  rmtLft  paok.  wfu  «qd 
flioi^ed  axM  hoiuuir  nut  Gareoira  died 
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proTemettt  and  civilisation,  that  this  remnant  of 
barbarism  can  be  obliterated  1  Reforms  of 
many  abuses  have  taken  place,  but  duelling, 
the  worst  of  all,  still  remains.  Prime  ministers, 
princes  of  the  blood  royai,  peers,  members  of 
the  House  of  Commons,  and  lawyers,  in  this 
case,  break  the  latv  with  impunity.  A  court 
of  honour,  properly  composed,  would  obviate 
every  difhcuUy;  and  there  is  many  a  man  who 
would  rather  fight  a  duel  and  kill  hia  innocent 
adversary  whom  he  has  insulted,  than  be  com- 
pelled to  beg  his  pardon.  Look  at  the  sharper; 
his  false  reputation  is  upheld  entirely  by  his 
6ghting:  he  first  swindles  the  man,  and,  when 
detected,  shoots  him,  and  he  actually  blinds  the 
public  by  this  false  display  of  courage,  or  he 
secures  his  prey  by  the  apprehension  of  the 
man  he  has  robbed.  Thus  all  swindlers  are 
duellists,  and  they  are  the  most  difGcult  men  to 
conciliate,  a  part  of  their  system  being  noto- 
riety, as  one  so  honourable  as  not  to  allow  hie 
honour  to  be  doubted. 

Id  France  the  law  now  begins  to  vindicate  it- 
■elf,  and  duellists  lodge  in   gaol  for  months. 
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even  tboagh  no  seriouB  harm  is  done ;  uid  vhen 
the  treadwheel  is  honoured  in  England  bv  the 
firm  step  of  ihese  geatlemaaly  murderers,  we 
shall  stand  higher  in  our  own  and  in  the  esti- 
mation of  our  neighbours. 

Mortified  beyond  description  at  having  al- 
lowed his  passion  to  master  hb  discretion,  Boir- 
ling  could  not  control  himself.  He  walked  up 
and  down  bis  room,  like  a  ti^er  in  a  ca^.  In 
rain  he  painted  the  villany  of  Cornish:  he 
had  another  mode  of  revenge  without  the  as- 
sault, or  he  might  better  have  degraded  him  by 
giving  publicity  to  his  false  statements.  Then 
came  another  difficulty:  he  had  taken  his  re- 
venge by  the  firet  apphcation  of  the  cane ;  for, 
strange  as  it  appears,  it  is  true,  that  although  a 
man  may  get  excessively  bealen  for  his  impru- 
dence, yet  the  dishonour  rests  upon  the  mnn 
who  IS  first  struck.  Now,  he  wanted  satisfac- 
tion, and  the  doubt  was  great  in  his  mind  whe- 
ther he  could  demand  it,  or  whether  it  was  the 
business  of  Cornish  to  demand  it;  and  making 
up  his  mind  one  moment  to  desire  a  meeting, 
and  tlien  resolving  to  remain  quiet  until  called 
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upon,  he  passed  a  most  feverish  night,  and 
awoke  the  next  morning  as  little  refreshed  by 
sleep  as  an  overtired  man,  who  gets  the  cramp 
every  time  he  stretches  his  legs. 

In  the  morning  he  sent  for  Boniface,  who 
evidently  was  not  very  well  pleased  with  his 
company.  Squire  Cornish  was  a  great  man; 
Boniface  held  the  lease  of  his  house  under  his 
father,  and  the  son  was  most  influential  in  the 
county,  especially  amongst  the  ladies.  He  hed 
so  much  like  truth  occasionally,  especially  when 
he  talked  of  love,  that  most  of  the  weaker  sex 
gave  him  credit  for  his  assertions,  and  when 
they  detected  him,  about  one  thousand  excuses 
were  made  for  the  man,  merely  because  he  was 
handsome.  Bowling  inquired  after  his  adver- 
sary. He  had  been  much  injured  in  his  set-to 
with  the  carter,  the  latter  being  a  professional 
gentleman  in  that  line,  and  had  added  much  to 
the  injuries  he  had  inflicted  with  his  fists  by 
falling  upon  Cornish,  and  nearly  killing  hini. 
Boniface  hoped  that  his  guest  was  not  going  to 
remain  long,  as  Captain  Cornish  was  a  desperate 
man,  and  although  crownerb'  quests  were  pro- 
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Stable  things  to  a  Btnall  inn,  yet  a  corpse  kept 
aw'uy  many  a  traveller. 

"  I  bad,"  said  Bonirace,  "  one  proof  of  that, 
and  don't  want  another.  It  happened  wheD 
uome  soldiers  were  quartered  here;  one  died, 
and  was  laid  out  in  a  room  up  stairs.  Tiiere 
are  eight  or  ten  of  those  roomB,  and  the  doors 
are  nearly  all  alike,  I  got  over  the  quest  coiu- 
fartabty  ;  for  the  jury  dined  together  afterwards, 
and  as  the  weather  was  hot,  they  were  liberal 
enough  in  iheir  orders.  About  eleven  in  the  even- 
ing they  began  to  separate ;  but  one  or  two  were  so 
comfortable,  that  they  thought  it  was  as  nell  to 
make  a  night  of  it,  and  sleep  here ;  so  they  took 
another  glass  and  a  pipe,  and  having  been  told 
the  numbers  of  their  rooms,  they  took  their 
lights,  and  went  up  stairs. 

"  I  believe  one  of  the  gentlemen  was  rather 
confused  in  his  eyesight,  and  saw  double,  for  he 
had  a  plaguy  sight  of  trouble  to  get  clear  of 
the  tap-room  door;  but  up  stairs  he  went,  and 
into  bed  he  gets,  all  right.  Afiet  having  put 
out  his  candle,  it  all  of  a  sudden  struck  him 
that  he  had  paid  for  the  last  glass  and  pipe. 
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although  he  had  won  it  from  his  companioo ; 
and  being  very  regular  in  his  accounts,  and 
knowing  that  people  remember  things  next 
morning  all  the  better  for  being  told  of  them 
overnight,  he  gets  ont  of  bed,  and  rum- 
mages along  the  passage  nntil  he  gets  to  what 
he  thinks  is  his  companion's  room,  and  going 
up  to  the  bed,  feels  him  there.  *  Halloa!'  says 
be,  *  Mr.  Webster,  I'm  come  to  impress  upon 
your  mind,  that  the  last  one-and-eightpence  you 
ought  to  have  paid  instead  of  me.'  And  here 
he  put  out  his  hand  to  awake  his  companion, 
who,  in  spite  of  being  rather  violently  shaken, 
still  remained  silent.  The  exertion  made  the 
intruder  a  little  more  drunk,  and  it  finished  by 
his  tumbling  first  on  the  bed,  and  afterwards  in 
it,  where  he  fell  asleep. 

There  was  a  soldier  ordered  to  sit  up  with  his 
dead  companion;  but  he  preferred  a  little  more 
lively  company,  and  was  busy  down  stairs  get- 
ting as  cloudy  as  possible,  when  he  hears  the 
sergeant  calling  for  his  companion ;  so  up  stairs 
he  goes,  listening  at  every  step,  and  at  last  sit- 
ting down  at  the  landing-place.     Just  at  this 
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time  up  comes  k  god^nd— 
carriage  which  has  met  with  an  i 
can't  go  OD  any  further,  altboogh  it  oevcr  n- 
tended  stopping  at  all.  There  were  two  pnt^ 
young  ladies,  dreadfully  scared  at  wfast  bad 
happened,  for  the  postilions  had  ran  against  the 
turnpike-gate,  and  it  was  all  luck  they  got  as 
&r  as  this  house. 

"  I  tras  as  pleased  at  seeing  them,  as  any 
roan  could  be  who  fancies  himself  reir  poor 
and  finds  an  unexpected  guinea  or  two;  ao  I 
gets  the  house  up,  and  places  them  all  >n  tbia 
very  room  whilst  the  beds  were  making,  and  a 
nice  business  I  should  have  had  of  it,  for  the 
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^*  *  It's  a  coming  after  me/  said  the  soldier. 

*  It  IS— it  is/ 

"  '  Well,"  says  I,  '  it's  a  coming  very  slowly, 
for  I  can't  see  it.'  At  last  we  got  the  fellow  to 
state   what   frightened    him ;  '  And,'   says   he, 

*  this  is  all  about  it.  I  left  the  dead  man — ' 
the  young  ladies  heard  all  the  story — 'as  dead  as 
a  herring,  and  in  his  winding-sheet.  When  I 
goes  up  stairs,  I  hear  him  snoring.  I  gets  in  a 
mighty  taking,  when  all  of  a  sudden  the  snoring 
stops,  and  out  he  tumbles  upon  the  floor.  I 
heard  him  scramble  up  and  say,  '^  I'm  after 
you,  Webster."  So  I  started  otf,  and  as  I  live 
I  heard  him  speak,  although  yoa  know  he  has 
been  dead,  and  a  verdict  passed  upon  him.' 

^'  '  A  dead  man  in  the  house,  papa !'  said  one 
girl. 

**  *  A  ghost  walking  about  in  its  winding- 
sheet,  mamma  !'  says  another. 

"  *  I'm  dying  with   fright !'  says  the  maid, 

*  for  I  can't  go  to  bed  as  the  ghost's  on  the 
staircase.'  So  away  they  all  went  like  a  set  of 
sparrows  when  a  hawk's  in  amongst  them ;  and 
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there  was  my  dmnken  man  down  on  the  fli 
who   bad   got   into  bed   with   the   dead 
and  wbo  was  so  preciously   frigbtened  at  wl 
he  had   done,   that   he's   had    the    ague 
since." 

Bowling  smiled,  and  asked  how  the  aneedi 
applied. 

"  This  way,  sir.  Do  you  see,  that  CapLain 
Cornish  has  sworn  he  will  shoot  you,  and  my 
daughter  says  he's  a  man  who  never  tells  a  lie. 
Now,  if  I  gets  another  corpse  and  another  ghost 
in  my  house,  I  may  shut  up  the  Eagle,  and  the 
Falcon  will  make  a  fortune ;  for  more  than  two 
yeais  the  landlord  used  to  ask  if  visitors 
such  fools  as  to  sleep  in  a  house  where 
was  a  soldier's  ghost  walking  about  in  revenge 
for  bis  being  murdered  in  his  bed." 

"  Make  yonr  mind  easy,  my  friend,"  said 
Bowling ;  "  if  I  am  shot,  I  will  not  trouble  you 
for  accommodation.  And  I'll  give  yoa  a  piece 
of  advice,  Boniface,  for  your  kind  consideratiaa 
in  regard  to  myself — do  you  keep  a  good  look- 
out on   your  pretty   daughter;   and   whenever  | 
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Captain  Cornish  is  in  the  neighbourhood,  be  as 
close  to  her  side  as  you  conveniently  can,  for  I 
tell  you,  and  you  may  repeat  it  all  over  the 
village,  Captain  Cornish  is  a  villain,  who  would 
be  enchanted  at  the  ruin  of  your  daughter,  and 
she  is  just  silly  enough  to  believe  what  be  tells 
her.  I  am  going  now  to  Mrs.  Talbot's ;  if  any- 
body comes  for  me,  tell  them  I  shall  be  back  at 
twelve  o'clock.  Have  you  got  any  pistols  in 
the  house  ?" 

^^  Lord  have  mercy  upon  us,  sir; — ^nol  I 
keep  iire-armsl — not  I,  sir;  but  I  can  tell  the 
magistrate,  and  prevent  the  murder." 

Bowling  looked  at  him  with  considerable 
contempt;  and  as  he  walked  down  stairs,  he 
met  the  pretty  daughter.  It  was  evident  she 
knew  all  about  the  business,  for  she  threw  her 
head  in  the  air,  like  a  runaway  horse,  and  never 
deigned  to  look  at  Bowling,  handsome  as  he 
was,  as  she  passed. 

Fame  flies  quick,  but  scandal  much  quicker, 
in  a  country  village.  The  poor  idiots  only  exist 
upon  that  savoury  food,  and  they  dress  it  up 
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according  to  their  own  style;  hence  the  ex- 
aggerations always  so  conspicuous  in  narrow 
circles,  and  the  greediness  of  possessing  a  stoiy 
which  may  be  gratefully  receiTed  by  all  the 
surrounding  country* 

Susan  knew  as  much  and  more  than  Bow- 
ling. It  was  circulated  that  the  carter  was 
bribed  to  assist  him,  and  that  both  fell  upon 
Cornish  at  once,  and  most  cruelly  beat  him; 
that  he  was  left  for  dead  on  the  road,  and  that 
now,  although  at  home,  very  little  hope  of  his 
recovery  was  entertained. 

Bowlings  with  great  modesty,  told  the  truth. 
He  acknowledged  himself  wrong  in  the  attack; 
but  he  urged  his  love  for  Susan,  and  his  con- 
sidering her  honour  as  his  own.  He  dwelt 
forcibly  upon  the  purpose  of  Cornish  in  respect 
to  Susan;  and  owned  the  intervention  of  the 
carter  as  a  providential  escape  for  himself. 
Long  before  he  had  finished,  Susan  regarded 
him  as  a  hero ;  and  he  won  her  heart  the  more 
as  she  saw  the  man  who  had  placed  his  life  in 
jeopardy  to  sustain  her  reputation.     The  ^ood- 
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natured  rector  v/bs  informed  of  the  whole  affray 
from  BowIiDg's  mouth  ;  and  added,  himself/^  It 
was  well  for  him  that  I  was  a  parson,  or  I  think 
I  should  have  tried  to  have  dusted  his  vagabond 
jacket  myself." 
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he  well  knew,  in  spite  of  her  modest  behaviour, 
must  be  upon  her  mind,  he  began  to  hint  the 
necessity  of  his  going  to  London,  in  order  to 
discover  the  German  doctor,  and  likewise,  if 
possible,  to  glean  the  history  of  his  birth.  There 
could  be  no  reasonable  objection  to  this,  al- 
though Susan  thought  that  he  might  be  mar- 
ried first,  and  hunt  up  his  family  history  after- 
wards. 

**  Your  time,  dear  Thomas  (what  a  miser- 
able name  is  Thomas,  especially  for  love;  it's 
a  servant's  name,  and  one  often  hears  of  *  my 
man  Thomas')  is  very  short.  Already  six 
days  are  elapsed,  and  you  speak  of  a  renewal 
of  leave  as  impossible.'' 

**  Perfectly  impossible  V*  said  Bowling.  **  I 
never  should  have  obtained  my  present  leave 
but  for  the  fortunate  circumstance  of  the  action. 
The  Thames  is  now  in  a  forward  state ;  and  I 
have  received  a  letter  from  the  first  lieutenant, 
saying  the  ship  might  be  reported  ready  for  sea 
in  ten  days  time." 

**  You  say  that  to  frighten  me.  I  will  not 
believe  it,  even  from  your  lips,  vrithout  I  see  the 
letter." 
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'♦  Oh,  my  dear,  for  the  matter  of  that, ; 
female  curioHity  shall  soon  be  satisfied;  bad 
doubt  very  much  if  you  will  understand  it," 

"  That  is  a  subterfuge-     It  is  written,  I  pre^ 
Slime,  in  English ;  and  as  I  have  the  honour  to 
be  a  native  of  this  country,  I  imagine  1  cw 
understand  its  language." 

"  Well,  ray  dear,  you  shall  have  an  oppi 
tunity.  Here  is  the  letter.  Now,  do  me  I 
favour  to  read  it  out,  and  translate  it  aft 
wards," 

"  '  Dear  sir."     That   does   not   require 
translation,  Thomas." 

"Go  on,  my  dear;  Johnson's  description  of 
'  netting'  is  not  less  difficult  to  a  ploughman 
than  a  first  lieutenant's  letter  is  to  a  lady.*' 

"  '  The  dockyard-men  will  finish  caulking 
the  sides  to-morrow,  when  I  shall  black  the 
bends  to  give  us  a  little  ship-shape  appearance. 
The  master  has  suggested  an  alteration  of  the 
stowage  of  some  pig-ballast,  to  nhich  I  have 
attended.  The  upper  pintle  of  the  rudder  is 
observed  to  be  strained;  and  the  gudgeon  re- 
quires alteration.  The  head-rails  are  alti 
you  desired;  and  the  hawse  is  new  lined. 
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cat-head)  which  was  broken,  is  repaired;  and 
a  fish  davit,  on  a  new  principle^  has  been  sup- 
plied. They  have  refused  to  condemn  the  old 
dog-stoppers;  the  combings  of  the  hatchways 
are  set  to  rights;  the  guns  are  on  board,  and 
breeched  ;  the  holds  are  stowed ;  the  lower- 
yards  are  aloft;  and  the  topgallant-masts  are 
pointed.  We  have  been  detained  some  time 
about  the  gammoning  and  mousing  the  stays; 
but  now  we  are  nearly  a  taunto.  The  ship 
may  be  reported  ready  on  the  22nd  of  the 
month.  Thomas  Smith,  A. 6.,  and  Walter 
Jones,  L.M.,  have  deserted.  I  shall  write 
again,  as  you  desired,  the  day  after  to-morrow. 
'*  I  am,  dear  sir,  8cc.  &c. 

**JoHN  Skylight." 

*'  Now  then,  ray  dear,  what  do  you  make  out 
of  that?" 

*'  All,  dear  Thomas,  I  wished  not  to  under- 
stand— the  only  intelligible  sentence  in  the 
whole  letter — that  the  ship  would  be  ready ; 
but  as  for  gammonings  and  mousings,  and  cat- 
heads, horses,  dog-stoppers,  and  fish  davits,  I 
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confess  I  was  wrong  when  I  thought  it  ii 
ligible." 

"  And  yet,   Susan,   I'll  wager  my  Ufe  ; 
would  like  to  ask  me  a  question,  and  you  « 
blush  to  do  it." 

"  What  can  it  be,  Thomas?" 

"  Now,  don't  you  want  to  know  whe 
the  stays  are  ?" 

"  No,  indeed,  sir,"  she  replied,  with  a  smile; 
'*  nor  do  I  want  to  know  what  cat-heads  are." 

It  was  now  Bowling's  turn  to  smile,  as  he 
surveyed  her  beautiful  form  with  lover-like  ad- 
miration. "  Well,  well,"  he  said,  "  the  murder 
is  out  We  know  how  long  we  shall  sbsre 
each  other's  company ;  for  I  am  sure  you  have 
too  much  regard  for  me  to  urge  me  to  leave  a 
service  in  which  I  have  advanced  myself." 

"  As  I  live,  Thomas,  if  as  a  bribe  you  were 
offered  thousands  and  tens  of  thousands  of  pounds 
to  leave  the  service,  and  I  were  to  be  yours  the 
moment  afterwards,  I  would  resign  even  my 
nght  to  your  affectioQ  rather  than  you  should 
quit  your  profession.  Your  old  captains  must 
watch  your  prt^reas  with  delight,  and  you  must 
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feel  the  satisfaction  of  haying  done  your  duty — 
that  will  give  you  more  comfort  than  all  the 
money  in  the  world." 

**  Money,"  said  Bowling,  ''  is  one  of  the 
necessaries  of  life,  of  which  I  consider  the 
French  are  my  bankers,  and  I  draw  upon  them 
as  regularly  as  I  go  to  sea ;  but  when  I  think 
of  the  words  of  Nelson,  and  the  advice  of  Col- 
lingwood,  and  when  the  praise  which  was  so 
lavished  upon  me  from  Jervis  occurs  to  my 
memory,  I  feel  proud  in  knowing  I  have  not  to 
thank  any  family  influence  for  my  advance- 
ment, but  the  good  fortune  of  having  served 
with  those  who  were  generous  enough  to  ad- 
vance the  friendless  boy.  Oh,  Susan  I  what 
would  I  not  have  given  to  have  been  at  the 
baUle  of  the  Nile !" 

*^  You  would  have  been  lost  amongst  the 
many.  This  despatch,''  and  she  pulled  it  from 
her  bosom,  "  mentions  Captain  Bowling's 
bravery,  his  coolness,  his  discretion,  bis  un- 
wearied, indefatigable  exertions;  but  in  the 
battle  of  the  Nile  such  a  description  could  not 
be  given  to  one,  without  offending  the  rest" 
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"  Enough,  dear  Susan,  of  war  and  JU  c 
sequences.  Let  us  talk  of  tbat  which  uoq 
nearest  to  me — yourself,  our  love — our  i 

The  word  was  out,  and  look  even  the  i&dy  t 
surprise,  and  she  felt  her  cheek  sufl'used  ia  an 
instant.  

"  I  will,"  Bowling  continued,  "  be  frank  g 
unreserved  with  her  I  have  chosen  for  the  i 
positary  of  all  my  hopes  and  my  fears.  I  dio 
not  intend  to  mention  the  word  which,  thank 
Heaven,  &lip|>eil  from  my  lips,  and  which  X 
would  not  recall,  because  I  thought  it  i 
doing  you  a  great  injustice.  I  was  aware  i 
must  have  thought  Die  cold;  for  other  lovers 
would  have  urged  you  to  have  uamed  the  coru- 
ing  forenoon,  and  called  the  hours  the  happiest 
of  their  existence.  Unlike  them,  I  advance 
more  cautiously;  and  1  would  sooner  wait  a 
month  than  overcome  you  by  precIpitalioD,  i 
leave  you  wretched  and  forlorn." 

"  What  can  you  mean  ?" 

"  Lost  night's  aS'ray  will  not  finish  with  1 
night's  salutation." 

"  I  understand  you,"  she  said,  eagerly ; 
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foresee  a  duel — you  anticipate  your  death — 
some  secret  feeling  I" 

^^  Bless  youy  my  dear  girl/'  said  Bowling,  as 
he  kissed  her  glowing  cheek,  ^^  I  never  thought 
of  death  since  I  have  been  so  near  my  angel  of 
life.  Death  is  very  common  to  us,  and  we  get 
used  to  the  subject  without  a  shudder;  and,  as 
for  a  duel,  I  must  leave  that  to  your  admirer, 
Captain  Cornish.  It  will  not  be  the  first  duel 
we  have  fought." 

Susan  exacted  from  Bowling  the  history  of 
that  affair:  and  when  she  heard  that  it  was  for 
her  reputation  Bowling  had  fought  even  in  the 
extreme  of  sickness,  she  threw  her  arms  round 
his  neck,  and  bravely  acknowledged  her  love 
and  her  devotion  to  him. 

**  I  will  make,"  she  said,  ^^  no  opposition  to 
any  time  for  our  union.  I  would  rather  marry 
you  to-morrow  and  know  you  mine,  than  linger 
out  a  month  in  suspense,  in  fears,  and  appre- 
hension. Fear  not  that  I  will  oppose  your  sup- 
porting your  own  honour,  when  thus  nobly  you 
have  defended  mine.     I  would  rather  mourn 
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I>  as  my  busband,  than  bear  your  I 
and  never  bear  your  Dame." 

"  Geneious,  noble,  little  darling '"  tie  said, 
"  jou  are  worthy  of  \elson — England's  greatest 
admiral,  and  too  good  for  the  junior  captain  oo 
the  list." 

"  Too  good  !  Eay,  rather,  for  every  captain, 
but  not  half  worthy  of  Bowling." 

**  I  fear,"  eaid  Bowling,  "  notwithslaoding 
the  approbation  of  the  rector,  that  I  look  a 
wrong  course  with  Cornish.  I  might  have  de- 
inded  satisfaction,  and  stood  on  the  'vantage 
ground.  Now,  at  any  rate,  if  I  have  not  sank 
beneath  him,  f  have  raised  him  to  my  leveL  I 
am  diBsatis&ed  with  myself;  for  had  1  received 
a  blow,  I  should  have  retired  to  some  corner  of 
the  earth  and  died  of  shame  and  vexation." 

"  You  think  too  much  of  such  a  trtde, 
Thomas.  A  drunkard  might  strike  you,  or  a 
passionate  man — and  a  man  in  a  rage  is  always 
mad — might  do  that  which  in  his  sober  sentea 
be  would  never  dream  of;  therefore,  as  all  oaeo 
are  liable  to  the  insult,  it  ia  folly  to  talk  of 
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dying  of  shame,   like  a  love-sick  girl   pining 
away  in  despair." 

''  You  are  right,  Susan  ;  I  will  think  no  more 
of  it;  but  with  that  comfortable  quotation, 
'  sufficient  for  the  day  be  the  evil  thereof,'  I 
will  await  the  consequences,  and  devote  my 
present  moments  to  you.  All  the  first  formali- 
ties, thank  God,  are  got  over.  You  have  had  a 
refreshing  cry  over  the  proposition  for  our 
mutual  happiness,  and  these  tears  are  a  tax 
collected  by  love  from  all  his  votaries,  which  is 
gathered  at  the  very  moment  that  our  hearts' 
best  wishes  are  communicated.  Now,  then,  I 
can  speak  like  a  sailor,  straightforward,  and 
without  being  obliged  to  tack  and  wear  to  avoid 
arriving  at  the  point.  You  are  content  to  marry 
me — are  you  not  ?" 

''  There  is  little  doubt  of  that,  my  gallant 
captain,"  replied  Susan,  with  a  smile. 

"  Now,  we  have  done  with  that  question  for 
ever.     The  next  is — our  marriage  ?^ 
'     "  What  of  it?"  said  Susan. 

"  When  is  it  to  be?— that's  all." 

"  I  never  heard  in  all  my  life  such  a  ques- 
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tion,  Thomas,  asked  of  a  lady!  Why,  you 
sailors  are  sadly  deficient  in  all  those  little  ea- 
dearmenti  of  love's  diplomacy.  Who  ever 
heard  of  a  delicate  lady  who  said,  '  We  will 
be  married  to-morrow?'" 

"  Well,  then,  my  dear,  since  you  lack  and 
wear  to  avoid  the  point,  1  will  ask  the  question 
in  your  own  words — Will  you  be  married  to- 
morrow ?" 

"  Certainly  not  I  Heavens,  how  living  amongst 
heathens  has  rendered  you  a  barbarian  !  To- 
morrow, forsooth  I  Most  certainly  not.  ^Vhat 
would  Mrs.  Talbot  say?  What  would  ibe 
rector  say  ?" 

"  Why,  the  rector  would  say  I  was  a  lucky 
dog ;  and  he  is  much  too  generous  not  to  wish  me 
in  possession  of  such  a  prize  as  soon  as  possible." 

"  Priite,  indeed  !  Pray,  sir,  do  you  use  the 
word  in  a  nautical  sense?  'A  prize!'  A  ship 
captured,  taken  by  superior  force,  humbled, 
degraded," 

"  Boarded,  and  manned,  and  all  that  I"  con- 
tinued Bowling,  as.  he  laughed  aloud.  "  No, 
my  little  Susan ;  I  mean  '  prize'  aa  a  great  piece 


TOM   BOWLING.  293 

of  luck  in  the  lottery  of  life,  in  obtaining  a  trea- 
sure I  do  not  deserve — a  happiness  I  could 
scarcely  ever  hope  for — an  angel  I  could  never 
expect  to  possess." 

"  Then  I  will  marry  you  the  very  day  after  I" 
said  Susan ;  ^^  and  nothing  but  my  duty  in  claim- 
ing a  right  which  all  women  have,  that  of  never 
doing  what  they  ought  to  do,  hindered  me  from 
agreeing  to  to  morrow.** 

"  You  are  the  drollest  thing  alive,**  said  Bow- 
ling. 

"  Pray,  Mr.  Sailor,  are  you  not  much  better 
pleased  with  my  frank  manner  of  replying,  than 
if  I  endeavoured  to  evade  a  ceremony  I  am 
proud  to  acknowledge  has  been  my  wish  for 
years?  I  cannot  see  any  impropriety  in  con- 
fessing a  proper,  a  worthy  attachment;  and  as 
I  hate  dissimulation,  so  I  would  not  worry  you 
by  a  pretence,  under  a  maiden's  blush,  that  the 
longer  it  was  deferred  the  more  happy  I  should 
be.  No ;  I  gave  you  my  hand — my  heart  has 
long,  long  since  been  yours.  And  now  I  will 
tell  you  something  else — I  wish  the  ceremony 


was  over.*' 


£H 


*-  Bt  ue  Ixni  Hirrr !"  ririiiTfJ  ] 
nV't^z  'ci3  n^MT.  ~  tzd  so  Ai  I! — IH  b««l 
tc  u«  neax — I'U  £«  i  'liceaet — I'M  hire  Ai 

ccir-.i— r.;— ' 

"'  A>':(<d  ConuUt,  if  too  pieiie,  «Md  vb  ui 
tL^rr.id.  Tatn — s^.-.  i&d  be  as  qaick  ■■  j<im  ch 
ic  g«:iiiiz  an  ini»ur»  to  riTci  niar  dian*— 
uke  Isave  ot  yo«r  hberty,  sir — eood-bre  to  ««M 
iad«pec;ceac«.  Pnr  go  ; — what  woold  Hn 
Taibot  think  if  she  aw  too  kis  ne  ■>  ^ 

"  Ti^ink  '.  my  littie  angel !— Why  she'd  ihnJ 
it  mightr  pleasant  work,  and  would  trj  H 
effect  upon  tJie  rector." 

"  Xow,  don't  you  be  making  any  i 
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*^  It  doesy  indeed,  my  dear ;  but  perhaps 
caresses  are  like  ships,  they  are  always  in 
better  order  by  being  in  company  —  so  take 
this  as  a  companion  to  the  last — they  have  both 
got  their  colours  flying  on  your  lips  I"  He 
waved  his  hand,  and  the  happy  fellow  flew 
across  the  lawn  to  visit  the-  rector,  whilst 
Susan  watched  him  with  the  eager  look,  only 
known  to  those  whose  hearts  are  fondly  fixed  in 
love. 

"  You  are  right,"  said  the  rector,  to  Bowling ; 
"  for  in  love,  as  in  every  other  affair  of  life,  the 
opportunity  of  seizing  the  favourable  moment 
should  never  be  lost.  More  men  lose  fortunes 
from  indecision  and  delay,  than  make  them  by 
assiduity  and  attention  ;  but  in  your  case, 
although  you  are  eager  to  profit  by  your  few  days' 
leave  you  must  suffer  more  than  to-morrow's 
delay  ;  for  you  must  either  be  called  in  the 
parish  church  three  Sundays,  or  you  must  have 
a  licence :  for  the  latter,  you  must  go  to  Exeter ; 
for  the  former,  you  must  linger  out  nearly  three 
weeks." 
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The  rector  sooq  put  Bowling  in  the  nayJ 
putting  a  halter  round  his  neck.  J 

A  married  man  in  the  navy  is  not  riding^ 
single  anchor,  when  he  is  moored  head  and 
stern  with  a  wife.  Again,  a  married  man  sel- 
dom upholds  the  dignity  of  his  situation  in  that 
service,  as  well  as  one  who  has  not  an  establish- 
ment on  shore,  where  five  or  six  little  urchins 
are  crying  out  for  shoe^,  or  are  ruining  the 
parents  in  ribbons  and  gloves.  The  captain  of 
a  frigate  should  keep  up  a  little  state;  his  table 
should  be  well  arranged  ;  his  officers  should 
frequently,  nay,  almost  daily,  be  his  guests ;  and 
hia  rank  should  be  supported  by  his  establiijBH 
inent.  It  is  perfectly  fatal  to  respect,  and  to  ^^| 
proper  upholding  of  a  captain's  rank,  to  place  a 
person  in  that  situation  who  has  nothing  but  his 
pay,  and  a  wife  to  support  on  shore.  We  are 
all  children,  and  duped  by  appearances ;  and 
unless  appearances  are  kept  up,  the  captaia 
becomes  an  object  of  ridicule  where  he  should 
be  respected.  Hence,  many  officers  regard  the 
_  quick  advancement  of  the  aristocracy  as  coi^^^ 
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ducive  to  the  respect  of  the  navy ;  for  if  the 
service  was  oflScered  by  paupers,  how  could  it 
bear  a  comparison  with  the  army  ? 

Bowling  was  fast  running  into  misery  and 
want :  his  future  wife  had  not  one  farthing ; 
and  although  Mrs.  Talbot  had  promised  to 
make  up,  by  her  care  and  frugal  manner  of 
living,  an  equal  sum  to  that  which  Cornish 
would  not  refund,  yet  it  was  quite  evident  that 
Mrs.  Talbot,  if  Susan  left  her,  would  be  the 
daily  companion  of  the  rector,  who,  having  a 
large  flock,  was  anxious  for  a  shepherdess. 
Besides,  Bowling  was  well  aware  of  the  truth  of 
the  vulgar  adage,  ''  That  those  who  waited  for 
dead  men's  shoes,  walked  long  enough  bare- 
footed." But  who  sees  clearly  in  love  ?  Every 
difficulty  vanishes,  every  danger  is  dispersed, 
when  an  object  is  to  be  gained,  and  love  points 
to  the  object.  The  French  were  to  be  Bow- 
ling's bankers.  Susan  was  to  live,  like  a 
chameleon— on  air ;  the  smallest  possible  pit- 
tance would  suffice  for  her  wants.  What  sis- 
nified  a  house,  when  a  cottage  would  do  ?  Coii- 
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tentment  would  be  equivalent  lo  luxury,  and 
the  weekly  bills  would  be  reduced,  in  order  to 
husband  resources  for  a  future  day.  Bovliog 
had  110  idea  of  expense,  and  Susan  had  never 
kept  the  smallest  cstablishinent.  Bowling's 
money  had  been  [gained  easily  and  spent  instan- 
taneously ;  the  prize  agent  had  always  some  few 
dollars  to  distribute;  and  when  a  ship  is  two  or 
.  three  months  at  sea,  the  money  remains  in  the 
bag)  but  does  not  fructify,  as  a  cabinet  minister 
once  contemplated  might  occur.  In  fact,  they 
were  properly  assorted  to  feel,  by  a  hasty  mar- 
riage,— one,  all  the  inconveniences  of  poverty ; 
the  other,  the  loss  of  a  sumptuous  house,  and 
the  happiness  of  having  some  one  else  to  pay 
the  bills. 

The  rector  gave  Bowling  a  hint  that  from  the 
day  of  a  man's  marriage  to  that  of  his  death,  or 
his  divorce,  his  hand  was  for  ever  in  his  pocket 
searching  for  money,  which  sometimes  was  so 
industriously  concealed  as  to  defy  all  search  or 
discovery.  It  was  all  in  vain  :  he  had  pictured 
an  angel  in  Susan,  and  her  face  and  h 
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bore  a  semblance  to  the  creations  of  the  imagi- 
nation. Everything  yanished  when  she  was  to  be 
gained.  He  could  see  no  difficulties  to  oyercome, 
but  the  church's  rites  and  ceremonies ;  he  should 
be  the  same  Captain  Bowling,  and  hold  the  same 
power  as  he  before  possessed ;  and  he  drew  an 
animated  picture  of  how  much  more  he  should 
be  bound  to  the  soil  of  old  England,  since  on 
that  soil  his  Susan,  his  lovely  Susan,  resided. 

Susan,  like  all  women,  considered  marriage 
as  the  object  all  her  sex  sighed  to  obtain.  From 
a  girl's  first  nursing  a  doll,  until  the  ring  is  on 
her  finger,  marriage  is  the  word  most  upon  her 
tongue,  and  the  ceremony  most  on  her  thoughts. 
If  the  curious  in  such  researches  will  but  forget 
their  own  prayers,  and  look  over  the  books  of 
young  ladies,  they  will  find  that  whilst  the 
elder  classes  are  dozing  over  the  litany,  the 
younger  ones  are  examining  the  text  of  thf 
marriage  ceremony  ;  and  he  must  be  a  silly 
fellow,  indeed,  who  has  not  remarked  that  mar- 
riage is  the  subject  of  most  ladies'  conversation. 
Susan  saw  no  difficulty ;  how  should  she  ? 
Young,  innocent,  ardent,  and  enthusiastic,  she 
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only  looked  to  the  day  that  woald  see  her  the 
wife  of  the  man  for  whom  she  had  cherished  so 
warm  an  affection,  and  from  whom  her  thoughts 
had   never  wavered  ;  —  that  day  was  near  at 
hand — the  word  had  been  spoken — and  both 
were  too  anxious  to  be  baulked.    She  mentioned 
the  subject  to  Mrs.  Talbot,  who  described  the 
whole  ceremony.    The  bridal  dress  and  expenses 
should  be  defrayed  by  her :  she  placed  a  dia- 
mond  hoop  ring  on   the  fourth   finger,   as  a 
guard  for  that  plain  gold  one,  which,  was  to 
be  ten    thousand    times    more    valued  ;     and 
desired  Susan,  for  whom  Mrs.  Talbot  retained 
the  liveliest  friendship,  to  consider  her  house 
her  home  until   Bowling   should    return  from 
sea. 

The  wedding  was  the  theme  of  conversation  on 
Bowling's  return  from  the  rector;  andoo  thissub- 
j  ct,  so  familiar  to  lovers,  the  whole  day  might 
have  been  expended,  had  not  the  servant  inter- 
rupted the  sitting  by  giving  Bowling  a  letter,  and 
mentioning  that  a  gentleman  was  anxious  to  see 
him  directly.  Susan  turned  pale.  Mrs.  Talbot 
took  no  notice  of  an  occurrence  which  might 
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happen  to  any  one  —  the  receipt  of  a  letter ; 
and  Bowling,  looking  at  Susan,  and  conveying 
his  wish  that  she  should  keep  the  affair  secret, 
and  that  she  would  control  her  own  feelings, 
followed  the  servant  from  the  room. 
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CHAPTER  XVm. 


IN  WBlCtI  TIIBBE   II    ETBRT    PROSPECT   OF   GIUICSIBAHK^ 
■OLDIEB     OOINO  TO  A   EALL,     AND  A  lALL  ODtNO  TO  A 


'  I   AM  come,"  said  a  fine  military-IookiDg 
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**  Will  you  have  the  goodness  to  name  a 
friend  to  whom  I  can  apply  T* 

*^  Now,  sir^  I  must  trust  to  your  kindness.  I 
am  a  perfect  stranger  in  these  parts ;  with  the 
exception  of  the  rector,  I  do  not  know  one  soul. 
But  as  I  am  perfectly  aware  that  you  would  see 
all  is  fair  between  man  and  man,  may  I  claim 
your  acting  for  me  as  well  as  for  Captain  Cor- 
nish ?" — (Here  the  military  man  made  the  ne- 
gative sign.)  "  You  will  observe,"  continued 
Bowling,  'Hhat  I  merely  ask  you  to  see  fair 
play ;  for  of  course  no  apology  could  be  made — 
as  none,  I  should  hope,  would  be  accepted.  I 
chastised  Captain  Cornish,  not  in  haste,  but 
under  cool  deliberation ;  and  I  intend  to  con- 
tinue so  to  do,  until  he  has  confessed  himself 
the  liar  and  swindler  I  can  prove  him  to  be." 

**  I  must  not  hear  this.  Captain  Bowling, 
against  my  principal.  You  are  aware  that 
when  a  man  becomes  a  second  in  this  unfor- 
tunate business,  he  identifies  himself  with  his 
principal?" 

*^  Sir,  you  cannot,  in  this  affair,  identify 
yourself  further  than  your  friendly  services  oc- 
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casioD.  For  instance,  you  cannot  imagiDe  ti 
I  have  insulted,  or  etruck  you;  and  conse- 
quently cannot  feel  the  last  indignity  a  gentle- 
man can  suffer ;  and  if  I  am  not  fortunate 
enough  to  And  you  prepared  to  be  a  mutual 
friend,  I  niunt  endeavour  <o procure  one.  1  could 
pay  a  servant  or  a  countryman  to  stand  by 
on  my  part,  and  see  that  I  suffered  no  disad- 
vantage ;  but  on  that  point  I  am  safe,  since  you 
are  concerned." 

"I  hope — 1  know  you  do  not  intend  to  in- 
sult me  by  bringing  me  into  a  discii^siun,  which 
must  or  necessity  ensue,  with  a  servant  1  Be- 
sides which,  I  should  be  unwilling  to  act  for 
one  parly  when  the  other  party  would  not  be 
upon  equal  terms." 

"  ]  do  not  know  what  to  do,  without  you  can 
wait  until  the  day  after  to-morrow  ?  To-morrow 
I  expect  a  friend  at  the  Eagle,  and  if  that  delay 
is  not  too  long,  you  will  find  me  prepared  by 
seven  o'clock  to-morrow  evening  to  arrange 
everything  for  the  next  nioinmg  at  daylight.  I 
should  consider  this  triHing  delay  a  personal 
favour  to  myself." 
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''  It  shall  be  accorded  ;  and  to-morrow  I  will 
call  upon  you  at  that  hour/' 

"  May  I  ask/'  said  Bowling,  •*  if  you  are 
aware  of  all  the  circumstances  which  preceded 
my  unjustifiable  assault?" 

'^  You  must  excuse  my  entering  on  that  sub- 
ject with  you ;  but  with  your  friend,  I  have  no 
doubt  everything  will  be  properly  explained." 

Both  parties  bowed,  took  off  their  hats,  and 
both  felt  very  gratified  when  this  preliminary 
step  to  the  duel  was  over.  It  was'  one  of  the 
five  acts  usually  played  through  in  all  tragedies, 
over  which  the  curtain  is  expected  to  fall.  On 
Bowling's  return,  although  Susan  eyed  him 
narrowly,  there  was  no  expression  in  the  coun- 
tenance to  alarm  her ;  and  not  being  imper- 
tinently inquisitive,  she  saved  Bowling  the  sin 
of  a  falsehood,  which',  on  this  occasion,  there 
is  no  doubt  he  would  have  committed. 

The  day  passed  rapidly  away.  One  constant 
conversation  of  love  and  happiness  soon  drove 
away  the  hours,  and  gave  to  half  a  day  the 
brevity  of  a  few  minutes.  So  it  ever  is :  the 
brightest    period    of    our    existence  can  only 


306  TOM   ROWLING. 

be  traced  in  minutes ;  whilst  the  anguish  of  A  '^ 
disappointed  heart  lingers  for  days,  and  w 
and  years ;  and  yet  we  all  talk  of  death,  and  a.^^    ^ 
fear  to  die. 

It  was  hard  for  Bowling  to  school 
into  coolness  and  discretion.     Susan  would 
preparing  to  appear  as  a  bride,  as  he  wooW  W 
be  standing  within  twelve  paces  of  a  despent^Bito 
shot,  whose  great  hope  of  future  re8pectalHlit;p-=7 
was  in  the  death  of  the  man  who  was  so 
acquainted   with  the  base  part  he  had 
And  yet  there  was  one  day  more  to  pass, 
love  was  to  drive  the  chariot  of  the  sun. 
came :  it  passed ; — and  when  Susan  ezpressedh 
wish  that  Bowling  would  dine  there,  he  ezc 
himself  upon  the  score  of  the  world's  u 
which   generally  leaves   the  bride  a  kind 
figure  of  melancholy  the  evening  preceding 
nuptials. 

*^  I  would  speak  to  you  alone,  Susan,' 
said,  **  before  we  part.     Come  into  the  gard 
I  always  feel  more  free  in  the  open  air. 
sailors,  who  have  only  the  distant  horizon 
the  boundary  of  our  drawing-room,  are  alway* 
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panting  for  breath,  like  an  asthmatic  man  in 
clear  air.  Never  mind  the  bonnet;  a  freckle  or 
two  will  never  dim  the  fairness  of  that  beautiful 
complexion,  or  make  the  carnation  on  the  lips 
less  bright  or  enticing.  Come,  come ;  to- 
morrow," continued  Bowling,  '^  we  are  to  be 
married  —  and  therefore  to-morrow  is  the  day 
which  I  look  forward  to  with  anxiety.  I  shall 
not  see  you  again  until  a  few  minutes  before  I 
am  your  husband.'' 

"  And  why  not  ?"  she  replied,  gravely.  "  Is 
not  this  period  the  same  to  me  as  to  you  ?  Have 
I  not  anticipated  it  for  years?  And  now,  when 
my  right  to  administer  to  your  happiness  is 
about  to  be  acknowledged,  you  seem  strangely 
apprehensive  of  evil,  and  talk  of  anxiety,  as 
though  something  dreadful  was  about  to  hap- 
pen."— ^Then  she  added,  in  a  playful  manner, 
''  Have  you  seen  a  frigate  sailing  out  of  Ports- 
mouth harbour,  with  the  colours  flying,  and 
Captain  Bowling  waving  his  kerchief,  as  the 
song  says,  to  the  darling  of  his  heart,  his  black- 
eyed  Susan?" 

^'  Why,  certainly  I  had  an  anticipation  that  I 
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might  be  suromotied  away  nt  a  mometil,  atu 
wanted  to  prepare  you  for  it." 

"  I  am  quite  prepared,  and  in  such  an  evi 
I  should  follow  you  to  Portsmouth  ;  and  before 
you  sailed  I  should  be  all  I  have  ever  wished  to 
be — your  wife.  I  should  not  cry  hke  a  child 
over  your  departure.  I  know  you  must  leave 
me  ;  and  now  that  Nelson  is  going  to  the 
Baltic,  I  know  that  while  you  are  talking  of 
my  carnation  lips,  you  are  thinking  of  him — 
you  traitor  to  love  !  Indeed,  if  your  affection  is 
what  it  ought  to  be,  you  should  see  no  one  bat 
myself,  and  be  satisfied  there  can  be  no  creature 
so  perfect.  Come,  now,  tell  i 
an  angel  ?" 

"  Ay,  indeed  are  you,  Susan — that  is,  if  an" 
gels  are  ladies.  You  must  always  bear  in  mind 
that  is  a  disputed  point,  and  the  evidei 
much  against  you.  1  thought  of  telling  you  of 
battles,  and  wounds,  and  death,  to  prepare  yoa 
for  what  might  occur." 

"  Save  yourself  the  trouble.  I  expect  battl 
nay,  I  hope  for  them.  I  do  not  expect  yoi 
escape  altogether  untouched  ;  and  I  almost  m 
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you  would  get  a  slight  wound,  that  I  might 
shew  you  the  delights  of  a  nurse,  prompted  by 
love  to  guard  her  charge.  If  death  comes,  then 
I  must  bow  to  the  harsh  decree,  and  learn  from 
Mrs.  Talbot  to  bear  my  miserable  lot  with  be- 
coming resignation.  Away  with  you  to  your 
hotel,  and  your  last  bachelor  despatch  I  I  have 
no  apprehensions.  In  you  I  see  all  ray 
earthly  hopes  ;  and  there,  above,  is  an  eye  ever 
watchful  for  our  welfare,  that  will  keep  us 
from  the  arrow  by  day,  or  the  destruction  which 
creeps  at  night. 

"  I  hear  the  dinner-bell,"  said  Susan  ;  "  the 
rector  dines  there,  and  I  must  not  detain  him." 
A  caress  was  demanded,  and,  after  denying, 
granted. 

^^  God  bless  you,  dear  Susan !  May  our  next 
meeting  be  as  happy  as  our  parting  now.  At 
ten,  to-morrow,  I  am  to  be  with  you." 

**  And  mind,  sir,  you  are  punctual ;  for  it  is 
the  only  time  when  punctuality  is  imperative." 
She  passed  over  the  lawn,  hardly  leaving  the 
impression  of  her  small  feet;  and  Bowling 
watched  her  until  she  turned  to  close  the  French 
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window :  she   then  kissed  her  hand,  and  i 
appeared. 

Slowly  and  sadly  Bowling  retraced  his  i 
to  his  inn.  It  was  near  upon  six  o'clock,  aad 
in  a  short  time  preparations  were  to  be  oade  to 
place  hini  well  within  reach  of  death.  Some- 
thing foreboded  ill-luck.  He  was  so  near  all  he 
wished,  that  which  be  had  so  long  coveted,  all 
biH  old  songs  kept  rising  in  his  memory,  and 
every  now  and  then  he  detected  himself  singing, 

"  For  believe  me,  dear  Susan,  I'll  come  back  again.*' 

It  is  singular  the  immense  number  of  authen- 
tic anecdotes  we  have  of  people  having  been 
forewarned  of  their  deaths.  It  is  strange,  but  it 
is  true,  that  many  men  receive  a  certain  hint  tfaat 
their  deaths  are  near ;  and  some  who  have  been 
accustomed  to  lead  onward  their  men  to  tbe 
furious  assault,  warned  that  the  assault  would  be 
fatal  to  them,  have  become  inactive  and  irresolute, 
and  almost  shunned  the  contest  they  would 
otherwise  have  courted.  Nelson,  at  Trafalgar, 
when  he  shook  hands  with  Blackwood,  is  oDe 
instance;    and   Sir  Peter  Parker — the  gallanl. 
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handsome,  beloved  Parker — sat  motionless  in 
his  gig  when  its  keel  grated  against  the  enemy's 
shore,  having  himself  previously  announced  his 
belief  that  he  should  die  that  night  Some  have 
witnessed  the  strange  scene  of  a  midshipman 
disposing  of  his  goods  and  chattels  with  all  the 
nonchalance  of  an  auctioneer,  assigning  as  a  rea- 
son that  he  was  to  die  that  night:  and  die  he  did. 
Bowling  had  no  alarm  amounting  to  this,  but 
he  felt  a  certain  lowness  and  uneasiness;  and 
Fate  seemed  to  say,  '*  Be  cautious ;  be  steady ; 
be  vigilant"  And  yet  Bowling  knew  no  fear ; 
and  this  morbid  sensation  of  forthcoming  evil 
resulted  only  from  the  excess  of  hope.  He  had 
heard  the  bullets  whistling  around  him  by  hun- 
dreds, and  then  he  felt  no  fear;  but  now  he 
dreaded  lest  the  beloved  object,  so  nearly  his  own, 
should  somehow  elude  his  grasp.  He  walked 
along  thoughtfully ;  and  when  he  arrived  at  the 
Eagle,  the  landlord's  daughter,  with  an  air  of 
impertinence,  announced  that  a  gentleman  was  in 
his  room.  Bowling  seemed  hardly  to  heed  the 
warning ;  but  he  burst  into  a  rapturous  excla- 
mation when  he  saw  the  visitor,  and  thus  ad- 
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dressed  btm — "  Thanks,  doctor,  thanks !  joa 
have  Burpasaed  my  expectations  by  one  boar.  I 
have  business  of  some  importance  for  yon,  which 
we  shall  better  discuss  at  and  after  dinner.**  He 
rang  the  bell,  and  ordered  dinner  directly. 

*'  I  have  only  three  days'  leave,  sir,"  begao  the 
doctor.  "  I  must  be  off  to-morrow  to  my  oew 
ship." 

"  What,  have  you  got  promoted  also?" 
"  If  not  promotion,  a  better  appointment;  for 
I  am  transferred  to  the  Blanche,  under  the  com- 
mand of  a  man  who  will  not  fail  to  bear  in  mind 
whut  he  considered  a  former  insult — Captaio  the 
Honourable  William  Curlew." 
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jumbling  up  all  my  news,  so  that  we  may  unra- 
vel at  discretion^  I  am  to  fight  to-morrow  morn- 
ing, and  be  married  at  eleven  o'clock,  if  I  am 
aUve." 

^<  You  have  managed  to  get  sufficient  employ- 
ment on  your  hands,  at  any  rate.  Of  course 
there  is  nothing  to  be  done  in  one  instance  but  to 
shoot ;  nor  in  the  other,  but  the  noose." 

'*I  think,  since  I  can* prove  that  Susan  never 
did  write  to  him  for  money,  and  here  it  is  in  her 
own  handwriting,  that  I  can  demand  the  pay- 
ment of  the  bet  before  we  fight;  for  I  would  not 
have  that  egregious  liar  shoot  me  first,  and  cheat 
me  afterwards.  Help  yourself  to  some  wine. 
How  does  my  frigate  look  ?  Come,  you  must  be 
bottle-holder  and  newspaper  all  at  once ;  and  as 
you  take  in  your  provisions  and  wine,  you  must 
unload  yourself  of  your  intelligence.'' 

<^  Another  gentleman  !"  said  the  landlord's 
daughter.  '^  Shew  him  in,"  said  Bowling. 
''Now  then,  doctor,  as  quick  as  you  like;  I'll 
leave  you  with  him  in  a  moment." 
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aware,  I  suppose)  that  this  assault  arose  out 
of  a—" 

'^  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,  for  the  interruption, 
but  I  cannot  see  the  necessity  of  seeking  for  the 
cause  of  the  quarrel.  My  principal  has  been 
struck,  and  he  requires  satisfaction." 

^^True,  sir,  true;  and  he  shall  have  it,  at  the 
time  and  place  you  mentioned,  that  is,  at  day- 
light, in  the  fourth  field  to  the  right  on  the  Lon- 
don road,  on  leaving  the  village." 

^'Then,  as  all  is  settled,  I  will  not  interrupt 
your  dinner  any  longer." 

''  Stop,  sir,  a  moment;  pray  do  not  misunder- 
stand me.  The  satisfaction  which  you  demand 
shall  be  given  the  very  instant  Captain  Cornish 
pays  the  sum  of  two  hundred  pounds,  to  which 
amount  he  is  indebted  to  Captain  Bowling." 

'^  I  have  no  instructions  from  my  principal  on 
this  head  ;  and  I  trust  no  gambling  transaction 
will  interfere  with  a  course  so  smooth,  so  direct 


as  ours." 


<<  I  warn  you,  sir,  of  two  things :  first,  that  we 
shall  be  to  our  appointment;  secondly,  that  I 
shall  not  place  my  man  on  the  ground  until  the 
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to  the  xeil  yoa  hare  manirested  to  J0B  fliMipy,* 
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"Not  in  the  least,  sir.  llwdad  it«fiy^ 
downright,  legitimate  afbir.  Its  cum  fa  t|b« 
ataanlt,  and  I  will  not  oiter  mka  VKf  Vlfapr 
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"  I  have  mentioned  my  inteatioai^  Vt  WfA  I 


TOM  BOWLINO.  317 

<<The  Admiralty  have  done  that  already/' 
said  the  doctor,  affecting  to  misunderstand  him. 

**  I  tell  you  what  it  is,  sir/'  said  the  hot-headed 
man ;  ''  if  he  does  not  fight,  you  shall.'* 

<<  I'll  accommodate  you  this  in8tant,sir>"8aid  the 
doctor,  handing  out  a  case  from  under  the  sofa. 
''  Take  your  choice,  sir ;  we'll  manage  the  con- 
cern across  the  table,  or  the  length  of  the  room, 
or  by  the  end  of  a  handkerchief." 

''  No,"  said  the  second,  evidently  surprised  at 
the  readiness  of  the  doctor;  **  I  do  not  see  how 
this  will  forward  the  business  which  I  came 
about.  If  there  is  any  dispute,  we  had  better 
settle  it  after  the  first  duel." 

**  After  or  before,  sir,  just  as  it  suits  your  con- 
venience. But  remember  this,  the  folly  of  posting 
Captain  Bowling  for  cowardice  will  only  entail 
ridicule  on  yourself;  and  I  hope  my  readiness  to 
accommodate  you  will  convince  you  that  there 
will  be  no  occasion  for  you  to  have  recourse  to 
that,  as  far  as  I  am  engaged.  Then  until  to- 
morrow, sir,  good-day." 

A  shuffling  of  feet  was  heard  at  the  door;  and 
some  rapid  footsteps  down  stairs. convinced  the 
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Bowling  and  tbe  doctor  sat  dowB  to 
their  wine,  and  flavour  their  palate  whh  i 
berries  and  cream.     Tbe  subject  was  nn 
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strung  his  heart  to  the  sticking-post.  But  it  is 
when  the  last  ^'good  night"  is  uttered,  and  the 
principal  seeks  the  solitude  of  his  chamber,  that 
the  gloomy  prospect  of  to-morrow's  dawn  breaks 
upon  him.  It  is  needless  his  self-consolation, 
that  out  of  the  hundreds  of  duels  fought  few  are 
fatal;  the  chance  shot,  which  sailors  say  (to 
shew  how  wide  a  range  has  chance)  may  hit  the 
devil,  may  likewise  reach  him.  And  then  so 
young,  so  full  of  Ufe ;  with  every  hope  before 
him ;  with  parents  who  have  watched  over  him, 
and  sisters  who  have  loved  him,  and  perhaps 
one  more  who  has  animated  his  very  existence, 
to  be  taken  from  him ;  and  he  to  surrender  his 
life  in  an  instant,  without  the  encroachments  of 
sickness  or  the  debility  of  disease — when  the 
mind,  participating  with  the  body,  yields  by  de- 
grees its  elasticity,  and  straightens  into  death. 
To  be  reproached  by  a  fearful  catalogue  of  sins 
(if  not  of  commission,  of  omission),  and  haunted 
by  an  apprehension  of  something  after  death — 
the  uncertainty  of  his  hereafter — does  not  tend  very 
greatly  to  keep  the  eyes  drooping  into  slumber. 
Then,  how  time  flies  !     How  the  hours  of  exist- 
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ence  seem  shortening  1  How  perseveringly  cor- 
rect the  large  clock  ticks  away  his  lifel  Aad 
the  Qrst  burst  of  dawn — when  the  birds  carol 
their  earliest  notes,  and  all  nature  smiles  in  the 
face  of  its  Creator — how  bright  it  is,  though  to 
him  it  is  but  the  herald  of  everlasting  darkness  ! 
Can  any  man  sleep  under  these  circumstances  ? 
Or  is  it  more  probable  that  the  nigbt  will  be 
passed  in  starts  from  drowsiness  into  the  activity 
of  prayer  ?  And  then  the  fear  that  he  may  be 
one  moment  too  late  keeps  the  dueilifit  on  the 
constant  alarm ;  and  thus  his  Inst  nigbt  is  one  of 
uneasiness  and  fear.  On  the  ground,  the  Mght 
of  the  adversary  and  the  recurrence  in  memory 
of  the  insult  contribute  to  keep  alive  one  of  the 
worst  feelings  of  our  nature ;  and  in  the  desire  of 
revenge  we  borrow  fresh  courage. 

The  doctor  had  plenty  of  Portsmouth  news  to 
relate,  and  Bowling  had  also  his  share  to  add  to 
the  score.  His  first  meeting  with  Susan,  the 
song,  and  the  mistake  of  the  rector's  visit,  all 
contribuled  to  amuse  the  laughter-loving  doctor; 
and  thus  the  hours  slipped  away  until  ten,  when 
the  doctor,  with  every  prospect  of  seconding  one 
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duel  and  fighting  another,  wished  Bowling  good 
nighty  and  departed  for  his  own  chamber. 
Bowling  wrote  a  letter^  and  made  a  will, — two 
indispensable  things  for  a  gentleman  to  do  who 
is  weighing  his  anchors  for  that  foreign  station, 
the  Dead  Sea.  At  last  the  house  seemed  busked 
into  repose,  and  no  light  was  visible  from  any 
casement. 

Ck>mish  had  been  duly  informed  of  all  that 
had  passed.  There  was  not  a  bad  passion  in  his 
mind  but  was  struggling  to  be  uppermost.  The 
girl  he  could  not  succeed  with  was  about  to  be 
united  to  bis  adversary ;  his  name  would  become 
a  bye-word  and  a  reproach ;  all  the  gaudy  plu- 
mage in  which  he  had  dressed  himself  was  now 
stripped  from  him  by  the  plain-spoken  sailor; 
and  a  greater  hero  than  himself  had  shared,  if 
not  occupied,  the  attention  of  those  on  whose 
lips  his  name  had  been  familiar.  He  cursed 
him  with  all  the  savage  fury  of  revenge,  and 
was  anxious  for  the  dawn  to  settle  the  affair  alto- 
gether. He  walked  nearly  to  the  village  with 
his  friend,  and,  promising  to  be  with  him  by 
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half-past  three  o'clock,  tamed  rooMlitt 
on  a  home. 

The  night  was  rather  dark,  and  i 
had  a  sombre  appearaoce,  for  then  n 
and  the  stai^light  was  not  saffioient  toVUIevVl^ 
jects  clear.  There  were  gates  aaA'«tAi''4« 
plenty  before  he  arrived  at  his  own  t 
and  in  passing  one  of  these  a  fignre  r 
him  and  held  bim.  Cornish  v 
be  frightened  at  sbadows,  altbongh  Uuittar'^^ 
attack  was  by  no  means  i^reeable.        '     :  -  -  H ' 

"  You  shall  never  do  it  I"  said  Uw-a 
girl,  as  she  clung  round  him.     "I  huH 
all  the  arrangements,  and  I  will  easily  fl 
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which  she  has  disgraced,  her  protector — her  pro- 
mised  husband — shall  be  killed  ?" 

''  Comej  my  love,  none  of  these  heroics  I  As 
for  my  marriage  with  you,  I  have  told  you  it  is 
impossible.  Imagine  the  sneers  of  the  whole 
county  when  it  would  be  circulated  that  Captain 
Cornish,  who  intended  to  represent  the  county 
in  Parliament,  had  left  the  bar-maid  of  the  Eagle 
Inn  to  mis-represent  him  !^ 

*^  Have  I  said  more  than  you  promised  ? 
Have  you  not  ruined  me,  under  the  most 
sacred  pledge  of  marriage  ?  Oh  fool,  fool  that 
I  was,  to  disbelieve  the  world's  reports,  and  cre- 
dit your  oath !" 

"  You  are  inclined  to  be  rather  complimentary 
to-night,  my  little  turtle-dove  I  Why,  you  are 
late  at  your  billing  and  cooing !  What  lucky 
fellow  has  enticed  you  from  your  comfortable 
bed,  to  listen  to  his  tale  of  love?" 

*'  Oh  I"  said  the  girl,  heart-stricken  with  the 
insult,  "  is  not  this  more  than  I  can  bear?  Oh 
that  this  poor  heart  would  burst !  That  I  could 
lie  down,  and  never,  never  again  see  the  light  of 
another  day  !'* 
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"  That  is  all  particularly  fine,  but  particul 
inapplicable  at  this  moment.  You  are  no  worse 
than  hundreds  of  othere.  Why  really,  my  dear 
creature,  one  would  suppose  you  were  the 
girl  alive  who  is  more  kind  than  prudent." 

"  Stop,  for  Heaven's  Bake,  slop  1  and  do 
make  me  hate  you  as  I  loathe  myself.     Even 
that  Captain  saw  through  my  grief,  and  has  ad- 
vised my  father  to  be  near  me  whenever  you 
near." 

"  AhT  exclaimed  Cornish,  with  surprise 
he  as  quick  as  that?     1  shall  not  forget  his  soli- 
citude  for   your  welfare   and   my   honour 
morrow." 

"  Nor  I  your  safety  and  my  own.     I  impi 
you,  dear  sir,  rather  to  tread  mo  to  death  u: 
your  feet,  than  leave  me  to  the  world's  »com 
contempt." 

"  Damn  these  poets,"  said  Cornish ;  "  they 
the  "girls'  heads  with  nothing  but  death  and 
struction.      Get   up   from    your   knees,   child; 
what  are  you  talking  about  ?     '  Scorn  and  con- 
tempt I'     Suppose  1  am   killed  ;  have  I  not  li 
you  one  hundred  a  year  for  your  life,  and 
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trusted  you  to  the  care  of  my  friendy  who 
would  be  glad  to  marry  you  with  such  an  in- 
come ?" 

^*  Do  not  imagine  I  credit  one  word  you  have 
said ;  for  from  the  hour  of  our  first  unlucky  meet- 
ingy  not  one  word  of  truth  has  ever  escaped  your 
lips.  You  swore  to  love,  to  cherish^  and  protect 
me^  and  promised  me  marriage*  Have  yon  ever, 
from  the  first  false  step,  spoken  to  me  kindly  ? 
Have  you  contributed  towards  my  future  inevi- 
table wants  ?  Have  you  provided  the  cottage  I 
was  to  have,  and  the  servant  who  was  to  attend 
tome?' 

*^Can  you  talk  sense  by  accident  once  in 
your  life?  And  if  you  can  talk  it,  now  answer 
this — why  are  you  here  ?  and  what  the  devil  do 
you  want  ?" 

^*  I  am  here  to  upbraid  you  with  your  perfidy, 
and  to  save  your  life.  I  am  here  to  implore  you 
to  remove  me  to  some  distant  place,  and  there 
conceal  me  and  my  shame  for  ever  and  ever. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  solitude,  and  grant  me  no 
more  than  is  requisite  to  linger  out  my  miserable 
existence  in  prayer  for  my  future  salvation." 
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"  Ib  that  the  ribboQ  I  gave  you,  Mary 
faded  it  looks  I  I  will  buy  you  another  to-mor^ 
row.  Come,  my  dear,  go  home ;  you  really  are 
very  importunate.  You  must  couBider  that  thus 
to  waylay  me  and  abuse  me  is  neither  proper  nor 
respectful.  Go  home,  and  I  will  give  you  a  new 
bonnet  to-morrow." 

"  Heartless  wretch  that  you  are!  that  eveO' 
who  have  loved  you  to  my  own  destruction, 
find  courage  to  tell  you  of  your  baseness  !  I 
stood  by  the  door,  and  I  thought  the  beating  of 
my  heart  would  alarm  those  gentlemen  who 
arranged  your  duel  for  to-morrow.  I  heard  your 
name  spoken  of  disrespectfully ;  and  how  Iwished 
for  the  strength  of  a  man,  to  have  vindicated 
your  honour !  I  came  to  save  you,  to  warn  you 
that  you  were  in  danger.  I  left  the  house,  never 
to  enter  it  again  until  I  know  of  your  safety ;  for 
yet,  in  spiteof  all  your  coldness,  your  undisguised 
disgust,  I  love  you  but  too  well!" 

"  Don't  talk  to  me  about  love,  indeed  !  What 
kind  of  rubbish  is  that?  If  you  want  money, 
say  GO.  I  am  as  poor  as  any  man  who  sweeps 
crossmg  in  London,  but  I  will  gladly  give 
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some,  if  by  so  doing  I  can  secure  your  absence 
from  me." 

**  Only  do  what  you  promised,  and  you  shall 
never  see  my  face  again  ;  but  in  solitude  I  will 
lift  up  my  prayer  even  for  you." 

*'  The  prayers  of  the  wicked  never  avail,  so 
you  may  leave  me  out  of  yours.  To-morrow  I 
will  promise  to  arrange  this  matter." 

"  How  many  to-morrows  have  already  gone 
under  the  same  flattering  hope  ?  and  now,  within 
five  hours  of  this  time  you  may  be  killed.  Think 
of  that,  and  of  her  you  leave  ruined  and  unpro- 
tected behind  you  I" 

''  Don't  come  croaking,  like  a  raven,  of  ruin 
and  such  miserable  cant.  You  are  no  worse,  I 
tell  you,  than  your  neighbours." 

"  Dear  sir,  do  not  cast  me  from  you  !  For 
you  I  have  sacrificed  every  hope  in  this  and  in 
the  next  world.  I  shall  shortly  be  an  outcast ; 
for  well  I  know  how  my  own  sex  will  spurn  me 
from  their  dwellings,  and  how  loud  will  be  their 
clamour  against  a  fallen  sister.  Who  then  can 
I  look  to,  when  my  father  shuts  his  door  against 
me,  my  mother  turns  her  head  from  me,  and  my 
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own  sister  listeos  with  averted  eyes  to  the  sad  tdt' 

of  ray  disgrace  ?     To  whom  can  I  look  but  to 
yon  ?     And  can  yon — will  you  desert  me  ?" 

"  I  ehall  desert  you  aow  at  any  rate ;  but  just 
listen  to  me  before  I  go.  I  will  trouble  you  not 
to  be  quite  so  familiar  in  your  address ;  and  an- 
other time  I  desire  you  will  not  waylay  me  on  the 
king's  highroad  to  solicit  chanty:  beggiog  u 
against  the  law.  Now  away!  and  let  roe  MMI 
no  more,  and  hear  less,  of  you."  ^M 

"  You  shall  not  leave  me  thus  ;  and  if  yon  dok 
hear  my  resolve,  and  know  an  injured  woman 
can  turn  her  warmest  love  to  the  bitterest  hatc> 
I  have  your  letters,  in  which  you  promised  lo 
marry  me.  I  have  the  one  in  which  you  propoaa 
the  private  marriage,  and  assign  as  a  reason  yoor 
wish  that  the  stupid  old  lady,  Mrs.  Tetbot,  may 
not  know  of  it,  as  you  expect  her  money.  Du« 
to  treat  me  again  as  this  moment  you  have  doa<^ 
and  I  will  bring  an  action  against  you  in  a  court 
of  law.  Your  own  letters  shall  be  read  aloudi  to 
the  diversion  of  the  idle  groups  who  attend  siteh 
trials ;  all  your  tender  expressions  shall  be 
sounded  forth  by  the  counsel,  who  shall  cut  yoo 
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to  pieces ;  and  if  I  fail  in  redress,  I  will  not  fail 
to  make  you  appear  the  false-hearted  wretch  you 
are !  You  shall  convict  yourself  and  Mrs.  Tal- 
bot shall  know  the  respectful  manner  in  which 
you  speak  of '  the  stupid  old  lady.'  " 

'*  Take  care  of  your  revenge,  my  lady  !  Keep 
it  warm  this  cold  night !  Pleasant  lodgings  on 
the  cold  ground  !  Good  night  I"  And  away 
went  the  heartless  villain  to  his  own  magnificent 
apartment. 

Mary  remained  some  time  motionless;  and 
then  suddenly  recollecting  herself,  as  the  village 
clock  struck  on^  she  turned  back,  and,  running 
rather  than  walkings  she  struck  through  the  vil- 
lage, and,  arriving  at  a  large  house,  began  to  ring 
the  bell  violently. 

A  set  of  spaniels  gave  the  alarm  that  a 
stranger  was  near,  and  their  unceasing  noise  soon 
awoke  the  master  of  the  house,  who  came  down 
stairs  perfectly  prepared  for  action,  having  a 
brace  of  pistols  peeping  out  of  the  pockets  of  his 
dressing-gown,  and  carrying  a  light  in  one  hand 
and  a  poker  in  the  other.  When  he  learnt  that 
the  disturber  of  his  repose  was  the  daughter  of 
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Boniface,  oftlie  Eagle,  and  when  he  bad  ■ 
tained  that  she  was  alone  and  carried  nothing 
oflensive,  he  opened  the  door.  He  might  have 
hecn  robhed,  murdered,  and  quartered,  before 
his  servants  would  have  disturbed  themselves; 
for  they,  like  midshipmen,  always  stand  "two 
calls."  The  magistrate  was  told  of  the  intended 
duel,  and  of  the  place  and  hour.  He  swore  the 
girl  to  her  statement,  and,  being  an  active  and  a 
just  justice,  he  shortly  had  two  constables,  res- 
pectable men,  who  for  convenience'  sake  resided 
on  his  own  premises ;  and  he  issued  a  wnt  against 
Captain  Cornish  and  others,  for  a  breach  of  the 
peace.  He  told  the  officers  where  to  station 
themselves,  and  to  allow  the  parties  to  get  almost  . 
to  the  consummation  of  their  illegal  proceedings 
before  they  made  tlieir  capture. 

Bowling  was  first  up,  although  the  doctor  had 
volunteered  to  call  him.  He  was  anxious  to  be 
6rst  on  the  ground,  and  yet  wa>  exceeding  scru- 
pulous as  to  his  dress.  He  never  was  much  of  a 
dandy;  but  this  day  he  was  dressed  with  studied 
care,  as  if  to  shew  he  had  not  acted  under  tbe 
impulse  of  hurry.      The  doctor   and    Bowling 
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having  arrived  on  the  appointed  spot,  and  hav- 
ing ascertained  that  their  adversaries  were  not  in 
the  field,  sat  down  upon  the  adjoining  gate. 
They  remarked  a  girl,  who  walked  hurriedly 
past,  not  without  a  slight  salutation  from  Bowling, 
and  a  medical  remark  from  the  doctor,  who  said, 
^*  Early  rising  is  very  conducive  to  health." 

'<  Here  they  are,"  said  the  Irish  gentleman, 
'^  in  a  monstrous  hurry,  no  doubt,  to  get  on  the 
ground  ;  but  Fm  mistaken  if  some  of  them  don't 
find  it  difficult  to  leave  it  again." 

Both  parties  saluted  each  other;  the  ground 
was  measured,  and  the  principals  placed ;  the 
pistols  loaded,  and  some  arrangements  going  for- 
ward as  to  the  word ;  when  the  Irish  gentleman 
called  out,  *^  Git  out  of  that,  young  woman  !  bad 
luck  to  those  inquisitive  eyes.  Very  well,  Miss ; 
just  wait  awhile,  and  see  if  you  don't  dance  off 
to  the  music  of  the  ball.  Now  then,  sir/'  cried 
he,  addressing  the  doctor,  ^*  1  believe  we  are  all 
ready  as  to  our  men ;  suppose  we  settle  our  affair 
by  firing  across  their  line." 

"  With  all  my  heart,  sir/'  replied  the  doctor; 
''  and  we  will  fire  at  the  same  time.^* 
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"I  think  not!"Baid  a  stout  farmer,  who  dtq 
hold  of  the  Irish  gentleman.  In  a  minute  tha  1 
whole  party  were  captured  ;  and  as  tbey  left  th«  1 
field,  Cornish  saw  his  ruined  victim  waiting  tt  ] 
receive  him  at  the  gate,  and  at  * 
bended  the  intrneiiHi  of  the  c 
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CHAPTER  I. 

IN  WHICH  IS  SHEWN  THAT  A  PEACE  OFFICER  MAT  BE  PUT 
UPON  THE  WAR  ESTABLISHMENT,  AND  THAT  PROMISES 
AND  PIE-CRUST  ARE  SYNONYMOUS. 

Cornish  was  himself  a  magistrate.  He 
seldom  acted,  because  once  or  twice  some 
young  ladies  who  were  brought  up  before  their 
worships  for  disorderly  conduct,  had  made  cer> 
tain  faces  at  their  judge,  and  had  expressed 
themselves  so  familiarly,  that  the  case  had  been 
dismissed  without  much  justice  being  done, 
although  some  money  had  been  expended.  He 
knew  the  magistrate  who  had  issued  the  warrant 
against  him  well,  and  was  half  inclined  to  ven- 
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t lire  upon  tim  familiarity  of  acquaintance;  but 
in  this  he  was  cut  short.  A  cold,  formal  salute 
passed  between  the  parties;  the  statement  of 
Mary  was  read  ;  and  the  constable  examined  aa 
to  the  preparation  of  war  between  the  duellists. 
It  was  no  use  contradicting  the  assertion  of  the 
constables)  for  the  loaded  pistols  were  produced, 
Both  principals  and  their  seconds  were  bound 
over  and  called  upon  for  securities.  Cornish 
and  his  friend  were  provided  very  shortly  ;  but 
Bowling  was  not  so  fortunate.  He  sent  lo 
Boniface,  who  civilly  declined,  stating  it  was 
from  religious  motives ;  it  being  written,  "  He 
who  stands  security  for  another  shall  smart  for 
it."  The  rector  was  at  last  sent  for  ;  and  upon 
the  principle  that  he  was  bound  to  maintain 
order  and  keep  peace,  he  stood  security  for  both. 
.\nother  soon  came  forward ;  and  Bowling,  at 
nine  o'clock,  found  himself  free  to  contract  his 
marriage  with  Susan,  to  which  ceremony  the 
doctor,  of  course,  was  invited. 

In  the  meantime  Cornish,  backed  up  by  the 
Irii.h  gentleman,  who  considered  this  interpo&i- 
uon  of  the  law  an  infringement  on  the  liberty  of 
tite  subject,  had  called  at  the  Eagle,  aud  in 
very  unmeasured  language  had  fulminated  hia 
everlasting  enmity  against  Boniface.  He  swor« 
that  from  that  moment  the  whole  of  bis  custom 
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should  go  to  the  Falcon ;  that  the  rent  should 
be  raised  at  the  expiration  of  the  lease  (which 
had  but  a  few  months  to  run)  to  such  a  sum 
as  would  render  it  impossible  for  Boniface  to 
compete  with  the  rival  establishment ;  and  he 
seemed  to  chuckle,  like  a  fiend,  over  the  impend- 
ing ruin  of  the  family. 

The  blood,  the  good  old  English  blood, 
mantled  in  Boniface's  cheek.  He  was  a  free- 
born  man,  and  he  felt  stung  to  the  heart  at  the 
insulting  manner  in  which  Cornish  had  expressed 
his  determination. 

**  You  can't  ruin  me,  sir,"  said  Boniface. 
"  ril  take  the  next  house  to-morrow — and  I'll 
have  a  crown  clapped  on  that  eagle's  head  ;  but 
I'm  none  the  less  obliged  to  you  for  the  wish, — 
I  dare  say  I  can  live  without  Captain  Cornish  ; 
and  my  daughter  can  get  an  honest  living  with- 
out his  assistance  either." 

**rm  glad  to  hear  it,"  replied  the  villain, 
maliciously ;  *'  as,  for  the  future,  she  will  not 
require  my  support." 

Boniface  turned  pale.  And  as  Cornish 
walked  away,  exulting  in  the  pang  he  had  in- 
flicted on  the  poor  girl,  who,  as  she  heard  the 
words,  sank  down,  wishing  the  ground  to  open 
and  swallow  her  as  she  hid  her  face  in  her 
sister's  lap,  and  cried  aloud,  he  added,  ''You 
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bad  better  keep  that  waag  imij  at  haa^  imI 
not  have  ber  walking  aboat  tbe  hmtm  wAwit- 

nigbt." 

"  I  sbal)  take  tbe  nowanantable  fibct^  wUk 
yoo,  Mr.  Boniface,"  said  tbelnsb^aa,  **tB«9^ 
press  my  after  disgust  of  joar  da^htei'W  CM^ 
duct ;  and  to  meotioD,  in  tbe  most  citiI  as^HKr 
imaginable,  that  if  I  was  not  afraid  of  boag  pst 
in  the  stocks  I  woold  make  more  whalea  «e 
yonr  back  than  ever  were  harpoooed  la  tbe 
South  Seas.  Maybe  that  gallant  captain  and 
old  opodeldoc  talked  loud  in  order  tbat  yoor 
girl  might  overhear  it ;  and  she  made  it  as 
excuse  to  visit  that  elderly  gentleman,  who  dia> 
courages  field-sports  by  daylight.  Come  akmgf 
I    bad    iuck  to  me  if  I  doi 
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nothing  but  Susan,  and  the  affair  or  the  morn- 
ing had  quite  passed  off  from  his  memory.  Not 
so  the  doctor,  who  had  a  strange  predilection 
for  danger:  he  never  had  allowed  any  boats 
to  go  on  any  desperate  service  without  volun- 
teering ;  and  although  the  most  excellent  fel- 
low in  life,  and  a  man  least  susceptible  to  an 
insult,  without  he  saw  it  was  premeditated,  yet 
was  always  ready  to  rush  into  a  duel,  either  for 
his  friend  or  for  himself,  especially  if  he  con- 
sidered his  friend  as  suffering  under  any  dis- 
advantage. As  he  dressed  himself  he  kept  his 
blood  at  fever  heat,  fulminating  all  manner  of 
curses  upon  the  girl  and  the  Irishman,  and 
vowing  vengeance  against  the  latter. 

**  ril  give  him  a  chance  when  we  get  back  to 
Portsmouth,"  he  said  ;  "  I'm  only  bound  to 
keep  the  peace  within  his  Majesty's  dominions. 
We'll  see  how  far  that  extends  outside  of  St 
Helen's !"  And  thus  he  continued  until  Bow- 
ling took  his  arm  and  popped  him  into  a  most 
cruel  caricature  of  a  carriage,  a  country  post- 
chaise.  Bowling's  portmanteau  was  handed  in  ; 
and  as  they  went  down  stairs  they  saw  that 
they  left  the  house  of  grief  to  go  into  that  of 
joy.  The  poor  girl  was  sobbing  violently  iR 
the  corner,  whilst  the  parents  stood  aloof  from 
her  ; — the  father's  eye  dry  with  anger,  but  the 
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mother's  and  sister's  overcome  with  a  discovery 
which  added  disgrace  to  the  impending  ruin  of 
her  family. 

Upon  Bowling's  arrival  the  rector  welcomed 
him.  Mrs.  Talbot  shortly  afterwards  led  io  the 
bride  most  beautifully  dressed;  and  there,  in 
the  quiet  of  a  private  room,  the  panics  were 
united.  Never  did  dark-eyed  beauty  look  more 
bewitching  than  Susan.  She  shed  no  tears  ; 
and  the  fulfilment  of  her  heart's  best  hope,  aod 
the  sincerest  wishes  of  happiness,  followed  the 
ceremony. 

"  My  fee.  Captain  Bowling  1"  said  the  rector. 
And  the  doctor's  lips  were  seen  to  move  in 
unison  with  the  good-natured  man  who  gave 
his  blessing,  and  paid  himself  on  the  rosy  mouth 
of  the  blushing  bride. 

"  Married  and  amen  !"  said  the  doctor  ; 
"there's  another  of  his  Majesty's  best  officers 
perfectly  ruined.  He  never  cared  what  he  en- 
countered when  his  lovely  Susan  was  not 
gained;  but  now.  Lord  bless  us,  he'll  not  wet  hi& 
feet  in  stepping  out  of  the  boat,  but  he'll  have  « 
gang-board  to  walk  upon.  Well,  Captain  Bow- 
ling, I'll  give  you  my  blessing ;  and  if  I  had 
performed  such  a  ticrvice  as  the  reverend  gentle- 
man, 1  would  claim  the  same  fee." 

"  You  have  my  consent  to  take  it,  doctor,  for 
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you  would  have  attended  me  to  my  death,  and 
have  been  my  friend  to  the  last.  The  rector 
has  made  me  happy;  but  you  have  preserved 
my  honour."  The  doctor  kissed  her  hand  re> 
spectrutly ;  and  then  Susan  learned  how  nearly 
last  evening's  croak  had  been  verified. 

Bowling  and  liis  bride  were  to  remain  at 
Mrs.  Talbot's  until  the  leave  was  expired,  then 
both  were  to  go  to  Portsmouth.  The  rector  and 
the  doctor  joined  in  the  wedding-dinner;  and 
at  nine  o'clock  the  strangers  withdrew,  and  the 
happy  couple  were  left  alone. 

The  doctor  hastened  to  Portsmouth,  being 
anxious  to  effect  an  exchange  with  the  surgeon 
of  the  Thames,  and  likewise  particularly  anx- 
ious to  gratify  the  Irish  gentleman  with  a  duel  of 
some  kind,  and  in  some  place. 

In  the  meantime,  Cornish  had  raised  up  an 
enemy  as  implacable  as  his  own  second.  Notice 
was  given  to  Boniface  to  quit  his  house  at  the 
expiration  of  the  lease:  and  Boniface  having 
found  out  the  condition  of  his  daughter,  the 
state  of  his  mind  may  be  readily  imagined. 
The  Brat  blow  was  severe  indeed  ;  for  who  that 
has  loved  and  doated  on  a  child  for  years,  can 
witness  its  shame  ! — who  can  hear  of  a  daughter's 
dishonour,  and  not  feel  it  as  the  heaviest 
calamity  of  tifel — and  who,  although  be  may 
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spected  by  his  parishioners^  is  one  of  the  most 
enviable  of  men.  It  is  with  sincere  respect,  not 
altogether  devoid  of  awe,  that  the  labourei 
raises  his  hat  as  his  rector  passes.  Who  is  so 
welcome  in  the  cottage  of  the  poor,  honestly 
struggling  to  maintain  themselves?  and  who 
receive  from  the  charitable  hand  of  their  pastor 
the  well-merited  relief,  and  find  it  accom- 
panied by  words  expressive  of  sympathy  and 
encouragement.  How  the  widow  and  the 
orphan  look  to  him  for  consolation  and  sup- 
port !  and  with  what  contentment  and  hap- 
piness do  the  poor  listen  to  his  words  ! 

Boniface  led  his  daughter  to  the  rector's 
house  ;  it  was  ever  open  to  the  parishioners, 
and  he  was  ever  ready  to  receive  them.  Hear- 
ing that  it  was  the  landlord  of  the  Eagle,  the 
rector  left  his  study,  and  opened  the  door  to 
receive  him.  He  saw  before  him  a  man  who, 
in  forty-eight  hours,  had  experienced  an  altera- 
tion, the  ravages  of  the  yellow  fever  could  not 
have  effected.  The  poor  fellow,  without  say- 
ing a  word,  led  his  daughter  towards  the 
clergyman,  and  merely  pointed  to  her.  The 
truth  flashed  across  the  mind  of  the  worthy 
divine  instantaneously  ;  and  as  the  girl  sunk 
on  her  knees  before  him,  he  clasped  his  hands 
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together  and  said,  "  What  heartless  ruffian 
could  have  done  this?" 

There  was  no  answer;  the  father  could  not 
speak  ;  his  voice  was  choaked  ;  and  the  re- 
pentant and  sorrowTuI  child  was  howed  to  the 
dust  by  shame  and  regret.  The  kind-hearleU 
rector  also  allowed  his  feelings  to  master  hiiu  ; 
and  for  some  time  a  dead  silence  prevailed. 

"  I  cannot  be  mistaken,"  ut  last  he  said, 
"  allliougli  Heaven  is  my  witness  how  gladly  I 
would  find  myself  deceived."  The  father  sbook 
l>is  head.  "Then  who  has  done  this  cruel  deed  ' 
— It  is  your  duty  to  her  to  proclaim  him  to  the 
world," 

"Oh,  father!  father  I"  cried  Mary,  "do  not 
mention  him — do  not  betray  him  ! — I  was  alone 
to  blame!  And  had  I  followed  the  advice  of 
my  mother,  it  never  would  have  happened." 

"  Not  mention  hira  !"  said  the  poor  father  ; 
"for  what  else  am  I  come  here?  I  come  to 
ii^k  all  the  confiolaiion  of  religion  for  you  ;  but 
lor  myself,  I  come  for  revenge  !" 

The  rector  started  at  the  deep,  loud  tone  of 
voice,  and  caught  the  agony  of  the  compressed 
lip  which  was  distorted  into  an  expression  ex- 
ceedingly malignant. 

"This  is  no  lauguBgc  for  nie  to  htar,"  meekly 
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replied  the  rector.  **  For  her  I  will  do  all  that 
this  holy  book  has  prescribed ;  but  for  you — 
*  Vengeance  is  mine,  saith  the  Lord.'  " 

'^  There  are  no  words  of  comfort  for  me,"  said 
Boniface,  more  calmly ;  **  I  roust  be  revenged — 
I  cannot  live  without  it.  Who  has  done  this, 
you  ask  ?" 

The  daughter  sprang  upon  her  feet,  and  en- 
deavoured by  her  hand  to  close  her  father's 
mouth.  He  turned  away  his  head  as  he 
screamed  rather  than  uttered,  '^  That  devil 
loosed  from  hell ! — Cornish  P  Mary  fell  down 
at  his  feet; — she  had  made  the  last  effort  to 
conceal  her  seducer,  and  now  had  fainted  on 
the  floor. 

"  Ay/*  continued  the  innkeeper,  "  Cornish — 
Captain  Cornish — the  man  who  is  called  a  gen- 
tleman,  and  who  lavishes  his  riches  to  ruin  all 
within  his  reach.  He  placed  me  in  the  house 
I  now  occupy,  for  the  sake  of  her  who  must 
then  have  been  a  child ;  having  consummated 
his  wickedness,  he  now  seeks  to  ruin  me. 
Would  you  believe  it,  sir — ^you  who  only  see 
the  bright  side  of  these  gentlemen,  that,  not 
contented  with  destroying  my  home  and  my 
happiness  for  ever,  he  has  given  me  notice  to 
quit  my  inn,  and  has  taken  the  only  house  in 
the  village,  in  order  that  I  may  lose  every  means 
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of  existence,  and  be  driven  from  tbe  place  of 
my  birth  ?" 

"  Poor  cliild  ?'  said  tbe  rector,  lookiag  at 
Mary;  "bttle  do  you  know,  as  yet,  bow  cold 
and  cutting  will  be  tbe  conduct  to  vbich  you 
bave  exposed  you^elf,  and  bow  one  momcDt  of 
indiscretion  is  rolloMcd  by  an  age  of  penitence 
and  sbame.  Exumptes  are  useless;  bamaD  na- 
ture is  frail  indeed  ;  and  the  prospect  of  ricbes, 
held  out  as  a  lure,  secures  the  timid  prey.  How 
came  you  to  allow  one  so  much  above  you  in 
life  to  pretend  to  be  your  lover?" 

"  There,"  replied  the  father,  "  1  forgive  ber. 
We  all  endeavour  in  this  world  to  surpass  our 
neighbours:  we  all  struggle  for  independence. 
My  unhappy  ^irl  fell  from  believing  tbe  words 
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''You  will  Rad  another  near.  Attorneys,  like 
parrots,  fly  in  pairs.  One  is  useless ;  he  would 
die  of  reconciliations,  and  starve  of  promoting 
peace.  I  advise  you  to  jog  Captain  Cornish's 
memory  as  to  these  letters,  and  on  no  account 
allow  them  to  go  out  of  your  possession  for  a 
second.  For  your  child's  sake,  the  sooner  you 
quit  the  Eagle  and  the  village  the  better:  in 
another  county  this  grievous  sin  may  not  be 
known.  But  remember,  Mary,  although  the 
world  may  be  blind  to  your  iniquity,  there  is  an 
eye  above  which  never  slumbers,  and  there  are 
books  in  which  every  act  is  recorded.  Penitence 
is  the  first  step  to  amendment.  Go  to  your 
chamber,  and  commune  with  yourself  in  secrecy. 
For  you,  Boniface,  I  cannot  give  advice  further 
than  to  consult  a  legal  man.  It  is  a  cruel  and 
a  cowardly  act,  which  will  bring  down  vengeance 
on  its  author;  neither  shall  it  be  lost  sight  of  by 
me,  when  my  duty  calls  for  chastisement." 

The  unhappy  pair  slowly  wended  their  way 
home,  avoiding  as  much  as  possible  the  public 
eye. 

"  Cowardly  ruflian  1 '  said  the  rector,  when 
human  nature  burst  its  control,  and  no  ear  was 
by  to  listen — "  cowardly  ruffian  I  to  destroy  all 
domestic  happiness,  and  then  meanly  endeavour 
to  drive  the  parent  to  destruction  !     But  he  shall 
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liiii)  an  adversary  in  nie,  or  rather  a  protector  of 
the  innocent." 

The  sign  of  the  Eagte  vibrated  to  and  fro  in 
the  evening  breeze,  whilst  that  of  the  Falcon 
had  been  taken  down.  The  usual  labourers 
who  frequented  the  former  inn  seemed  now  to 
find  the  ion  opposite  supplied  with  better  beer; 
and  even  the  posting,  that  once  lucrative  part 
of  an  innkeeper's  establishment,  seemed  partially 
to  have  forsaken  poor  Boniface. 

The  thunder  of  the  pulpit  failed  to  strike  the 
heart  of  him  who  studiously  insulted  the  rector 
by  composing  himself  to  sleep  the  instaDt  the 
sermon  began;  or,  when  sleep  was  driven 
away  by  the  fervid  eloquence  of  the  clergy- 
man, a  letter  was  read  of  juet  sufficient  import- 
ance to  turn  the  tide  of  thought  into  another 
channel.  Still  Cornish  was  aware  that  the  ser- 
mon was  levelled  at  him,  for  hie  good-natured 
friend  did  not  fail  to  rally  him  on  the  rector'ti 
remarks  ;  to  which  he  always  answered,  "  I  find 
them  very  composing,  and  I  sleep  beller  in  church 
than  elsewhere." 

Boniface  soon  found  out  that  the  rector  was 
right.  Although  he  had  lived  In  the  village  fur 
years  and  years,  he  never  kn@w  that  Mr.  Clasp 
was  an  attorney.  He  thought  he  made  his  mo- 
ney by  copying  papers,  and  writing  some  local 


TOM  BOWLING.  16 

news  for  a  county  paper.  The  large  brass  plate 
on  the  door  of  the  best-looking  house  in  the  vil- 
lage shewed  how  litigious  were  the  parishioners 
of  the  worthy  rector ;  for  on  that  was  engiaved, 
"  Mr.  Pouch,  Solicitor." 

Clasp  was  a  clever  fellow,  and,  like  many  cle- 
ver fellows,  only  wanted  an  opportunity  to  rise 
in  the  profession  he  had  chosen ;  and  he  had 
some  small  degree  of  honesty  about  him — so 
rare  a  commodity  in  that  line  that  it  is  worthy 
of  record.  The  story  of  Boniface's  daughter 
having  swelled  the  list  of  Cornish's  successes, 
now  as  plentiful  as  Leporello's  book  of  Don 
Juan's  infidelities,  was  known  everywhere;  and 
Boniface  was  saved  the  trouble  of  a  long  state- 
ment of  facts  by  Clasp  informing  him  that  ^^  his 
daughter's  misfortune  had  long  since  been  ex- 
pected, for  that  she  had  been  frequently  seen 
walking  towards  the  house  after  dark." 

"  I  want  your  advice,"  said  Boniface.  "  Read 
these  letters,  and  tell  me  what  can  be  done.  I 
have  got  some  money  that  I  put  by  for  a  rainy 
day,  which,  God  knows,  does  not  appear  very 
far  distant)  for  the  clouds  are  dark  enough  above 
and  around  me ;  but  I  don't  care  what  comes  of 
me,  so  that  I  can  punish  him." 

"  A  powerful  adversary,  Boniface  ! — purse  so 
long  that  even  Pouch  cannot  empty  it;  a  magis- 
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trnte ;  gives  capital  dinners ;  single  man,  lodkiag 
out  for  &  wife;  everybody's  nomiaal  fiieod; 
and,  where  they  are  not  injured  by  so  doing, 
everybody  ready  to  assist  him." 

"But  this  is  a  free  country,  and  the  law  is 
oj>en  to  all," 

"  A  pack  of  nonsense  I  No  greater  slaves  id 
existence;  and  the  courts  of  justice  banged  cIok 
against  the  poor." 

"  But  there  is  justice  to  be  had  !" 

"  Yes,  if  you  pay  for  it.  Look  atoneinstaoce: 
the  wife  of  a.  rich  man  behaves  improperly ;  he 
can  get  rid  of  her  by  a  divorce ;  it  will  cost  some 
thousands  of  pounds  to  get  thh  act  of  justice. 
Let  Hodge's  wife  be  doubly  criminal,  Hodge 
cannot  help  her  continuing  his  wife.     Did  you 
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CHAPTER  II. 


A    SPICE    OP    AN    HONE8T    LAWYER,   AND    A    BAILOR! 

HONEYMOON. 


«  If  I  do  I'll  be—" 

"  Don't  swear,"  interrupted  Clasp.  "  I'm 
thinking  of  turning  religious^  and  then  no  one  will 
doubt  my  honesty.  Let  us  see  these  letters. 
Strong  language — very  affectionate — considerable 
love,  and  all  humbug.  I  can't  do  any  thing  for 
you,  and  so  I  tell  you  ;  and,  what  is  giore,  I  don't 
want  my  six-and-eight-pence  for  your  visit." 

"  But  it  is  a  breach  of  promise." 

''  No,  it  is  not,"  said  Clasp,  interrupting  him. 
"  He  says  he  will  marry  her, — how  do  you  know  he 
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will  not  ?     It  is  no  breach  of  promise  until  ^ 
marries  agaiD." 

Oh,  devil !  devil  !"  ejaculated  Boniface. 
Ay,  now  you  have  invoked  the  patron  ai^ 
of  solicitors,  I  have  no  doubt  we  shall  get  waf^ 
wisdom.     How  old  is  your  daughter?" 

"  Not  quite  sixteen." 

*^  Did  he  take  her  away  T*  asked  Oxs^fh 
hurriedly. 

**  Not  he,  he  would  leave  her  to  starve—" 

''  Well  advised  there ;  I  dare  say,  as  magistratJ^ 
he  has  looked  up  to  the  law.  Is  she  in  the  famil  J 
way?" 

"  Oh,  yes,  to  my  everlasting  disgrace  I" 

"  I  congratulate  you,  my  friend, — luckiest  tbiog 
in  life — got  him  there — loss  of  services  of  child — 
he'll  never  get  out  of  that." 

"  And  can  nothing  be  made  of  his  vindicti^^ 
malice  in  seeking  to  ruin  me  ?" 

'^  A  comfortable  action  would  lie  on  that  score  « 
but  we  must  prove  that  he  has  really  hurt  yo«*' 
business." 

"  Go  on  with  both — all  my  money,  Clasp)  tak^ 
all,  let  me  die  in  a  ditch,  or  take  refuge  in  a  poo^ 
house,  but  let  nie  have  revenge  1*' 

"  You  must  not  talk  about  revenge ;  you  lO** 
use  the  gentlemanly  term,  *  satisfaction.'  Wby^ 
you  shot  him  in  a  duel,  it  would  be  satisfacti^^^* 
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or  if  he  shot  you  it  would  be  satisfaction — it's 
a  word  which  has  always  puzzled  the  lawyers." 

^'Had  it  not  been  for  my  poor,  foolish  child 
he  might  now  have  been  in  the  clutches  of  the 
devil." 

''Bless  yoU|  Boniface,  you  may  be  a  very 
good  judge  of  ale,  but  you  know  nothing  of  this 
world,  or  the  next.  The  gentleman  to  whom  you 
just  referred  is  never  in  a  hurry  for  such  acquaint- 
ances :  he  leaves  them  here  to  procure  more  for 
his  net.  Now  for  business.  Forget,  if  you  can,  the 
unwelcome  personage  you  have  just  named,  and 
all  his  friends,  and  let  us  hear  how  much  money 
you  have  got" 

''  I'm  four  or  five  hundred  pounds  the  better  for 
business ;  and  I  had  left  it  all,  every  farthing,  to 
her— oh  !  that  I  could—" 

''  Don't  get  lachrymose,  if  you  please.  Will 
your  daughter  swear  that  Cornish  is  the  man  V* 

"  Yes." 

'^  And  you  have  no  idea  that  any  lightness  of 
character  can  be  brought  against  her?" 

''  I  cannot  speak — I  feel  choaking  with  shame 
that  the  question  could  be  asked  I" 

''  Particularly  creditable  feelings,  but  excessively 
against  information.  Leave  the  rest  to  me.  Til  do 
all  I  can  for  you,  and,  although  I  am  an  attorney, 
I'll  not  rob  you  much.     Good-bye ;  I'll  come  this 
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There  were  several  letters  from  the  port-ad- 
miral^ addressed  to  the  commanding-officer  of  the 
Thames^  hurrying  her  equipment ;  and  the  report 
of  the  first-lieutenant  was  on  his  table  ready  to 
shew  him  that  the  reputation  for  activity  which  Bow- 
ling had  gained  in  the  Echo  had  not  been  for- 
feited in  his  absence.  He  gallantly  saluted  Susan 
as  he  appeared  before  her  in  his  uniform  ;  and  she 
beheld  him  so  adorned^  with  all  a  wife's  pride  and 
a  woman's  admiration. 

'*  I  must  go  on  board,  my  dear^  for  an  hour.  I 
will  not  be  longer  ;  and  perhaps  I  shall  bring  back 
with  me  either  the  doctor  or  the  first-lieutenant." 

"  So  soon,  my  dear,  after  our  marriage  P  replied 
Susan.  "  I  would  rather,  indeed,  be  alone  with 
you,  than  in  the  society  of  the  most  attractive." 

"  If  I  can  do  without  them  I  will;  but  look  at 
these  heaps  of  papers,  and  remember  that  to- 
morrow I  must  be  ready  to  answer  any  questions 
the  admiral  may  ask.  You  would  not  like  me  to 
appear  deficient  before  him  ?" 

"  Not  for  worlds ;  but  I  foresee  the  time  is  not 
far  distant  when  you  will  be  away  from  me,  and  I 
would  pass  that  small  remaining  hour  entirely  with 
you." 

**  The  first-lieutenant  of  the  Thames,  sir,"  said 
the  servant-maid,  "  wishes  to  see  you  directly." 

"  There,  my  dear — there  is  a  specimen  of  the 
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privacy  of  a  public  m&n's  life.  Let  Iiim  come 
up." 

The  first-lieutenant  was  a  fine,  rough-looking 
man,  who  had  had  the  honour  to  serve  id  that 
capacity  for  years;  he  being  one  of  those  active 
men  who  were  bars  to  their  own  promotion — for 
every  captain  had  declared  he  was  much  too  good 
a  first- lieutenant  to  be  spoiled  by  being  promoted. 
Hence  he  toiled  and  toiled,  and  was  still  a  fixture, 
although  a  dozen  junior  ofGcera  had  jumped  over 
him.  As  he  entered,  he  took  no  notice  whatever 
of  Mrs.  Bowling,  but  merely  said,  "There  is  a 
court-martial  to-morrow,  at  nine  o'clock,  sir,  and 
you  are  to  form  one  of  the  court.  The  admiral 
has  inquired  if  you  are  returnud,  and  wishes  to  see 
you  at  eight,  at  the  oiSce.  I  believe  we  are  to  go 
to  sea  almost  directly."  Susan  would  have  given 
a  deep  sigh,  but  she  was  not  going  to  disgrace  her 
character  of  heroine  by  so  very  common  an  occur- 
rence. But  she  did  not  regard  the  first-lieutenant 
with  any  particular  kindness. 

"  I  will  go  on  board  with  you  now,"  replied 
Bowling;  "and  you  can  return  and  dine  with 
me,  for  I  shall  have  plenty  to  do  to  get  ready  for 
to-morrow.  Susan,  my  dear,  I  forgot  to  introduce 
you  to  Mr.  Lanyard,"  Lanyai-d  gave  an  awk- 
ward bow,  and  coloured  up  to  tJie  eyes  os  heaav, 
for  the  first  time,  the  pretty  features  of  Susan.   He 
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kicked  out  one  foot  behind  to  balance  bis  head  as 
it  went  forward ;  and  he  stammered  out,  '^  Fine 
day.  Ma'am."  And  having  made  this  desperate 
effort  of  civility,  gladly  escaped  under  the  plea  of 
getting  the  boat  ready  for  the  captain. 

Captain  Bowling  found  his  frigate  more  forward 
than  he  expected  ;  everything  appeared  to  have 
been  done,  and  done  well.  There  were  hundreds 
of  things  to  talk  about  and  to  order,  and  when  he 
was  about  to  leave  the  ship  Mr.  Lanyard  told  him 
that  Captain  Curlew  was  in  the  harbour,  but  not 
very  well ;  "  and  if,"  said  the  first  lieutenant,  "  he 
cannot  attend  at  the  court-martial  to-morrow,  you 
will  of  course  form  one  of  the  court" 

"  Surely  I  am  senior  to  him,  Mr.  Lanyard?"  said 
Bowling,  with  some  asperity. 

'^  He  says  not,  sir ;  he  says  his  commission  is 
dated  a  day  previous  to  yours." 

**  Very  likely  it  is,  for  I  have  never  remarked  the 
date  of  mine;  but  I  will  take  it  with  me  to-morrow. 
Here,  youngster,  tell  my  servant  to  be  sure  and  put 
my  commission  in  my  pocket  to-morrow :  tell  him 
the  clerk  has  got  it." 

As  Lanyard  got  on  with  the  dinner  he  cast  off 
his  reserve,  and  the  conversation  was  animated, 
although  very  annoying  to  Susan,  who  sat  by 
crimsoning  at  every  word. 

"When  we  came  to  strip  her/'  said  Lanyard, 
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^<  who  this  lady  is,  of  whom  you  both  speak  so  fami- 
liarly." 

**  Lady !"  said  Lanyard,  with  his  eyes  staring  as 
if  he  thought  Mrs.  Bowling  was  mad  ;  **  Lady, 
Ma'am !  Why,  we  are  talking  of  the  ship  and  her 
boat — the  Thames  and  her  gig.** 

Bowling  burst  out  a  laughing.  ''  I  thought/' 
said  he,  "  the  letter  puzzled  you  a  little ;  but  this 
conversation  has  alarmed  you.  I  was  just  going  to 
give  you  an  account  of  our  bridles,  by  which  we 
now  ride ;  and  our  hawses,  with  the  buoys  lashed 
to  them ;  that  would  have  followed  the  gig  wclL 
So,  Susan,  remember  that  whenever  I  am  speaking 
of  the  lower  rigging,  or  of  caps,  bonnets,  and  stays, 
I  do  not  necessarily  mean  the  dress  of  a  woman, 
but  the  things  belonging  to  a  ship." 

''A  just  rebuke,  Mr.  Captain,"  said  Susan; 
*'  and  yet  I  should  like  to  know  how  you  dress  and 
undress  a  ship!" 

^^  Dressing  a  ship  out  in  colours,  ma'am/'  said 
Lanyard,  ^'is  hoisting  all  her  flags  to  the  royal 
mast-head  and  gaff-end." 

**  Stop,  stop,  good  Mr.  Lanyard ;  I  see  I  am 
foolish  in  asking  questions,  when  I  cannot  under^ 
stand  the  answers." 

"  Sailors'  wives,  my  dear,"  said  Bowling,  "  must 
accustom  their  ears  to  sounds  just  as  uncouth  as  a 
fox-hunter's  language,  and  you  must  now  be  aware 
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but  delighted  the  old  boy^s  eyes  with  a  fair  prospect 
of  promotion." 

"  To  bed,  to  bed  !  my  Susan  I  I  must  no  longer 
lose  the  morning  hours  in  slumbers,  however  sweet. 
The  eye  of  the  captain  should  seldom  sleep,  and 
never  appear  prying  or  curious ;  but  a  good  exam- 
ple is  easily  followed,  and  the  activity  in  the  cap- 
tain ensures  a  corresponding  activity  in  the  junior 
officers." 

It  was  Bowling's  iirst  exhibition  at  a  court-martial ; 
and  he  felt  that  very  young  wish  to  do  justice  which 
is  ever  uppermostin  a  generous  man's  mind.  Thecul- 
prit  was  a  fore-mast  man  who  had  broken  his  leave, 
being  too  drunk  and  too  jolly  to  return,  and  who, 
belonging  to  the  Blanche,  had  been  brought  on 
board  and,  at  Curlew's  desire,  brought  to  a  court- 
martial  by  the  first  lieutenant.  The  Royal  William 
was  then  the  guard-ship  at  Spithead  ;  and  thither 
Bowling  repaired,  arriving,  according  to  his  usual 
mode,  at  least  five  minutes  before  his  time.  His 
argument  was — "  I  can  wait  for  others,  but  others 
may  not  like  to  wait  for  me."  Curlew  came  on 
board  shortly  afterwards  ;  and  then  Captains 
Freightall,  and  Skinner,  formerly  the  passing  capr 
tain  of  Curlew,  arrived.  They  both  anxiously  in- 
quired news  of  Curlew's  father,  disregarding,  or 
affecting  to  forget,  Bowling,  who  very  quietly 
walked  on  the  poop  and  satisfied  his  curiosity  as  to  his 
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rank  ;  fur  in  these  times  the  navj' -lists  did  not  come 
out  quite  so  regulurly  as  at  present,  und  the  official 
list  on  board  the  Blanche  or  the  Thames  had  not 
the  new  captains'  names.  The  court  was  soon 
Tormed,  and  Curlew,  anxious  to  shew  hts  seniority. 
took  his  place  as  the  superior  oSicer  to  Bowling. 

Bowling  was  no  mun  to  cede  the  one-hundredth 
part  or  an  inch  of  a  right;  and  when  he  was  told  to 
be  seated,  he  modestly  hinted  that  Curlew  occupied 
iiis  place. 

"  No,"  said  Freighlall, "  Caplain  Curlew  has  the 
advantage  of  seniority." 

"  I  imagine  not,"  said  Bowling,  respectfully  ; 
"  but  I  can  easily  set  the  matter  to  rest.  Here  is 
my  commission." 

"  Dated,"  said  Curlew,  "the  12th,  mine  is  the 
llth." 

"  No,  mine  is  dated  the  3rd  of  the  mouth  pre- 
vious. In  short,  mine  is  dated  the  day  after  the 
action  for  which  I  was  promoted."  There  was  ao 
use  in  comparing  commissions.  Curlew,  who  bad 
been  sick  the  day  previous,  complained  of  sudden 
indisposition ;  and  Bowling  occupied  his  proper 
place. 

The  court-martial  was  on  one  of  those  frivolous 
complaints  which  ought  to  have  been  punished  on 
board  the  Blanche,  and  not  brought  publicly  forward 
to  disgrace  the  whole  navy  by  that  now  abandoned 
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degradation  of  flogging  round  the  fleet*  Bowlings 
although  youngy  was  sensible  how  much  this  fearful 
punishment  tended  to  lessen  the  character  of  the 
British  seaman,  and  how  very  little  it  operated  as 
an  example  to  others.  The  frequency  of  its  recur- 
rence  familiarized  the  sailor  to  the  sight,  as  the  fre- 
quency of  public  executions  failed  to  intimidate  the 
youngster  in  iniquity,  from  its  becoming  a  spectacle 
of  amusement  and  a  field  for  light-fingered  opera- 
tions, rather  than  an  awful  warning. 

The  usual  folly  took  place  of  clearing  the  court 
a  dozen  times,  whilst  the  judges  got  a  little  hint 
from  the  judge-advocate;  and  thus  they  concealed 
their  ignorance  upon  points  which  ought  to  have 
been  familiar  to  them  all.  And  to  this  day  the 
same  absurdity  is  continued  ;  shewing  to  the  man 
under  trial  that  his  judges  are  ignorant  of  the  law 
under  which  they  would  condemn  him,  and  that, 
as  no  counsel  can  be  admitted  to  bother  them  but 
by  their  own  permission,  it  is  imperative  that  they 
should  have  some  regular  rules  which,  by  the  exer- 
tion of  half  an  hour's  study,  may  make  all  captains 
sufficient  sea  judges  to  act  in  accordance  to  law 
and  to  common  sense.  What  is  allowed  at  one 
court-martial  is  denied  at  another ;  and  hence  the 
general  discontent  so  loudly  expressed  against  those 
courts,  and  which  hundreds  of  men  have  vainly 
hoped  to  rectify. 
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Tlie  discontent  of  the  sailor  who  U  tried  by 
captains,  and  not  by  his  equals,  was  a  joke  lo  th« 
discontent  of  Curlew,  when  he  found  tUe  perverse 
captain,  as  he  called  Bofvlin^,  his  senior  for  ever. 
The  success  of  the  latter  ofBcer,  from  his  bra»ery, 
skill  and  perseverance,  was  always  a  thorn  rnnkling 
in  tlie  side  of  Curlew  ;  and  his  father's  well-tiaied 
hint  of  his  irritability  under  control  had  over  since 
contributed  to  render  him  discontented  with  himself 
and  his  officers. 

The  Blanche  was  ordered  to  the  Baltic ;  so  was 
the  Thames.  Lord  Nelson  was  in  those  seas,  un- 
der the  command  of  Sir  Hyde  Parker;  and  where 
Nelson  was,  there  was  always  hope.  He  had 
fought  the  battle  of  Copenhagen,  and  Euglaod 
rangwilh  his  applause.  Animated  with  the  dewK 
of  once  more  serving  under  his  eye,  Bon-ling, 
although  loth  to  quit  his  Susan,  urged  on  the  ne- 
cessary work  of  the  frigate;  but  Curlew,  annoyed 
at  finding  Bowling  still  his  senior  officer,  exchanged 
into  a  frigate  going  to  the  West  Indies,  There 
was  the  usual  pride  in  this  alTair.  A  man  always 
likes  to  be  seen  in  a  superior  sUition  where  be  h»a 
served  as  an  inferior ;  and  with  feelings  nettled  even 
against  his  own  father  for  not  having  inquired  the 
dale  of  Bowling's  commission,  and  got  his  signed 
the  day  previous,  he  read  his  commission  in  his  ntvt 
ship  ;  and  from  his  fretful  manner  the  officers  weta 
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convinced  9  that  the  ship  would  neither  be  in  crack 
order^  nor  as  comfortable  as  the  service  permitted. 

On  board  the  Thames  everything  went  well. 
There  was  a  regularity  that  ensured  despatch.  The 
men  were  not  broken  off  from  one  task  to  begin  an- 
other, and  then  relinquish  that  before  it  was  properly 
commenced ;  but  from  the  talent  of  Bowling,  and 
the  steadiness  of  Lanyard,  they  were  saved  much 
harassing  work,  and  the  Thames,  the  third  day 
aflter  Bowling's  arrival,  was  at  Spithead,  with  top- 
gallant-yards across.  Every  man  was  anxious  to 
get  to  sea  but  the  doctor.  He  could  not  get  over 
the  Irish  gentleman's  remarks;  and  be  wrote  him  a 
letter,  saying,  that  although  going  to  sea  in  a  few 
days,  the  insult  would  not  grow  less  by  distance, 
and  that  he  should  do  the  Irish  gentleman  the 
pleasure  of  calling  him  oat  upon  the  first  oppor- 
tunity. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


It  was  but  a  moment,  and  that  moment  one  of 
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Cornish  forgot  the  whole  business  of  liiiel  and 
fighting  in  the  notice  of  action  served  by  CInsp. 
And  so  wholly  was  his  mind  bent  upon  defending 
this  action,  and  of  ruining  poor  Boniface,  (hat 
when  he  met  Susan  at  Mrs,  Talbot's,  he  seemed 
quite  to  forget  she  was  married,  and  held  out  his 
hand  as  if  Susan  would  receive  that  English 
token  of  friendship  without  hesitation. 

The  frigate  to  which  Curlew  was  appointed  was 
soon  ready  for  sea,  and  sailed  for  Jamaica. 

No  sooner  had  the  Thames  reached  the  Downs 
than  she  received  orders  from  the  Admiralty  lu 
repair  to  Gibraltar  wiihont  the  smallest  delay. 
Bowling  scribbled  a  few  lines  to  Susan,  in  which 
be  regretted  his  destination,  as  he  was  again  pre- 
vented from  serving  under  Lord  Nelson.  The 
Thames  was  now  seen  flying  down  channel;  and 
on  the28lh  of  June,  1801,  she  made  her  signal  to 
the  Cassar,  which  ship  bore  the  flag  of  Rear-Ad- 
miral  Sir  James  Saumarez,  Sir  James  was  Bta- 
tioned  off  Cadiz,  and  had  with  him  six  sail  of  the 
hne. 

The  Thames  was  desired  to  keep  company  with 
the  Admiral ;  and  Bowling  found  himself  in  a 
frigate  condemned  to  tack  and  wear,  and  go 
through  the  horrible  monotonous  life  of  a  captain 
in  a  fleet.  It  is  the  independence  which  generally 
belongs  to  a  captain  of  a  frigate  that  makes  his 
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lire  BO  pleasurable.  He  is  generally  free  from 
control,  sent  to  cruize  by  himself,  aod  has  no  one 
to  rob  him  of  his  credit  in  the  event  of  an  action. 
Bowling's  ship  soon  attracted  the  notice  of  the 
Admiral.  She  was  the  smartest  vessel  in  the 
squadron,  and  there  never  was  seen  on  board  of 
her  any  loose  ropes,  sails  badly  set,  or  wet  clothes 
hung  lip  out  of  sight  of  the  quarter-deck,  but  visi- 
ble to  other  vessels;  neither  was  she  deficient  in 
gunnery.  The  whole  world  was  at  war,  and 
sooner  or  hiter  Bowling  knew  he  should  have  to 
try  his  strength  and  discipline  ugainst  an  adver- 
sary. 

Only  four  days  had  elapsed,  aod  these  four 
days  seemed  like  years  to  Bowling  and  his  officers, 
when  the  squadron  were  enlivened  by  the  sight  of 
a  dt;spatch-boat,  ivhich  had  been  sent  from  the 
Calp^,  then  at  Gibraltar.  A  signal  for  a  lieutenant 
from  each  ship  was  soon  seen  flying  fiom  the 
Caesar's  mastheads,  and  the  order  book  was  soon 
delivered  to  Bowling.  The  fleet  was  desired  to 
be  kept  in  readiness  for  instant  service ;  and  then 
there  was  a  shout  of  joy,  which  demonstrated  how 
very  fond  men  were  of  the  prospect  of  cutting  the 
throats  of  others.  The  news  soon  got  about  the 
fleet  that  Admiral  Linois  had  been  seen  in  the 
Straits  of  Gibraltar.  The  Minorca  packet  bad 
fallen  into  bis  bands;  and  the  Speedy,  under  ibc 
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command  of  Lord  Cochrane,  was  captured.  These 
little  disasters  were  not  unwelcome,  as  ihey  coH- 
firmed  the  news  of  the  French  Admiral's  vicinity, 
and  the  order  demonstrated  Sir  James  Saumarez's 
intention  of  trying  his  atrengUi,  insigniBcant  aa  it 
might  appear,  against  bim. 

The  Thames's  signal  was  now  made  to  look  out 
in  that  direction;  and  the  squadron  tacked  off 
gfaore  with  the  intention  o(  t^tanding  over  towards 
the  rock.  Early  the  next  morning  the  Thames 
saw  a  boat  standing  towards  ber;  she  was  an- 
other despatch -boat,  whicb  brought  the  intelli- 
gence that  the  French  Admiral  had  anchored  oS 
Algeziras;  then  came  those  signals  which  put  the 
intentions  of  the  Admiral  out  of  all  doubt.  "  Pre- 
pare for  battle"  was  hardly  answered  before  it  was 
superseded  by  another,  *'  and  for  anchoring  by 
the  stern."  The  Admiral  then  bore  up  with  a 
moderate  breeze  from  the  northward  end  west- 
ward ;  but  a  gloom  soon  came  over  all  hands  as 
the  wind  died  away,  and  the  squadron  were  swept 
by  the  strength  of  the  current  to  the  eastward. 

"  It  cannot  always  be  calm,"  said  Bowhng, 
who,  though  excessively  annoyed,  was  still  appa- 
rently cool ;  "  and  if  we  can't  get  near  them,  they 
are  equally  unable  to  get  further  off  from  us,  so 
we  may  make  our  minds  easy.  It  is  only  a  plea- 
sure deferred." 


Uajanl,  ate  loged  b  Ike  aclioa  anl   ik 
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A  b^  braae  csnc  on  al  4  p.m^  and  tfana 
proved  tim  tnuh  of  Bowfing's  remark — **  that  it  n 
never  calm  long  vbere  there  is  a  cnrreoL"  Tlw 
ifcipe  HKNi  oowded  all  their  cauTas.  At  dayligh 
in  the  maraiiig  of  the  6ih  of  Jair,  the  sqnadroa 
were  near  Cape  Tahffit;  aod  at  7,  the  teadiog 
ship,  the  Tenerable,  opened  Cabrita  Pwat^  mnd 
made  the  signal  for  the  French  ships  being  in  sigiit. 

"  AU  riobt,  Mr.  X-anyard,'  obwfred  Bovling, 
as  be  Inoked  at  tbe  signal-boak  ;  "  there  they  are, 
snugly  entrapped.  We  shall  mod  see  tbemt  and 
be  at  ihem  also.     Is  evetythuig  ready!" 

Tbe  answer  may  be  anticipated.  In  a  well- 
ordered  ship  everything  is  ready,  and  one  minnte 
is  sufficient  time  to  repair  an  oversigfaL.  Bowling 
visited  the  quarters  himself;  he  eair  tbe  prepa- 
rations complete  Tor  the  anchoring  by  the  stem. 
And  scarcely  bad  be  made  his  visit  of  inspec- 
iior>  than  he  observed  tbe  signal  at  tbe  Csesar'a 

iBlheads  "  for  engaging  the  enemy  on  arriving 
*itU  him  in  succession." 
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"  I»  there  no  officer  id  the  ship  "  saiii  Bowling, 
"  who  has  been  here  before  '." 

A  dozeo  answered,  "  I  have,  sir." 

"Do  you  know  any  tiling  about  this  anchor&ge  V" 

Not  one  had  been  at  anchor  ofT  Algeziras. 

"  I  know,"  says  one,  "  there  are  lots  of  sunken 
rocks,  or  the  Frenchman  would  as  soon  have 
thoughtof  anchoring  in  the  Atlantic.  There's  lots 
of  guns  also.  Let's  see,"  said  this  young  man; 
"there's  the  Fort  Santa  Garcia;  there's  a  battery 
on  the  Isla  Verda  ;  there's  San  Jago  ;  and  there's 
the  Tower  of  Almirante;  and  all  along  the  northern 
shore  of  Gibraltar  Bay  there  are  forts ;  but  they 
could  only  da  mischief  by  shells.  It's  the  inland 
batteries,  and  the  flanking  position  of  San  Jago, 
which  forms  the  principal  protection  to  the  road- 
Btead*-" 

"The  Frenchman  seems  to  have  taken  every 
precaution,"  said  Bowling,  addressing  the  master; 
"he  has  availed  himself  of  the  assistance  of  all 
these  batteries,  and  has  warped  himself  close  in 
shore,  with  all  the  rocks  outside  to  catch  us  us  we 
come  in ;  and  those  gun-boats,  although  too  de- 
spicable to  be  numbered,  may  be  as  annoying  as  a 
musquito  on  the  toughest  skin  !" 

It  is  almost  impossible  to  select  a  worse  place 
than  Gibraltar  for  the  manceuvring  of  a  fleet.  One 
moment  it  is  a  dead  calm  ;   the   next  a  strong 
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breeze ;  then  a  partial  B<}Qall,  and  then  a  momcn- 
Ian,'  light  breeze ; — there  is  no  place  more  danger- 
ous for  boat  saiiing ;  aud  accidents  are  as  oommoo 
as  oranges.  There  is  scarcely  a  sbip  that  ever 
anchored  that  got  away  with  all  her  anchors  sare. 
And  this  must  account  for  the  straggling  order  of 
the  English  fleet.  At  7.  50.,  a.m.  the  Poiopie, 
with  a  fresh  breeze,  rounded  Cabrita  Point;  the 
Venerable,  the  intended  leading  sbip,  lay  be- 
calmed on  her  starboard  bow;  whilst  the  Cssar, 
the  flag  ship,  with  tvo  other  ships,  were  at  least 
three  miles  astern,  vainly  endeavouring  to  get  up. 

The  signal  having  been  made  to  engage,  as  the 
ships  closed  with  the  enemy,  the  Pompie  opened  the 
action  at  half-past  eight ;  and  right  well  she  ex- 
hibited her  powers  of  destruction  ;  for  the  French 
ships,  disliking  even  this  single  sbip,  warped  further 
in  shore. 

The  baffling  winds  made  the  action  doubtful, 
which  otherwise  would  have  been  a  certainty.  The 
Audaciouft,  and  the  Venerable,  bad  succeeded  in 
getting  up  to  the  assistance  of  the  Pompie,  and 
the  action  became  quite  entertaining  to  those  who 
were  not  engaged  in  it.  The  6re  was  hot  and  an- 
noying; the  three  British  ships  bad  four  French 
ships,  some  gun-boats,  and  all  the  batteries,  to 
contend  against.  The  Pompie  had  been  in  the 
execution  line  for  three-quarters  of  an  hour  before 
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the  Cesar  got  into  action  ;  and,  owing  to  the 
baffling  wind,  Captain  Bowling  had  the  satisfac- 
tion or  understanding  the  real  meaning  of  the 
word  "raortificatioD."  There  they  were  hard  at 
work,  the  engines  of  death  and  destruction  in  high 
force.  And  yet  Bowling  could  not  even  enjoy  the 
gratification  of  being  fired  at.  He  was  out  of  reach 
even  of  shells.  The  boats  were  ahead,  and  every 
exertion  was  made  ;  but  it  was  half  an  hour  more 
before  the  first-lieutenant  most  fervently  returned 
thanks  because  a  shell  had  fallen  outside  of 
them. 

"  It's  all  that  old  Jonas's  luck,"  said  a  iiudGhi]>- 
man,  "  He's  been  a  lieutenant  ever  since  Adam 
was  an  oakum  boy  in  Chatham  Yard !" 

"  No,  your  honour,"  said  O'Leary,  who  had 
followed  his  Captain,  and  not  his  wife,  "it's  all 
owing  to  the  black  cat — bad  luck  to  me  if  ever 
any  thing  good  happened  to  a  man  who  had  a 
black  cat  or  a  parson  on  board." 

In  the  meanltme  never  was  English  gallantry 
more  conspicuous  than  on  this  day.  The  Porapie 
fiiught  and  fired  aa  if  she  was  manned  by  thou- 
sands, and  had  as  many  guns  as  Noah's  Ark  could 
have  carried  ;  but  she  was  in  an  awfully  perilous 
situation.  The  Hannibal  was  sent  to  her  assist- 
ance; but  the  Hannibal  grounded.  She  had  been 
conducted  in  the  most  masterly,  the  most  gallant 
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style ;  but  ihe  sunken  rock  bad  caught  the  kee), 
and  in  spite  or  all  endeavours,  the  ship  remained 
hard  and  faBt. 

This  morning's  amusement  now  became  so  dis- 
agreeable, that  Admiral  Linois  made  the  signal 
for  his  part  of  the  combatants  to  cut  their  cables 
and  run  ashore.  A  very  northy  design,  but  not  so 
easily  executed  ;  for  thi?  wind  which  had  baffled 
the  Hannibal,  and  had  but  partially  assisted  the 
Ccesar,  came  at  this  moment  to  the  asaislance  of 
the  English.  The  French  cut  their  cables  in 
obedience  to  the  signal ;  but  the  light  air  baffled 
them  so  much  that  the  Formidable  anchored 
again.  The  Desaix  grounded  on  a  shoal  in  front 
of  the  town,  and  the  Indomptable  upon  the  north- 
east point  of  the  Isla  Verda. 

The  breeze,  having  now  done  its  worst  for  tbe 
French,  freshened  for  the  assistance  of  the  English ; 
and  Sir  James  Sanmarez  made  the  signal  for  the 
fleet  to  cut,  and  take  advantage  of  the  enem}''s 
state.  The  Cssar  hove  to  upon  the  bows  of  the 
Indomptable,  and  poured  in  her  heavy  and  de- 
structive broadsides.  The  other  ships  imitated 
this  good  example  ;  whilst  boats  were  sent  to  tow 
out  the  gallant  Ponipie,  which  ship  had  remained 
nearly  an  hour  unable  to  fire  a  gun.  The  wind, 
fresh  one  moment  and  calm  the  next,  now  deserted 
the  English,  and  left  the  Caesar  and  the  Audacious 
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to  the  mercy  of  the  Spanish  batteries.  And  whilst 
for  a  nionitiit  the  spirit  or  the  gallant  Admiral  sur- 
mounted nil  difBcullies  in  imagination,  the  painlul 
leality  of  his  position  was  manifested  to  him — he 
was  drifting  on  a  reef;  ihe  Hannibal  was  a  prize — 
aground. 

At  half  past  one  the  action  ceased,  leaving  the 
Hannibal  as  a  trophy  in  the  hands  of  the  enemy; 
but  not  until  all  resistance  was  unavailing — not 
until  it  was  criminal  continuing  an  action  in  which 
hope  could  not  aB'ord  the  slightest  ray.  She  was 
left  aground  ;  her  companions  had  relinquished 
the  contest;  her  guns  were  nearly  all  disabled  ; 
the  fore  and  main-mast  were  shot  away,  aud  great 
niimbets  of  the  crew  were  killed  or  wounded. 
Although  nothing  could  surpass  the  cool  gallaulry 
of  the  English,  and  no  manoeuvre,  which  the  skill 
of  experienced  seamen  could  suggest,  was  left  un- 
tried, the  result  did  not  equal  the  expectations 
of  the  gallant  Admiral  who  planned  and  endea- 
voured to  execute  the  attack.  It  was  a  splendid 
failure  ;  the  numerous  casualties,  more  especially 
on  board  the  Ciesar  and  the  Pompey,  shew  how 
desperately  this  battle  was  fought.  In  the  latter 
ship,  there  was  not  a  mast,  yard,  spar,  shroud, 
rope,  or  sail,  but  was  more  or  less  injured.  The 
main-mast  of  the  Csesar  Wiis  shot  thiougli  in  five 
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places,  and  all  liet  other  masts  and  yards  were 
wounded  in  a  greater  or  less  degree. 

It  was  in  tills  action  {in  which  Bowling,  from 
the  variable  winds  and  occasional  calm,  was 
unable  to  take  a  very  conspicuous  jwrt)  that  Bow- 
ling began  to  see  that  all  attempts  at  dasliiog — as 
it  is  called — are  not  successful,  and  that  prudence 
or  discretion  are  the  better  parts  of  valour.  Here 
were  many  lives  sacrificed,  and  no  good  gained  ; — 
here  was  a  large  and  valuable  line-of-battle  ship 
captured,  whilst  the  enemy  remained  in  security 
under  their  batteries.  The  very  failure  of  success 
to  us,  was  a  victory  to  them.  And  iu  Paris,  such 
was  the  enthusiasm  our  disappointment  occasioned, 
that  the  theatres  were  thrown  open  to  the  public, 
and  the  city  illuminated.  This,  howeveri  is  no 
criterion  of  Gallic  success  ;  for  the  same  sympLoms 
of  rejoicing  took  place  after  the  battle  of  Trafalgar. 

Even  Bowling,  although  a  young  post-captain, 
could  not  fail  to  observe  that  attacks  against  a 
fleet  or  squadron,  moored  under  the  protectioa  of 
numerous  batteries,  can  seldom  promise  much 
chance  of  success  if  the  wind  is  adverse.  It  is 
perhaps  easy  enough  to  get  in ;  but  the  difficulty 
is  to  get  out.  Hud  not  the  land-breeze  come  most 
opportunely  to  the  aid  and  succour  of  the  Knglith 
fleet  at  Algiers,  the  result  might,  and  would,  have 
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been  very  different  With  fresh  breezes  off  the 
sborcy  if  you  can  fetch  the  anchorage^  the  retreat  is 
certain;  and  the  surgeon  of  the  Thames  remarked 
to  his  captain  that  there  was  some  similarity  be- 
tween a  naval  action  and  a  fox-hunt  Every  good 
sportsman^  directly  he  gets  into  a  difficult  field, 
looks  eagerly  for  a  place  to  get  out  again  —  a 
hint  not  thrown  away  upon  our  hero  in  after-times. 

**Well,  O'Leary/'  said  the  doctor,  when  the 
frigate  stood  over  to  Gibraltar, ''  what  do  you  think 
of  this  affair?" 

''  Tm  thinking,  sir,  that  I'd  be  mighty  glad  if 
Mrs.  O'Leary  had  been  amongst  the  killed,  in  her 
right  place — the  Audacious  !" 

**  Oh,  never  mind  her,  my  good  fellow/'  said  the 
doctor ;  "  you'll  never  see  any  more  of  her." 

"  By  my  faith,  Tm  very  unlike  the  generality  of 
husbands.  I  saw  a  mighty  deal  more  of  Mrs. 
O'Leary — (bad  luck  to  the  day  I  ever  shipped  that 
handle  to  her  name  I) — before  my  marriage,  than 
ever  I  did  afterwards.  And  there  she  is  my  wife, 
and  living  with  another  man  !** 

**  Lord  bless  you  1"  said  the  doctor,  who  was  just 
looking  through  the  glass  and  saw  the  Hannibal 
strike  her  colours,  *^  he's  struck  her  this  moment !" 

"Is  she  there,  your  honour?"  said  O'Leary, 
jumping  like  a  wild  cat.  ''  By  my  faith,  he  may 
strike  her  until  her  head's  as  big  as  a  puncheon  ! 
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Oh,  if  those  French  officers  will  only  take  her 
under  their  protection,  she'd  be  dead  in  law,  or 
d — d  ;  and  right  well  I  know  what  I'd  Eoalce  of 
those  tetters,  if  the  clerk  wants  another  brace  of 
words  for  'dischai^ed — dead — "* 

The  doctor  paid  no  attention  to  O'Leary ;  be 
was  watching  the  French  boats  pulling  out  to  take 
charge  of  their  prize.  And  every  time  the  doctor, 
in  his  fighting  mood,  "  damned  ber,"  meaning  the 
Hannibal,  O'Leary  quietly  and  respectfully  re- 
marked, "  The  same  blessing  to  her  anyway  !" 

It  is  in  vain  to  picture  the  scene  of  slaughter 
after  an  action,  or  point  out  all  the  horrors  of  war 
in  cool  blood.  During  the  moment  of  excitement, 
men  do  strnngc  and  desperate  things;  but  wlien 
the  affair  is  finished,  and  they  contemplate  the 
numbers  of  their  friends  dead,  or  wounded,  and 
they  see  for  what  trivial  objects  such  hecatombs 
are  slaughtereil,  they  are  apt  to  ask  themselves,  if 
the  attempt  was  worth  the  loss.  And  in  what 
does  the  magic  of  the  words  "  national  honour"  bikI 
"  glory"  actually  consist  ?  The  young  and  the  en- 
thusiastic are  all  for  war;  those  grown  more  sage 
by  years  and  experience  are,  on  the  contrary,  for 
peace  and  plenty.  They  see  no  glory  in  the 
sacrifice  of  their  brethren,  and  wonder  bow  a 
people  can  be  such  fools  and  dolts  as  to  allow  their 
rulers  to  shed  their  blood  at  discretion  at  tbe  mag- 
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nificent  price  of  a  shilling  a  day.  Even  Bowling, 
now  he  was  married,  had  some  misgivings,  which, 
had  the  event  in  which  he  had  been  engaged  been 
successful,  would  never  have  occurred.  Such  it 
ever  is;  we  are  flushed  by  victory;  but  a  little 
reverse  wonderfully  cools  the  martial  spirit. 
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sacrificed.  The  glory  does  not  exist  in  being 
killed  for  one^s  country,  but  in  getting  othera  to  be 
killed  for  your  glory.  Remember  that,  and  keep 
your  temper." 

The  last  portion  of  the  advice  might  as  well 
have  been  omitted.  Curlew  could  not  keep  his 
temper.  He  was  naturally  a  haughty,  proud  fool, 
who  believed  all  the  world  his  plaything*  and  that 
his  pretensions  to  nobility  must  be  omnipotent. 
He  soon  evinced  his  desire  to  tyrannize,  and  bis 
incompetency  to  command.  He  was  one  of  those 
niggling,  annoying,  fretful  officers,  who,  from 
want  of  method*  always  keep  their  officers  and  men 
on  the  tenter-hooks  of  uncertainty.  Everything 
was  begun;  nothing  was  ever  properly  finished. 
There  was  no  regularity  in  any  design,  and  still 
less  in  its  execution.  Punishments  were  frequent, 
discontent  universal ;  and  one  or  two  outbreaks  of 
mutiny,  which,  from  the  vigilance  of  the  first-lieu- 
tenant, were  fortunately  nipped  in  the  bud,  only 
led  to  severer  punishments,  the  cause  of  the 
discontent  not  being  removed  by  any  alteration  in 
the  commanding  officer. 

At  his  table  Captain  Curlew  was  the  same 
proud  man;  and  in  any  private  conversation,  a 
circumstance  very  rare  in  his  ship,  he  always 
enacted  king,  and  was  as  difficult  of  approach  as 
a  weak  monarch  guarded  by  a  clever  minister. 
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EverylhJDg  was  costly  and  approaching  to  magni- 
ficcDce  in  regard  to  his  lable ;  and  here  alone  he 
seemed  above  the  narrow  notion  of  Itniitiiig  the 
wine  of  his  gnesu  to  a  pint,  that  being  the  quaa- 
tum  it  was  generally  supposed  in  those  times  in 
the  navy  a  man  might  carry  without  rolling  and 
pitching  with  the  ship  ;  but  the  conversation  was 
cold  and  constrained,  generally  confined  to  the 
quahties  of  the  frigate,  the  heal  of  the  weather, 
that  never-resting  death  stalker,  the  yellow  ferer, 
or  actions  of  other  vessels,  lie  never  indulged  in 
any  anecdotes  of  the  shore,  or  encouraged  them  in 
others;  but  exhibited  a  demeanour  of  chilling 
haughtiness,  repulsive,  unfriendly,  and  unseason- 
able. 

When  he  dined  with  his  officers,  which  he  al- 
ways did  every  Sunday,  more  from  the  practice 
of  the  sen'ice  than  from  any  regard  to  them,  a 
wet  blanket  could  not  more  efficaciously  have 
smothered  a  fire  than  did  his  presence  the  most 
trivial  approach  to  hilarity.  It  was  a  party  of  men 
who  wagged  their  under  jaws,  and  whose  tongues 
smacked  against  their  palates — not  lo  talk,  but  lo 
taste.  He  scarcely  remained  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
after  the  cloth  was  removed  before  he  removed 
himself  in  the  most  dignified  manner;  and  as  bis 
delicate  constitution  could  not  stand  strong  port, 
he  used  to  recline  on  his  after-sofa,  and  in  the  coot 
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breeze  sip  his  cooler  claret  There  is  some  luxury 
on  board  a  ship  when  money  is  abundant;  but 
Curlew  evidently  thought^  as  does  to  this  day  a 
celebrated  French  Baron,  who,  having  asked  a 
friend  of  his  how  long  he  had  been  in  the  navy, 
was  answered  y  "  For  nearly  fifteen  years  of  my 
life  I  have  been  afloat,  and  actually  at  sea." 

"  Then  you  are,"  replied  the  Baron,  *'  a  greater 
fool  from  the  want  of  fifteen  years'  experience, 
pleasure,  and  worldly  knowledge,  than  any  other 
man  in  the  room."  Rather  a  startling  fact,  most  un- 
comfortably communicated,  and  which  certainly 
had  never  occurred  to  the  hapless  wight  of  a  half- 
pay  captain  before. 

Curlew's  evenings  were  passed  in  solitary  gran- 
deur. Wine,  that  consoler  of  the  unfortunate  and 
prop  of  the  melancholy,  was  always  at  hand ;  but 
he  was  in  this  respect  a  gentleman,  and  he  took 
that  delicious  nectar,  cool  claret,  in  moderation ; 
nor  could  his  worst  enemy  ever  call  him  a  drunk- 
ard. Sometimes  he  opened  a  book ;  but  the  ex- 
ertion was  destructive  to  study,  so  he  would  doze 
on  his  sofa,  look  over  his  order-book,  inquire  of  his 
steward  concerning  certain  wines,  and  then,  as 
driven  from  himself,  he  would  walk  on  deck  to 
give  his  last  orders. 

There  was  no  female  heart  that  beat  responsive 
to  his.     Love  never  cheered  him  with  the  sweet 
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prospect  of  return.  He  cared  very  lilUe  for  his 
father ;  his  mother  vras  dead ;  and  there  was  not 
one  man  throughout  the  globe  who  cared  a  straw, 
with  the  exception,  perhaps,  of  his  servaDt,  if  Capt. 
Curlew  was  to  be  hung,  drawn,  and  quartered  the 
next  minute,  lie  never  knew  the  value  of  the 
greatest  earthly  blessing — "  a  friend."  He  fol- 
lowed the  advice  of  the  dramatist — the  world  vas 
his  oyster,  and  he  could  open  it  at  discretion.  The 
frigate  was  now  on  the  Jamaica  station,  and  it  Js 
on  such  stations  that  the  kindly  feeling  of  a  cap- 
tain can  best  be  exercised  in  favour  of  his  officers. 
There  are  a  thousand  kind  acts  in  hot  climates 
which  can  increase  the  very  little  comfort  to  be 
enjoyed  in  a  ship,  where  the  heat  is  so  overpower- 
ing and  oppressive. 

No  sooner  was  the  frigate  on  the  station  than  the 
most  vexatious  annoyances  began,  in  which  the 
men  suffered  more  than  the  officers.  The  wind* 
sails  were  deemed  unsightly  things,  and  not  one 
waa  allowed  ;  so  that  below  the  ship  was  like  an 
oven.  Instead  of  leaving  the  hammocks  of  the 
watch  on  deck  in  the  nettings,  so  as  to  allow  more 
space  for  those  below,  every  hammock  was  obliged 
to  be  hung  up;  and  the  most  rigid  order  existed, 
that  no  one  should  be  allowed  to  lie  about  the  deck. 

In  the  day-time,  even  in  the  heat  of  the  day,  the 
ship's  company  would  be  practised  at  the  guiu^  or 
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at  reefing  top-sails,  whilst  the  captain  was  in  his 
cool  cabin.  But  these  were  minor  annoyances. 
The  allowance  of  water  was  frequently  reduced, 
upon  the  pretence  that  the  ship  might  be  at  sea 
longer  than  was  expected  ;  and  this  grievance, 
although  respectfully  stated  by  the  ship's  company 
as  the  worst  they  could  experience,  met  with  no 
redress.  There  was  a  black  list  for  small  offences, 
and  this  was  always  crowded  with  names.  The 
victims  of  unlicensed  oppression  were  kept  at  work 
somehow  almost  all  day,  and  it  was  quite  immate- 
rial to  their  oppressor  if  it  took  place  in  the  sun  or 
in  the  shade.  Punishments  were  frequent,  almost 
daily ;  and  every  officer  wished  himself  out  of  the 
ship,  as  every  seaman  was  prepared  to  desert.  It 
was  the  success  of  several  men  at  Jamaica  in  this 
respect  which  rendered  Curlew  more  morose  than 
ever.  He  was  himself  desperately  idle;  and  we 
know  that  all  idle  people  are  vicious.  Annoyances 
to  others  gave  him  some  occupation  and  some 
amusement ;  and  no  cat,  with  a  half-killed  mouse, 
ever  tormented  the  poor  victim  within  its  claws  more 
than  did  the  discontented,  morose,  idle  Curlew, 
his  officers  and  ship's  company. 

The  first  lieutenant  had  heard  some  murmurs 
loudly  expressed — not  in  songs  on  the  forecastle, 
for  singing  was  prohibited  on  board  of  this  aristo- 
cratic floating  pandemonium — but  in  plain  speech, 
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and  ralher  louder  than  was  consistent  with  disci- 
pline. 

"What  do  we  do  but  work  and  thirst,"  sniii 
one,  "  whilst  he  sleeps  in  his  cabin  and  driiiks  wh«n 
Le  is  thirsty?"  And  another,  whilst  being  flogged, 
told  the  captain  that  he  might  cut  bina  to  pieces, 
for  he  would  tjuite  as  soon  die  as  serve  under  such 
a  tyrant.  There  was  a  slight  murmur  of  applause 
when  this  speech  was  delivered  ;  but  no  one  could 
be  detected,  fur  all  more  or  less  approved  of  iL 
That  poor  wretch  was  cast  off,  and  had  both  legs 
placed  in  irons.  Hewastobetrled  ut  a  court-mat  tiat 
for  mutiny,  and  was  told  by  his  captain  that  if  he 
had  any  Influence,  he,  the  culprit,  should  dangle  at 
the  fore-yard-arm.  One  or  two  of  the  men,  when  lie 
was  cast  oil',  said,  "  Never  mind,  Tom;  you  won't 
be  long  in  irons,  and  the  fore-y.ird  arm  may  have 
better  company."  This  rather  startled  Curlew, 
who  fiiamed  at  the  mouth  because  he  could  not 
detect  the  speakers ;  and  he  swore  he  would  flog 
every  man  in  the  ship  from  the  open  list,  unless 
the  mutinous  scoundrel  was  discovered.  The  ma- 
rines were  now  ordered  to  load  with  ball  cartridge, 
and  to  be  ready,  if  necessary,  to  charge  the  seamen. 
"  Spit  them,"  said  Curlew,  in  his  rage,  "  like  so 
many  sparrows.  I'll  teach  you,  you  mutinous  va- 
gabonds, to  dare  to  murmur  at  what  I  say  or  do." 
Scarcely  had  he  finished  this  beautiful  specimen  of 
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oriental  despotism,  when  a  small  ball  of  rope-yarn 
was  thrown  from  the  dense  mass  of  seamen,  and  hit 
the  captain  in  the  face. 

It  was  now  evident  enough  that  a  mutiny  existed. 
The  officers  all  had  on  their  side-arms  ;  and  the  first 
lieutenant  rushed  into  the  thickest  of  the  men,  in 
order  to  seize  the  culprit.  The  men  opened  for  him 
on  both  sides;  and  he  heard  distinctly,  ^' Don't 
hurt  him ;  he  can't  help  it;  he's  a  good  one." 

The  master,  who  was  a  bold  fellow  with  a  cool 
head,  approached  the  captain,  and  in  a  low  voice 
advised  him  to  ^'  pipe  down,"  in  order  that  the  offi- 
cers might  get  some  fire-arms;  but  the  prudent 
advice  was  coldly  received,  and  not  acted  upon : 
but  on  the  return  of  the  first  lieutenant  it  was  again 
suggested,  and  then  complied  with.  The  marines 
were  kept  under  arms,  and  the  sentinels  at  the 
cabin  and  gun-room  doors  were  doubled,  a  small 
detachment  being  kept  on  the  main  deck,  with 
orders  to  disperse  any  group  of  men. 

Curlew  could  not  credit  either  his  ears  or  his 
eyes;  and  instead  of  at  once  calling  the  officers 
together  and  warning  them  of  the  necessity  of  being 
armed,  and  then  of  inquiring  the  cause  of  com- 
plaint in  order  to  remedy  it,  he  retired  to  his 
cabin,  sent  for  the  master,  and  desired  him  to  shape 
a  course  for  Jamaica.  He  then  desired  the  first 
lieutenant  to  turn  the  hands  up  to  reef  top-sails, 
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and  whilst  the  men  were  aloft  to  bare  the  i 
under  arms,  aad  seize  all  those  moat  siu 

It  was  done.  The  men,  as  usual,  flew  aloft ;  and 
when  on  the  yards  reefing,  the  marines  vera  pheed, 
and  about  twenty  of  the  worst  chancten  wen 
called  down,  and  were  put  in  irons ;  Bome  wen 
lashed  to  ring-bolts ;  and  four  were  secured  to  tbc 
after  part  of  the  booms.  They  all  submitted  witl^ 
out  a  murmur,  and  the  calm  Btlen<»  of  the  rest  coo- 
vinced  Curlew  he  had  by  this  active  meason 
secured  obedience. 

As  yet  it  was  doubtful  if  any  regular,  or|ru)ued 
plan  existed  on  board;  fur  the  men  bad  never 
grouped  together,  as  is  generally  observed  before 
there  is  any  outbreak.  Each  appeared  to  ahan  tbe 
other;  they  passed  each  other  with  sullen  looks  in 
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himself  that  the  active  measures  already  taken 
would  damp  any  disposition  to  positive  matiny, 
before  the  ship  got  back  to  Port  Royal. 

Curlew  was  the  least  apprehensive  of  any.  He 
thought,  with  the  Persian  tyrant  meotioiicd  by 
Morier  in  Zohrab,  that  the  words,  ^  I  am  the 
Schah,"  would  still  even  an  insorrectioo,  and  Uof 
the  murderer's  hand.  He  sat  down  as  imbJ,  aad 
watched  the  silvery  wake  of  bis  frigate;  vtd§oefji^ 
fident  was  he  in  his  security  thai  he  sever  ^n^e 
additional  orders  for  vigilance,  bot,  as  omkJ,  m^0A 
his  claret,  and  wrapped  himself  op  in  the  aociu^  ^4 
his  own  greatness.  His  steward  )mVtt^  w^/c^  ^jrjti^ 
was  necessary  in  his  cabin,  which  at  !ast  he  t^^^j^^ 
in  his  kindest  tone,  ^^  What  the  denl  afey^nk^V.v^ii^ 
there  all  this  time  V* 

*'  I  was  waiting,  sir,  to  know  if  I  am  tr/  jja^jt  y^f 
pistols  in  the  cot." 

Some  strange  fancy  came  over  the  eaj/^A  t/# 
condescend  a  little,  and  he  cootnnMKl  by  wJkttpyi  tl#^ 
question,  "  Why  do  yon  fancy  I  reqaire  the  y»t/A% 
to-night,  steward  ?" 

'^  After  what  has  happened  ionJay,  sir,^  Mud  the 
man,  '^  I  thought  yon  might  wish  to  have  them.'' 

^'  Indeed !  and  pray,  steward,  do  yon  think  the 
precaution  requisite  r^ 

**  Indeed  I  do,  sir :  and  if  I  might  make  so  bold 
as  to  speak,  I  think  I  could  convince  you  of  the 
necessity  of  being  prepared.'' 
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"  Speak  out  like  a  man,"  said  Curlew,  fillk 
glass 

ship, 


'*  There's  some  distuvbance  plottiog  about'! 


"  How  do  you  know?" 

"  Because  the  men  are  so  quiet,  sir." 

"  And  is  quiet  and  orderly  behaviour  a.  sig 
discontent?" 

"  They  say,  sir,  it's  always  unnaturally  i 
before  a  hurricane;  and  I  suspect  that  the  d<M 
is  right  when  he  remarks,  that  men  more  or  less 
follow  nature  in  everything," 

"  None  of  your  doctor's  remarks  if  you  please, 
sir ;  have  you  nothing  else  to  say  ?" 

"Nothing,  sir,  but  this:  that  1  have  beeo  your 
steward  in  every  ship  you  have  been  in,  and  1  never 
knew  one  in  such  a  state  as  this  is.  Not  one  of  the 
men  will  speak  to  me,  sir;  and  I'm  only  doing  my 
duty  to  you,  sir,  in  praying  you  to  be  alive  to-ni(;bt." 

There  was  something  in  the  steward's  maDrter 
that  even  alarmed  the  aristocratic  dignity  of  Cur- 
lew. "  Speak  out,  steward,"  he  said  ;  "  if  you  have 
served  me  so  long,  and  never  left  me,  I  cannot  be 
very  frightful  in  your  eyes.    What  have  you  heard  ?'• 

"  I  have  not  heard  anything,  sir ;  but  I  have  seen 
the  men  pass  each  other  making  the  same  signs, 
and  a  sailor  never  makes  signals  excepting  when 
the  wind's  hkely  to  change.  I've  been  with  you 
now,  sir,  many  a  cruize ;  and  although  there  II 
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some  discontent  on  board  the  brig  when  we  left  off 
the  chase  of  that  frigate *' 

"  Never  mind  that,  steward/*  said  Curlew,  rather 
disgusted  at  any  remark  which,  by  any  possibility, 
could  have  allusion  to  Bowling;  "  go  on." 

"  I  was  going  to  say,  sir,  that  that  was  nothing 
to  this  morning's  work." 

"  You're  a  fool,"  said  Curlew,  who  never  before 
had  indulged  in  so  protracted  a  conversation.  ^^You 
may  go  to  bed ;  I  shall  not  want  you  any  more  to- 
night." 

"  I  hope  you  won't,  sir;  indeed  I  do." 

"Tell  the  officer  of  the  watch  to  come  to  me." 

The  steward   departed ;    the   officer  appeared. 

Is  everything  quiet  in  the  ship  ?*' 

Everything,  sir.  The  midshipman  of  the 
watch  has  just  gone  the  rounds,  and  has  reported 
that  he  never  knew  the  ship  more  quiet." 

"  Enough,  sir,"  interrupted  Curlew,  who  made  a 
dignified  inclination  of  the  head,  which  is  known 
under  the  description  of"  bowing  out." 

With  all  these  assurances,  and  with  the  double 
guard  at  his  door,  Curlew  felt  uneasy;  and  yet, 
considering  there  was  no  real  apprehension,  as  the 
ship  gallantly  pursued  her  course,  and  on  the  fol- 
lowing morning  in  all  probability  she  would  meet 
some  other  cruizer,  and  then  he  could  have  protec- 
tion from  her,  if  requisite,  not  troubling  himself  by 
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a  prayer  for  their  eternal  repose.  It  was  the  work 
of  little  more  than  a  moment,  though  the  consum- 
mation of  a  well-digested  plan.  They  were  unre- 
sistingly seized,  and  swung  backwards  and  forwards 
three  times,  when  one  man  called  out,  '^Launch 
oh  V  and  the  murder  was  completed. 
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cipitated  headlong  over  the  taffrail^  and  instantly 
drowned. 

Before  any  further  proceedings  were  taken,  the 
ship  was  hauled  to  the  wind  on  the  larboard  tack, 
and  all  sail  set  to  gain  the  coast  anywhere  between 
Santa  Martha  and  Maracaibo.  This  alteration  of 
the  course  with  the  sudden  heeling  of  the  ship  to 
starboard  awoke  the  captain,  and  ever  ready  when 
awake  to  annoy,  or  to  cause  alarm,  he  rang  his 
bell.  The  sentinel  at  the  cabin-door  was  one  of 
the  marines  who  had  joined  the  mutineers;  with- 
out the  least  hesitation  he  entered  and  answered 
the  bell  by  saying,  "  Sir?" 

"  Tell  the  oflScer  of  the  watch  I  want  him,"  said 
Curlew. 

"  Yes,  sir,"  said  the  sentinel. 

The  boatswain's  mate,  who  now  commanded 
the  ship  in  reality,  was  in  no  manner  disposed  to 
spoil  his  revenge  by  at  once  getting  the  captain  on 
deck,  and  committing  him  to  the  deep.  He  knew 
that  all  the  men  were  faithful  to  the  plan  about  to 
be  executed;  and  therefore,  without  being  alarmed 
at  the  summons,  he  ordered  about  ten  men  to  go  to 
the  cabin  door,  and  there  remain  quite  quiet,  only 
securing  the  captain  in  the  event  of  his  endeavour- 
ing to  force  his  way  on  deck.  A  large  detachment 
of  the  crew  now  went  below,  and  every  officer  of 
the  ship  was  secured  in  a  few  minutes  without  the 
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*<  Overboard/'  said  the  boatswain's  mate,  with 
the  utmost  coolDess,  ^*  where  you  will  be  when  we 
have  tried  you  for  your  cruelty." 

The  captain  leaped  into  an  upright  position,  but 
he  was  instantly  seized ;  and  in  spite  of  his  vocife- 
rations and  his  assertions  he  was  rudely  pinioned 
like  a  felon,  as  he  called  out,  *'  I  am  your  captain ! 
Release  me  this  instant,  or  you  shall  all  swing,  like 
dogs,  to  the  fore-yard-arm." 

*^  We  will  take  very  good  care  you  never  witness 
against  us.  You  might  have  slept  until  daylight, 
and  had  your  last  night's  rest  undisturbed,  but  that 
your  rage  and  your  noisy  bell  made  us  obey  your 


summons." 


'^  I  am  your  captain,  you  mutinous  scoundrels," 
cried  Curlew,  boiling  with  impotent  rage.  "  Un- 
hand me  !  Uniash  me,  I  say  ;  or  not  one  of  you 
shall  live  a  week  after  our  arrival  at  Port  Royal. 
I'll  filog  you  all  I  Williams,  you  mutinous  vaga- 
bond, uniash  my  hands,  I  say !" 

**  Don't  make  such  a  hullabaloo,"  said  one  of  the 
men,  "  We  are  not  going  to  give  you  a  swim  yet; 
the  weather's  too  hot  for  a  bath.  Damn  me  I  but 
ril  pay  you  to-morrow  for  the  four  dozen  you  gave 
me  yesterday." 

**  Captain  Curlew,"  said  the  boatswain's  mate, 
''  I  wish  to  make  you  as  comfortable  as  I  can  between 
this  hour  and  your  court-martial ;  and  you  are  the 


64 


TOM   BOWUNG. 


man  to  choose  between  being  gagged  with  a 
bolt,  or  being  left  lo  breathe  freely.  Take  your 
choice;  if  you  speak  again,  the  bolt  you  put  into 
Williams's  mouth  the  other  day  will  go  into  yours," 

They  say  that  many  a  man,  who  in  perfect  health 
when  led  lo  execution,  has  expressed  his  conviction 
that  he  could  not  die :  he  could  not  believe  it  pos- 
sible. So  Curlew,  although  pinioned,  and  in  every 
way  "cabinncd,  cribbed,  confined,"  could  not 
believe  that  his  word,  which  had  six  hours  before 
been  obeyed  with  readiness,  should  now  be  scoffed 
at  and  ridiculed.  Again  he  mentioned  that  he  was 
their  captain,  and  called  upon  ttiem  by  name  to 
release  him  ;  and  even  then  the  boatswain's  mate 
saw  how  much  weight  his  order  still  had,  by 
wavering  of  one  oT  iiis  followers.  He  sent  hi 
the  pump-bolt  and  two  stout  yarns. 

"  You  would  keep  your  word,  I  know,  if  you 
free,"  said  the  boatswain's  male  ;  "and   I'll  keep 
mine,  you  may  depend  upon  it.     G: 

Although  Curlew  was  pinioned,  few  could   ima- 
gine the  resistance  he  made  against  the  introduction 
of  the  bolt  into  Ins  mouth.     He  kept  his  teeth  fii 
set  together;  and  in  spite  of  the  painful  operal 
of  rubbing  the  iron  to  and  fro  against  his  gums, 
resolutely  remained  determined  to  resist  the 
nity. 

"  Knock  his  teeth  out,  Williams  1    I  caa't  si 
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here  all  night  about  such  trifles."  Williams  used 
the  pointed  part  of  the  bolt,  and  forced  the  mouth 
open ;  the  bolt  was  pulled  back  and  tied  behind  his 
heady  fixing  it  in  the  mouth  hke  the  bit  in  that  of  a 
horse,  when  the  rider  is  as  savage  as  the  horse  is 
restive. 

"There!"  said  the  boatswain's  mate;  "you're 
quieted  at  last.  Now  go  to  sleep,  or  say  your 
prayers,  whichever  you  like  best!  Come  along, 
lads  I  Sentry,  this  is  your  charge;  and  take  care 
how  you  do  your  duty." 

There  was  no  duty  that  could  be  more  grateful 
to  the  marine ;  for  there  was  no  language  he  did 
not  apply,  and  no  annoyance  to  which  he  did  not 
resort,  or  any  indignity  he  did  not  commit  He 
spat  in  his  face ;  and  tried  how  his  captain  could 
stand  pain,  by  applying  the  point  of  his  bayonet 
occasionally  to  his  bare  flesh. 

If  words  could  have  killed  him,  he  would  have 
died ;  for  never  did  man  sufler  more.  Not  Suffolk, 
before  his  head  was  lopped  off*  on  the  pinnace  side 
by  unmannerly  hinds  and  pirates,  ever  felt  more 
the  force  of  words  when  uttered  by  one  so  lowly,  so 
despicably  born,  than  did  Curlew,  as  the  marine 
taunted  him  with  his  tyranny,  and  struck  him  in 
defiance,  as  he  said,  of  the  articles  of  war  or  the 
sentence  of  a  court-martial. 

On  deck  the  work  of  death  had  been  busily  car-> 
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ried  OQ.  All  Ihe  officers  but  the  master  bad  bean 
given,  as  one  ruffian  said,  to  feed  their  betten,  the 
sharks;  and  those  voracious  devils  are  never  far 
from  a  ship  in  those  seas.  The  captain  alone  was 
reserved  for  further  indignities,  aod  for  a  protracted 
death. 

The  crew  was  now  mustered  on  deck,  and  ewty 
man  swore  to  be  true  to  the  cause ;  but  when  mea 
engage  in  unlawful  pursuits  sleep  never  comes  witb 
its  refreshing  power,  but  is  cauj^ht  at  intervals,  aod 
ouly  becomes  sound  for  the  few  minutes  which  «^ 
cessive  fatiyue  may  force.  The  ringleader  im 
afraid  to  close  his  eyes ;  and  each  man,  excepting 
one  or  luo  who  hiid  found  iheir  way  to  the  afte- 
hold,  and  who  liud  tumbled  into  a  drunken  sleep, 
felt  that  his  throut  was  not  safe  if  bis  eyes  were 
closed. 

So  passed  the  night ;  and  it  is  needless  to  pic- 
lure  the  torture  of  mind  endured  by  all.  Curlew 
felt  all  the  mortification  of  a  nobleman  subjected  to 
the  rude  revenge  of  an  ignorant,  low-minded  mob. 
The  mutineers  had  no  security  that  each  man  would 
not  rise  against  his  neighbour,  prompted  by  the  hope 
that  thus  he  might  obtain  a  pardon.  Nothing  but 
the  deteruiined  revenge  which  animated  then 
against  the  victim  in  the  cabin,  kept  them  together 
in  spirit;  for  there  are  always  some  unsteady  of 
purpose,  who  are  troubled  with  thought  and  con- 
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science,  and  who,  having  commenced  an  illegal  act, 
flinch  from  its  continuance. 

At  daylight  there  was  a  large  ship  on  the  weather 
quarter,  under  all  sail,  standing  apparently  in  pur- 
suit of  them.     The  frigate  immediately  crowded  all 

* 

the  canvas  she  could  carry,  whilst  the  ship  astern, 
observing  this  disposition  to  escape,  continued  the 
chase.  She  was  out  of  signal  distance,  and  there- 
fore, for  the  present,  out  of  all  power  of  moles- 
tation. 

It  was  in  daylight  that  the  ship's  company  took 
the  repose  generally  gained  from  the  night ;  and  it 
was  eight  o'clock  before  all  hands  were  awake,  and 
inclined  to  terminate  the  tragedy  they  had  so  suc- 
cessfully begun.  In  the  mean  time  the  frigate 
astern  had  gained  considerably  upon  them.  They 
now  piped  to  breakfast,  and  sent  the  captain's 
steward,  under  the  surveillance  of  one  or  two  of  the 
most  resolute  mutineers,  to  dress  the  captain  in  his 
full-dress  uniform,  ready  to  attend  the  court;  and 
as  the  eye  of  the  steward  met  those  of  his  captain, 
he  fully  comprehended  what  his  master  required. 
They  dressed  him  carefully,  nay  even  shaved  him, 
and  bestowed  scrupulous  attention  upon  his  hair, 
but  the  bolt  was  never  taken  from  his  mouth ;  and 
no  sooner  was  his  toilet  completed  than  he  was 
handcuffed,  his  useless  sword  was  buckled  to  his 
side,  and  before  the  mutineers  stood  the  man,  power- 
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less  aod  disrespected,  who  a  day  before  Iiad  i 
been  a)iproached  but  with  awe  and  Uenibliag. 

When  the  ship's  company  had  breakfasted  they 
assembled  on  the  quartei-deck  ;  th;  awniogs  weru 
spread,  and  some  planks  were  placed,  resting  upon 
the  carronade  slides  for  seats.  The  scene  resembled 
the  preparations  for  the  church  service  on  board  u 
ship.  All  hands  sat  down,  and  a  chair  was  brought 
for  the  boatswain's  mate  near  the  capstan.  Oo  the 
drum-head  were  placed  the  cats,  which  bad  been 
BO  liberally  used  upon  almost  every  man  then  pre- 
sent; and  there  was,  throughout  the  whole  cere- 
mony, a  marked  attention  and  respect,  very  diHer- 
ent  from  what  might  have  been  expecicNJ  id  a  vessel 
in  such  a  stale,  and  which  had  not  broken  out  into 
rebellion  more  than  nine  hours.  Before  the  capiain 
was  brought  on  deck  the  ship's  company  was  mus- 
tered, and  only  nine  or  ten  were  missing.  These 
were  ail  drunk  below;  but  directly  it  was  discovered 
the  after-hold  was  battened  down,  and  some  of  tbe 
most  trustworthy  were  placed  as  sentinels  about  the 
decks. 

The  boatswain's  mate,  who  had  thus  arrived  at 
the  very  unenviable  distinction  of  chief  mutineer, 
had  been  formerly  an  attorney's  clerk,  and  was  a 
man  who  had  a  far  better  education  than  that  which 
was  generallyreckoiied  as  sufficient  forfiftyable  sea- 
men.     Education  does  not  always  make  peopla 
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better,  or  more  moral.  Every  disturbance  on  re- 
cord, which  had  disgraced  the  navy^  has  always 
been  set  on  foot,  and  generally  carried  into  execu** 
tion,  by  the  best  educated  man  on  board.  It  is  this 
education  which  teaches  the  ignorant  that  union  is 
force,  and  which  suggests  to  the  ignorant  the  means 
of  revenging  an  imagined  wrong.  It  strips  a  dress 
of  the  respect  believed  due  to  it,  and  points  the 
shaft  of  ridicule  where  respect  concealed  ignorance. 

The  boatswain's  mate  addressed  his  crew,  for  he 
was  as  absolute  as  a  monarch,  and  had  already 
got  a  chair  for  a  throne.  He  told  them  in  a  few 
words,  that  his  design  was  to  carry  the  ship  to 
Puerto  Caballo,  to  deliver  her  to  the  Spaniards, 
and  to  set  up,  with  the  price  he  expected  to  receive 
for  this  laudable  action,  as  a  Spanish  grandee.  He 
then  drew  an  animated  picture  of  liberty,  and  con- 
gratulated his  slaves  that  they  were  free.  One  of 
the  men  ventured  to  remark,  that  the  frigate  astern 
evidently  neared  fast,  and  ventured  to  suggest  that 
some  means  should  be  taken  to  avoid  her  if  possible. 

"  Hold  your  tongue,  you  talking  booby,"  said 
the  boatswain's  mate,  "  and  mind  your  own  busi- 
ness. I  shall  take  such  precautions  as  I  think 
proper,  and  they  will  be  sufficient  to  keep  us  clear 
of  her  or  any  one  else;  but  I  would  recommend 
you  to  pay  more  respect  to  my  opinion,  and  less  to 
your  own  ability." 
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"  My  lads,"  he  continued  aloud,  "  we  ate  m- 
eembled  hereto  try  the  Honour&ble  William  Cu^ 
lew  for  conspiring  against  our  liberties,  and  tot 
having  at  various  times  been  gdilly  of  excessive 
tyranny.  Shall  I  order  the  prisoner  to  be  brought 
before  you  ?" 

A  general  acclamation  of  "  Yes  "  burst  forth, and 
the  master-at-arms  and  ship's  corporal  were  aetlt 
down  for  him.  Whea  brought  on  deck  he  looked 
pale  and  haggard,  the  consei^uence  of  a  nigbl  of 
struggle  and  of  torture;  but  he  soon  recoTend 
his  looks,   and    his    eye    seemed    brighter    than 

"  Take  that  bolt  from  his  mouth,"  said  the 
boatswain's  mate,  it  was  done.  "  William  Cui^ 
lew,"  said  the  new  chief,  "  you  are  brought  here 
to  be  tried  for  your  life  by  these  men,  formerly 
your  inferiors,  now  your  equals." 

"Silence,  you  mulitious  scoundrel  1"  said  the  cap- 
tain. "Hearme,  you  misguided, miserable  wretches! 
The  deed  you  have  done  shall  as  certaioly  be 
visited  upon  you  with  the  utmost  penally  of  the 
Uw  as  that  I  stand  here.  Sooner  or  later  the  fore- 
yard-arm  awaits  you  all.  Up,  I  say,  and  take  off 
your  hats  to  your  captain  I"  There  was  a  slight 
movement  among  the  men,  who  feared  the  lion 
even  in  his  toils,  and  who  could  not  shake  off  the 
respect  due  to  one  pliiced  in  proper  aulhority  over 
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them.  '^  You^  said  the  captain,  addressing  one  in 
whom  he  observed  this  wavering, ''  remember  I  call 
upon  you  to  seize  that  fellow  in  that  chair,  and  con- 
fine him  in  irons/' 

*'Take  that  fellow  away,"  shouted  the  boat- 
swain's mate,  pointing  to  the  vacillating  seaman ; 
"he's  a  fool.  Now  go  on,  William  Curlew. 
Make  any  remark  you  like ;  and  when  you  have 
satisfied  yourself  that  your  power  is  gone,  your 
officers  overboard,  your  ship  captured,  perhaps 
you  will  listen  to  me." 

"  Release  me  of  these  handcuffs,  you  cowardly 
vagabonds,  and  you  shall  soon  see  that  I  do  not 
fear  a  thousand  such  men,  all  guilty  of  a  crime  by 
which  their  Hves  are  forfeited." 

"  Proceed  with  the  trial,"  said  the  ringleader. 
Here  several  men  were  called,  who  enumerated 
many,  many  instances  of  oppression  and  tyranny, 
which  had  originated  in  Curlew's  ignorance,  both  of 
the  duties  of  a  seaman  and  of  an  officer.  It  was 
evident  he  had  never  learnt  to  obey,  and  thus 
was  unfit  for  command  ;  and,  as  might  have  been 
supposed,  every  one  found  his  captain  guilty. 
•*  Guilty,"  said  the  boatswain's  mate:  "a  just 
sentence.  *  Vengeance  is  mine,'  said  the  Lord ;  we 
will  transfer  the  power:"  and  this  blasphemous 
allusion  met  with  a  smile  from  many.  *^  Guilty, 
William  Curlew ;  your  judges — not  a  packed  set 
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or  fellows,  with  cocked  hats,  sitting  roaod  a  tabk 
drawing  caricatures  whilst  a  sailor's  life  is  in  jto- 
pardy;  but  men  who,  twelve  hours  ago,  would  have 
obeyed  you  to  the  sacrifice  of  their  lives— theM 
judges,  I  saV)  have  found  you  guilty;  and  your 
senlence  is " 

"  Here's  a  ship  on'the  weather  bow,  with  a  %ig' 
nal  up,"  exclaimed  one  of  the  mutineers.   ■ 

All  started  in  alarm  but  the  boaUwain's  mat^ 
who,  taking  a  glass,  ninde  out  the  pendants  of 
one  of  the  Jamaica  squadron.  "  It  is  the  Sur^ 
prise,"  he  said. 

Curlew  now  made  a  desperate  attempt  to  liberate 
himself  by  promises.  He  declared  that  those  who 
rallied  round  him  should  be  pardoned;  that  rewards 
for  returning  to  their  duly  should  be  given  them. 
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The  frigate's  number  was  6rst  made,  which 
satisfied  the  Surprise,  for  they  knew  the  frigate  by 
sight;  and  when,  as  the  Surprise  bore  up  to  send 
a  boat  OD  board  of  the  senior  officer's  ship,  the 
signal  was  hoisted  by  the  boatswain's  mate  for  the 
Surprise  "to  continue  her  course,  and  of  there 
being  no  occasion  to  communicate,"  Curlew  was 
brought  to  the  gani:way,  and  saw  all  his  hopes 
vanish  in  air  as  the  frigate,  on  observing  the  sig- 
nal, hauled  to  the  wind.  Both  ships  hoisted  their 
ensiijns,  and  then  hauled  them  down  again. 

"Look  at  her  until  your  eyes  ache.  You  once 
called  me  a  stupid  hound ;  this  is  not  so  badly 
done  for  one  so  badly  educated  1" 

Double  assurance  followed  the  release  from 
alarm,  and  double  confiJence  was  bestowed  upon 
their  new  leader,  ilis  will  was  now  the  law;  no 
murmur  was  likely  to  be  raised  against  him. 
"That  work  is  done,"  he  said  ;  "now  for  the  other. 
What  shall  his  sentence  be?" 

Many  proposed  that  he  should  be  stripped  and 
punished,  and  some,  in  their  eagerness,  rigged 
the  gratings;  others  were  for  starting  him  with  ropes' 
ends;  others  for  lashing  him  to  ring-bolts  in  the 
hot,  scorching  sun  ;  but  all  were  for  death.  The 
indignity  w<is  too  great;  the  death  was  certain. 
He  stood  free ;  and  seeing  the  preparations  for  a 
disgrace  ten  thousand-fold  worse  than  death  itself, 
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Curlew  leapt  upon  the  tafirail,  and,  before  becoaM 
be  seized,  threw  himself  overboanl,  and  tfaiu  pre- 
vented another  crime  from  being  fastened  on  tbe 
memories  of  that  wretched  crew,  who  aAeimids 
atoned  for  their  crimes  by  the  sacrifice  of  thor 
lives. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


IN  WHICH  CIRCUMSTANTIAL  EVIDENCE  IS  BETTER  THAN  A 
POSITIVE  WITNESS,  AND  A  PRETTY  WOMAN  JUST  AS  AT- 
TRACTIVE AS  A  FLAME  BY  NIGHT. 

**I  THINK,  Mrs.  Marsh,"  said  the  attorney, 
^^  that  after  I  have  told  you  that  I  am  not  come 
to  execute  a  warrant  against  you,  or  to  seize  your 
furniture,  or  to  hang  your  son,  that  you  will  leave 
off  this  hysterical  nonsense,  and  answer  me  a  few 
questions." 

'^Lord,  sir,  you  did  frighten  me  so  somehow, 
for  you  said  you  were  a  lawyer  I" 

*'  Well,  madam,  and  so  I  am." 

*^  Don't  say  so,  sir,  pray  don't !  so  nice  a  gen- 
tleman, and  to  have  no  hope  of  everlasting  life  t 
It's  quite  grievous  to  think  how  any  person  can  go 
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into  a  profession  which  is,  begging  yonr  purdoa, 
sir,  d — d  beforehand." 

"  I  really,  my  good  lady,  do  not  nndentand 
you !" 

"  Oh,  it's  too  plain  to  be  misunderstood.  '  Woe 
unto  thee,  ye  lawyers,'  it's  written  in  the  Book  of 
Life,  and  it  must  be  true !" 

The  attorney  smiled  ;  and  seeing  that  he  had  to 
deal  with  an  ignorant  fanatic,  assured  her  that 
those  words  only  applied  to  barristers  who  were 
paid  for  lying,  and  for  making  the  worse  the  better 
cause,  thus  making  the  rascal  triumph  over  the 
honest  man,  and  not  to  attorneys  who  honestly 
perform  their  duties,  and  who  had  no  more  to  do 
with  the  bar  than  they  had  with  the  bench.  Mrs. 
Marsh   bowed  her  head,  and   thanked  God  fer- 
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for,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  think  I  have  discovered 
this  child." 

The  old  lady  gave  a  very  pious  ejaculation, 
which  mei^ed  something  between  a  prayer  and  a 
blessinor. — "  If  it  is  discovered— oh  my  1  what  joy 
will  come  upon  the  poor  old  couple !  You  know, 
sir,  it  is  written,  '  Hope  deferred  maketh — '** 

''  Yes,  madam,  I  know  all  that  by  heart,  so  do 
not  waste  our  time  with  quotations." 

*'  Pve  got  the  date  down  in  my  Bible;  and  this 
is  all  Betsy  ever  told  us  of  it.  It  was  a  warm 
morning,  and  she  placed  the  child  on  a  seat  in  the 
shade,  whilst  she,  contrary  to  her  master's  orders, 
went  to  pick  a  nosegay,  which  she  thought  would 
be  grateful  to  her  mistress.  But  you  know,  sir,  it 
is  written,  '  We  must  not  do  evil  that  good  may 
come  of  it ;'  and  when  she  had  got  the  flowers 
together,  she  went  back  to  the  seat,  and  she  saw  a 
man  galloping  away  with  the  child  on  a  white 
horse;  and  before  she  could  alarm  either  her  mas- 
ter or  mistress,  the  man  was  out  of  sight" 

The  attorney  remembered  well  that  Hanson  had 
stated  in  his  last  will,  that  the  maid  was  making 
love  to  a  man  over  a  hedge,  and  therefore  knew 
how  much  of  Betsy's  nosegay,  and  of  the  man 
and  the  grey  horse,  deserved  credit. 

"  Pray,  madam,  did  your  daughter  always  tell 
the  truth  ?" 
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The  old  lady  was  silent ;  the  tbocght  of  her 
daughter's  shame  seemed  to  follow  the  question — 
and  she  always  doubted  the  story  herself. 

"  Did  she  never  vary  about  this  story  i  Did 
she  never  mention  that  Tom  such-a-one  was  by, 
and  she  called  him  I" 

"  Yes,  poor  soul,  she  often  wanders  about  it. 
Now  and  then  she  says,  'Ah  I  William  I  it  was 
owing  10  you  I  lost  the  child  I' " 

"  Could  I  see  her  i"'  said  the  attorney. 

"  She  is  in  the  County  Lunatic  Asylum,  and 
has  been  ever  since  the  event." 

"  Now,  madam,  what  became  of  those  Harri- 
sons ?" 

"  Lord,  sir,  is  it  not  wiitten,  '  A  house  divided 
against  a  house  cannot  but  fall ;' — the  prop  of  the 
house  was  the  child,  the  foundation,  sir,  was  o» 
sand,  '  and  the  storms  blew  and  the  winds 
ai'ose^ ' " 

"  Yea,  yeS)  my  good  woman,  '  and  great  was  ttie 
fall  thereof,'  no  doubt  in  the  world;  but  what 
became  of  them  ?" 

"  For  five  years  they  continued  close  here  io  the 
same  cottage  ;  but '  the  Lord  tempered  the  breeze 
to  the  shorn  lamb,'  and  they  lived  to  become 
thankful  for  his  mercy.  At  last  they  sold  the  cot- 
tage and  went  into  Devonshire,  nnd  there  they  live 
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"  Do  you  know  whereabouts  ?" 

"  Not  far  from  Exeter,  I  hear ;  but  time  has 
gone  fast — and  when  they  removed,  the  affair  was 
partially  forgotten  ;  but  I  cannot  forget  it — for  my 
daughter's  ruin,  and  her  madness,  remain  forever 
on  the  mind  of  her  mother." 

The  attorney  condoled  with  the  parent.  It  was 
evident  from  the  word  'ruin,'  that  Hanson's  ac- 
count of  the  transaction  was  correct,  and  that  the 
girl  had  endeavoured  to  screen  herself  under  the 
falsehood  of  the  nosegay. 

'*  [s  your  daughter  sane  enough  to  speak  of  the 
child  ?" 

"  Sometimes,  sir.  Sometimes  she'll  talk  by  the 
hour  of  poor  master  Thomas;  but  then  she  flies 
off,  and  Wiiliara  is  talked  of,  lie  offered  to  marry 
her  afterwards ;  but  who  could  let  a  mad  woman 
marry  V 

The  conversation  finished  by  the  mother  agree- 
ing to  see  the  daughter  in  the  presence  of  the 
attorney.  And  in  that  interview  the  legal  gentle- 
man was  quite  satisfied  he  was  on  the  right  scent, 
and  that  he  might  return  to  London  and  report 
his  proceedings ;  he  gave  a  scriptural  blessing  in 
the  house  of  the  old  lady,  and  this  cheap  grati- 
fication was  to  her  the  greatest  remuneration  she 
could  desire.  She  trusted  that  the  seeds  of 
righteousness  had  not  fallen  upon  barren  ground, 
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and  took  the  ban  off  the  lawyer  in  i>pite  of  the 
words. 

On  his  return  to  London  he  waited  upon  the 
German  doctor,  who,  whilst  he  related  his  adven- 
ture, wa»  busy  mimicking  him  to  the  life,  in  order 
to  create  a  roar  of  laughter  at  the  tirst  dinner- 
table  he  might  frequent  where  the  attorney  was 
known.  On  comparing  notes,  tbey  agreed  to  go 
to  Exeter  together,  and,  whatever  it  iui<^bt  cost, 
find  out  the  family,  and  trace  this  sailor  ihrough 
the  means  of  Susan.  Her  abode  had  been  dis- 
covered by  the  German  doctor,  who  had  met  Cor- 
nish at  dinner  in  London,  and  who  very  kiodly 
mentioned  her  beauty,  omitting,  for  once,  the 
general  detraction  which  accompanied  his  know- 
ledge of  any  lady,  whether  married  or  single. 

There  was  a  gleam  of  satii^factiun  upon  the 
laughter-loving  fiice  of  the  doctor  as  he  S|x>kv 
of  the  joy  the  parents  would  experience,  if  they 
could  ascertain  that  this  stolen  child  was  aliTc, 
and  that  they  could,  without  doubt,  establish  his 
identity  with  the  one  lost  by  this  careless  nursery- 
maid. 

It  was  not  long  before  they  started,  two  of  the 
black  graces,  Physic  and  Law,  both  sufficiently 
noisome  doses  to  counteract  each  other,  in  a  gig, 
to  drive  down  by  easy  Rtages  to  Exeter,  to  sec  the 
country  at  their  leisure,  and  to  relax  a  little  frooi 
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the  continual  bore  of  professional  business.  But 
no  two  men  ever  travel  together  without  some 
slight  dilference  of  opinioa  ;  and  the  first  arose 
from  the  perfect  conviction  on  the  mind  of  the 
doctor  that  he  could  drive  belter  than  his  com- 
panion— a  conviction  not  quite  so  strong  in  the 
mind  of  the  attorney,  and,  apparently,  a  matter  of 
no  concern  to  the  horse,  who,  being  a  very  self- 
willed  creature,  did  not  care  who  held  the  reins, 
as  he  was  not  lilcdy  to  mind  any  hint  as  to  which 
way  he  ought  to  go.  At  starting,  it  seemed  to 
know  the  road,  and  how  to  avoid  anything  it 
might  meet;  but  it  swung  its  head  about  in  a. 
most  independent  style,  and  was  quite  insensible 
to  any  pulls  or  tugs,  manifesting,  however,  a  great 
disposition  to  resent  any  injury  which  might 
be  inflicted  upon  it  by  the  whip  ;  and  on  one 
occasion  it  was  about,  as  the  lawyer  said,  to  give 
legal  notice  to  quit. 

"  Never  mind  I"  said  the  German,  "  there's  a 
great  similarity  between  a  man  and  a  horse, — they 
both  go  a  quick  pace  at  first :  but  as  they  get  tired 
of  the  journey,  they  gradually  slacken  their  friski- 
ness,  and  tug  on,  the  one  through  life,  and  the 
other  through  his  daily  task,  quite  content  with 
saving  themselves  as  much  as  possible." 

"Very  pretty  pbilosophy ;  but  I'll  trouble  you 
to  mind  this  donkey  —  for  I  have  observed  the 
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horse  has  a  str&n;^  dielike  to  tboBe  psticnt  sni- 
mals,  and  always  shies  at  their  approacb." 

The  attorney  became  very  nerroas  as  they 
iiearcd  the  neddy ;  and  the  face  was  mnclk  tou 
good  for  the  doctor  to  lose.  He  liad  got  bis  eyes 
fixed  on  his  companion,  and  his  face  so  similv, 
thai  no  one  passing  by  could  have  reci^msed  ODe 
froQi  the  other:  mimicry  was  much  more  pleitsaot 
than  carefulness.  The  attorney  vas  right;  the 
horse  »uuld  shy.  He  caught  bold  of  the  reins  to 
keep  the  gig  clear  of  a  wheelbarrow;  tbe  oervous 
twitch  was  irresistible;  and  the  law  and  tbe  phy- 
sic were  both  nearly  ejected  without  mucb  noticv, 
hardly  being,  as  the  attorney  remarked,  tenaots- 
Bi-ivill.  This  brought  on  a  dispute  about  who 
wiiB  tlie  best  coachman,  until  the  attorney,  lookrng 
Ins  friend  suddenly  in  tbe  face,  could  not  refnuD 
from  bursting  out  into  a  roar  of  laughter  as  be  saw 
his  own  face  exactly.  It  was  impossible,  if  he  bad 
ever  looked  in  a  gl&ss,  that  he  could  have  com- 
pletely forgotten  his  features.  And  now  he  cer- 
tainly did  not  require  a  glass. 

At  the  diS'erent  places  at  which  they  stopped. 
the  doctor  invariably  caused  some  ridicule  to  be 
attached  to  a  neighbour  who  could  not  cumpre- 
heud  why  he  should  be  the  object  of  laughter. 
And  on  the  finish  of  the  second  day's  journey, 
after  seeing  their  obstiDate  horse  belter  takea  care 
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of  than  it  deserved,  they  went  to  the  cofTee-room 
and  ordered  a  dinner.  It  was  at  one  of  those 
moderate  inns  where  carriage  company  are  seldom 
seen  ;  but,  like  most  English  inns,  clean  and 
comfortable. 

Of  all  horrible  contrivances,  the  separations  in  a 
cofi'ee-rootn  are  the  worst.  They  give  a  kind  of 
melaucboly  air  to  the  room ;  and  from  their  sombre 
appearance,  seem  to  indicate  to  those  who  occupy 
them,  that  their  voices  ought  not  to  be  heard 
beyond  the  green  curtain  which  tops  the  divisions. 
In  one  of  ttiese  boxes  sat  the  doctor  and  the  at- 
torney. The  attorney  was  a  great  worshipper  of 
the  jolly  god  ;  but  the  fiery  port  defied  even  him. 
The  doctor,  on  the  contrary,  was  a  man  more  in 
search  of  objects  which  he  could  turn  into  ridicule  ; 
and  his  sharp  eyes  were  ever  on  the  alert  for  some 
fun.  Opposite  to  them  sat  a  coarse-looking  man, 
of  about  forty,  with  a  girl  evidently  on  good  terms 
with  herself,  and  most  solicitous  to  attract  atten- 
tion. She  was  not  long  before  she  attracted  the 
doctor ;  and,  by  way  of  beginning  an  acquaint- 
ance, the  doctor  jammed  his  hat  on  his  head  and* 
eci'ewed  up  his  countenance  to  the  eiact  resem- 
blance of  the  man  opposite  her.  So  well  was  this 
done,  that  the  waiter  asked  him  if  he  would  take 
bis  dinner  where  he  was,  or  with  the  lady  opposite. 

This  invitation   alarmed    the    right   gentleman. 
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once  thought  of  my  appearance,  but  talked  in- 
cessantly about  your  own  affairs.  You  would  have 
done  capitally  to  have  amused  Rosa  Talbot,  or 
Susan  Monckton  !" 

The  doctor  started  at  hearing  the  name  of  the 
very  person  of  whom  they  were  in  pursuit.  And 
as  he  was  a  man  who  turned  every  opportunity  to 
his  own  advantage,  fearless  of  offending,  since  that 
was  never  his  intention,  and  willing  to  please,  that 
being  his  peculiar  talent,  he  entered  into  conver- 
sation with  the  captor  of  Martinique,  and  soon 
led  him  into  an  animated  description  of  that  battle; 
whilst  Mrs.  Watson  indulged  in  yawns,  which 
opened  her  mouth  sufficiently  wide  to  rival  that  of 
an  alligator  catching  flies. 

'*  A  sailor,  by  Jove  !"  said  the  doctor;  "  this  is 
fortunate.  I  love*  your  profession,  sir — I  honour 
the  wooden  walls  of  old  England ;  and,  although  a 
German  by  birth,  a  man  who  can  do  credit  to 
those  who  protect  their  country,  and  maintain 
the  honour  of  its  flag.  I  presume  you  are  an 
admiral !" 

The  lady  was  instantly  in  love  with  the  doctor 
to  take  her  husband  for  an  admiral.  She  never 
admired  him  so  much  before ! 

There  is  no  man  who,  having  been  taken  for  a 
superior  officer,  likes  to  dwindle  down  to  the  pain- 
ful reality  of  inferiority.     The  mistake  convinces 
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him  that  in  justice  he  ouglit  to  have  held  tbe 
higher  rank  ;  nnd  he  only  lets  himself  down  a  peg, 
in  the  hopes  that  the  next  step  wiii  be  ceded  to 
him  without  any  interrogation.  Watson  answered 
with  -A  peculiar  smile, — "  Not  ijuile  an  adminl 
yet !  although  one  day  I  might  get  the  bunting  tt 
the  mast-head  !"  Meaning  that  be  might  yet  be 
an  admiral. 

"  And  do  you  know  Miss  Monckton,  madam  ?" 
Baid  the  solicitor,  joining  in.  "  I  remember  a  gitl 
of  that  name  who,  when  young,  promised  to  be  a 
great  beauty.  She  was  the  daughter  of  a  clergy- 
man  of  St.  Giles's." 

"She's  the  same,"  answered  Mre.  Watson,  irilfa 
a  very  independent  loss  of  the  head,  such  as  m 
horse  often  gives  when  he  is  incumbered  with  tlU 
funeral  feathers;  "and  whatever  she  might  baw 
promised,  she  took  care  never  to  perform:  • 
plainer  girl  can  hardly  be  found  in  Devoosbife; 
And  as  for  her  being  a  parson's  daughter,  dw 
more  shame  for  her,  as  /  know — " 

"  Whew  !"  whistled  the  doctor ;  "  what's  in  At 
wind  now  V 

'■  Nothing,"  said  Watson,  "  but  what  is  commoa 
enough  in  life — a  little  revenge  from  an  insulced 
female." 

"A  what,  Mr.  Watson! — a  female!  WbatV 
that,  1  should  hke  to  know  I" 
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"  Why  a  woman,  to  be  sure  !" 

"A  woman?  Why,  that's  worse!  Oh,  you 
barbarian! — you  pitch-and-tar  sailor! — you  un- 
couth, unlickeii  cub!" 

"Avast  heaving,  Mrs,  Watson!  I  made  you  a 
lady  when  you  were  only  a  lady's  maid." 

"Oh,  the  barbarous  ruffian  1" 

"  And  mark  my  words,  I'll  teach  you  belter 
manners  than  you  were  ever  taught  before.  So  if 
ever  you  get  your  kitchen  lint^o  adrift  again,  I'll 
give  you  such  a  precious  starting,  that  you'll  carry 
the  quarter-deck  dictionary  in  your  head  evei- 
afterwai'ds.  Mind  that,  my  lady  !  and  don't  think 
you  can  command  a  man  who,  at  the  taking  of 
Martinique,  under  the  very  eye  of  the  great 
Admiral  Sir  John  Jervis,  now  Earl  St.  Vincent, 
&c.  Eic— ' 

"  A  great  victory,  sir,"  said  the  attorney,  "  which 
you  have  had  the  kindness  to  relate  to  us." 

"  I'll  gain  a  greater,  sir !"  said  Watson,  who  was 
now  getting  half-seas-over.  "  Any  man  may  swim 
to  a  battery  and  take  it;  but  shew  me  the  man 
who  can  quiet  a  woman's  tongue — njeinale's  lip  !" 

Mrs.  Watson  looked  unutterable  disdain;  but 
she  did  not  dare  say  a  word.  Watson  was  the 
captain  of  his  own  ship,  that  was  evident.  And 
however  lazy  he  might  have  been  with  his  brig, 
he  had   practised   some  excellent  discipline  since 
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his  marriage,  and  had  every  prospect  for  the 
future,  if  not  of  a  happy,  at  least,  of  a  quiet  life. 
"Come,  tuddit!  away  to  bed  with  you;  don't  yon 
see  I've  stuck  the  fork  in  the  table  1" — (This  wve 
formerly  a  signal  for  all  youngaters  to  go  to  bed.) — 
"Come,  be  off!  When  you  were  a  Judy's  maid, 
you  were  obliged  to  sit  up  for  your  mistress;  hot 
you  won't  comb  my  hair,  be  assured,  althougb  111 
curl  your's — brush  I" 

Mrs.  WatsoD,  with  apparent  meekness  in  her 
GOtiDlenance,  but  a  devil  in  her  eye,  got  up  directly- 
She  gave  the  doctor  a  very  iotelligible  look,  aad 
retired. 

Watson  soon  got  uproarious ;  the  quiet  solicitor 
retired  when  he  volunteered  some  cockpit  BongB ; 
and  the  doctor  kindly  assisted  him  to  bed. 

In  the  niglit  there  was  a  great  disturbance  in  the 
inn ;  the  chambermaid  was  drowsy  enough  to  set 
fire  to  some  curtains.  The  alarm  brought  numbers 
to  the  assistance  of  the  master  of  the  bouse.  And 
the  waiter  distinctly  told  the  innkeeper  that  he  wm 
under  the  greatest  obligation  to  Mr.  Watson;  for 
he  saw  him  come  out  of  his  room,  and  no  one 
could  mistake  his  face ;  that  he  was  the  most 
active  in  extinguishing  the  flames,  althougb  so 
lightly  dressed  as  lo  bcur  the  greatest  danger. 
And  that  it  was  owing  to  him  the  fire  did  so  little 
damage. 
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<<  I  can't  exactly  understand  this,"  said  the  land- 
lord ;  *' willing  enough  as  I  am  to  thank  every  gentle- 
man  for  his  assistance.  But  Mr.  Watson,  as  you 
call  him,  went  to  bed  drunk,  and  he  is  now  asleep  in 
the  other  gentleman's  room.  And  how  a  man  can 
get  drunk  one  moment,  and  get  sober  the  next, 
and  then  drunk  again,  without  any  assistance,  I 
don't  know." 

"That's  the  gentleman,  I'll  swear  1"  said  the 
waiter,  <'  who  came  out  of  the  lady's  room,  although 
he  appeared  quite  sober  then  ;  for  there's  no  one  else 
in  the  house  hke  him.  And  this,"  said  the  waiter, 
pointing  to  the  doctor,  "  is  the  only  person  who  was 
not  present." 

I  do  sleep  so  very  soundly,"  said  the  doctor. 

The  trumpeter  of  a  regiment  slept  next  room  to 
me  when  I  was  a  young  man,  and,  although  he 
practised  all  night,  he  never  used  to  awake  me." 

Many  people  doubt  circumstantial  evidence,  but 
believe  everything  which  a  man  swears  to  posi- 
tively. There  are  some  cases  in  which  by  accident 
a  man  may  be  mistaken. 
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'  They  are  gone,  I  believe,"  said  ibe  modest  Mra. 
Watson.  "  They  are  going  the  same  road  as  we 
ere,  and  sleep  at  Exeter  to-night.  I  hope  we  shall  be 
able  to  get  as  far,  for  there  is  nothing  that  keeps  up 
a  person's  respectability  so  much  as  good  company  ; 
and  he  is  one  of  the  tirst  London  physicians,  going 
down  to  see  a  sick  patient." 

"  He  lakes  his  time  about  it,  then,"  said  Watson ; 
"he  never  should  attend  on  me.  But  how  came 
you  to  know  who  they  are,  and  where  they  are 
going  ?" 

"  Why,  because  they  said  so  before  you  went  to 
bed  ;  and  you  ought  to  remember  that,  for  it  VBs 
just  before  you  sent  for  the  bowl  of  punch." 

"  I  must  have  been  considerably  in  the  wind  last 
night,  for  how  I  carae  to  be  so  active  about  this 
fire,  and  made  afterwards  a  wrong  board  into  an- 
other man's  bed-room,  1  don't  know  -,  but  I'm  quite 
certain  of  one  thing,  I  don't  recollect  anything 
about  it.  Come,  let  us  pipe  to  breakfast, and  we'll 
get  under  weigh  afterwards." 

Mrs.  Watson  had  a  most  particular  wish  to  be 
revenged  upon  Miss  Susan,  as  to  her  she  attributed 
the  loss  of  her  place ;  but  to  her  likewise  she  might 
have  attributed  her  marriage  with  so  distinguished 
a  naval  ofBcer. 

"  If,"  she  thought  to  herself,  "there  is  only  a 
county  ball,  1  will  stand  one  above  her  in  spite  cf 
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her ;  and  if  that  will  nol  break  ber  heart,  I  know 
nothing  of  our  sex.  Oh,  the  delight  of  shewing 
her  my  superiority,  of  dancing  next  to  her,  and  of 
having  the  right  to  be  above  her!  Talk  of  the 
pleasure  of  virtue,  indeed  !  Give  m«  the  keea 
delight  of  revenue!  And  as  for  that  poor,  sick, 
miserublci  consumptive  Misa  Talbot,  she  can  never 
see  me  in  my  proper  place,  fur  she  must  have  been 
dead  this  four  years." 

Mr.  Watson  had  made  a  precious  selecttoo  of  a 
wife :  but  marriage  is,  we  are  told,  a  lottery.  Some 
young  ladies  call  it  destiny — fate — and  everyihing 
else  but  the  proper  name.  He  beheved  his  Betsy 
Welier  a  hard-working;,  industrious,  clever,  hooest, 
virtuous  woman.  Who  does  not  fancy  the  woman 
of  hie  heart  a  plioenix  before  he  marries?  And 
how  slowly  are  those  bright  illusions  stripped  off*! 
But  although  only  married  a  week,  Watson  was 
sufficiently  clever  to  see  that  supremacy  was  ibe 
first  object,  even  in  a  lady's  maid  ; — that  rrom  the 
instant  he  married  he  had  to  struggle  for  his  lawful 
right.  The  struggle  was  very  short.  He  cut  the 
cat's  bead  off  the  first  evening,  as  the  Persian  story 
relates  the  manner  of  obtaining  sovereignty  :  and 
in  so  doing,  and  establishing  his  right,  he  made 
his  wife  his  bitterest  enemy.  She  for  ever  railed  at 
him,  indirectly;  talked  of  his  age,  the  disparity  of 
years ;  wondered  what  a  young  woman  could  do 
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with  an  old  man;  and  liad  as  many  quotations 
about  the  different  stages  of  life  as  a  play  aclor: 
and  when  she  gave  him  the  benefit  of  her  reading, 
he  found  it  a  himdred-fold  easier  to  command  a 
brig  n-ith  sixty  men,  and  keep  all  in  good  order 
and  discipline,  than  one  woman.  But  he  con- 
quered her. 

The  doctor  was  knowing  enough  to  go  to  another 
hotel  than  that  he  had  named  to  Mrs.  Watson.  He 
was  very  apprehensive  of  another  fire  in  the  house, 
so  that  at  Exeter  neither  parties  met.  Watson 
intended  to  take  a  respectable  cottage  at  Stone- 
house,  there  to  hve  luxuriantly  upon  ninety  pounds 
a  year,  in  the  vicinity  of  a  dock-yard  and,  within 
hail  of  a  ship;  and  pushed  on  to  gain  what  he 
believed  the  summit  of  human  happiness.  He 
looked  forward  to  many  a  night's  joviality  with  old 
shipmates.  His  world  was  on  the  waters.  All  of 
his  youth's  best  recollections  was  associated  with 
scenes  afloat,  the  actors  in  which  now  commanded 
ships,  or,  like  himself,  had  sunk  into  oblivion  at 
Plymouth  Dock.  With  those  companions  he  could 
tell  his  anecdotes  of  West  India  gratifications,  and 
there  he  could  lie  down  and  die  contentedly.  His 
wife  bad  no  objection  to  this  plan.  She  wished  to 
remove  from  all  who  had  ever  known  her,  and  to 
start  as  a  lady  by  birth,  education,  and  manners. 
Watson  followed  np  his  plan  ;  took  a  cottage  at 
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StoQehouse,  in  which  we  leave  htm  for  the  preseot, 
he  having  quite  enough  od  his  hands  to  tatDcfan 
&hrew,  and  conquer  his  own  bad  propeomty  to 
drink. 

Mrs.  Talbot  gave  her  unexpected  yisitora  a  wimi 
welcome;  and  great  was  the  doctor's  surpriee  and 
gratification  to  find  in  Tom  Bowling,  now  a  captain 
in  the  navy,  the  saoie  urchin  who  defied  his  autho- 
rity, broke  from  his  schoolmaster,  and  who  bad 
fought  his  way  to  his  rank.  Nor  was  be  leas  grm- 
tified  to  lind  poor  Susan,  the  forlorn  girl  who  bad 
struggled  against  povertyand  the  world's  releaUen 
persecutions,  the  wife  or  so  estimable  a  cbancMc; 
Thus,  so  far,  their  cruize  had  prospered. 

The  doctor,  who  assumed  the  right  of  an  <M 
friend,  told  Susan  the  object  of  tbeir  fisiL  **yni 
are  found,"  he  said,  "and  he  is  found  :  tberaoM 
be  no  doubt  but  that  he  isone  and  the  same  penaM 
with  the  dog-stealer's  sod.  But  we  are  now  fal 
search  of  his  father." 

"  His  father,"  replied  Susao, "  you  know,  is  Umf 
since  dead." 

*' If  I  thought  so,"  obcenred  the  dochir,  dtylv* 
"I  would  have  searched  the  lomt>-«tones,  and  not 
the  records  of  such  living  beauties  as  yourself. 
Bowling,  ns  you  call  him,  is  no  more  the  son  of  that 
Hanson  than  I  am.  He  was  stolen  from  a  hooM 
by  the  dog-stealer,  and  we  liave  every  mwa  to 
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believe  that  he  is  the  son  of  one  Mr.  Harrison,  who 
lives  near  this  village." 

**  I  have  never  heard  of  the  name,  but  if  he  is 
here  under  that  or  any  other,  our  good-natured 
rector  will  soon  find  him  out;  but,  oh,  doctor! 
what  pleasure  has  your  visit  not  caused  me.  Cap- 
tain Bowling  has  ever  told  me  that  he  felt  con- 
fident, from  words  which  fell  from  this  dog-stealer's 
wife,  that  he  was  not  their  son.  It  was  the  only 
thing  in  existence  to  which  he  could  not  reconcile 
himself;  and  although  he  spoke  kindly  even  of 
them,  he  ever  felt  he  was  born  above  them.  This 
pleasure,  then,  I  shall  be  the  first  to  communicate. 
I,  his  wife, — one  thatfrom  the  earliest  infancy  he  has 
loved, — I  thank  God  have  now  the  means  of  giv- 
ing him  the  brightest  intelligence  he  ever  received. 
The  rector  dines  here  to-day;  he  is — for  there  is  no 
secret  which  time  will  not  divulge,  even  if  a  woman's 
lips  are  by  a  miracle  sealed — engaged  to  be  married 
to  Mrs.  Talbot.  Tell  him  plainly  the  object  of  your 
visit,  and  I  have  mistaken  that  good  man  if  he 
would  not  delay  even  his  own  marriage  to  do  the 
Samaritan  act  of  restoring  a  lost  son  to  his  parents. 
But,  doctor,  remember  that  I  am  particularly  con- 
cerned in  this  discovery :  it  w;ll  giv^  to  me  a  new 
father  and  a  new  mother,  and  my  heart  swells  with 
impatience  to  form  again  those  ties  and  affections 
which  have  once  snapped  so  rudely,  so  suddenly. 
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You  can  bare  horee»,  camages,  and  BsrrwiU- 
Hcre  all  is  at  yoar  service;  and  I  know  1  oolj 
deprive  Mrs.  Talbot  of  a  pleasure  in  being  thr 
first  to  make  the  offer  of  them." 

"  Does  every  one  who  lives  in  the  ooaatiy  t»- 
come  thus  hospitable — thus  eager  to  do  good 
acts '." 

"  Virtue  and  honesty,  doctor,"  said  Soaaii,  with 
a  smile,  "  live  where  nature  is  brightest  and  fairest; 
and  where  civilization  is  not,  bospilality  is  the 
greatesL  Call  os  what  you  hke, — country  cJoume, 
clods,  bumpkins,  or  louts, — but  you  cannot  call  lu 
unmindful  of  the  first  act  which  even  Mahomet 
impeded  on  bis  followers," 

"  Well  saiJ,  my  little  Turk,"  remarked  the 
rector,  as  he  came  in,  the  very  features  of  his  face 
appearing  to  have  been  chiselled  by  the  hand  of 
benevolence  and  good  humour.  He  vss  made 
acquainted  vith  the  doctor  aud  bis  object ;  and  a> 
the  reverend  gentleman,  in  the  intensity  of  his 
attention,  ussumed  an  expression  of  countenance  of 
mingled  wonder,  pleasure,  and  ^vity,  the  mtinie 
could  not  resist  his  peculiar  fancy,  and  twisted  his 
face  into  so  complete  a  resemblance,  that  Susaa 
burst  out  into  a  fit  of.laughter. 

"Well,  vou  whimsical  crealure,"5aid  the  r 
"  what  do  you  see  so  very  ridiculous  in  eitl 
us  that  you  must  laugh  ?" 
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"  It  was  merely  a  droll  remembrance  connected 
with  former  times  which  flashed  across  me/  she 
replied ;  then  turning  to  the  mimic,  added,  "  ah, 
doctor,  you  are  just  as  bad  now  as  you  were  twenty 
years  ago." 

*'  I'm  so  pleased  with  the  face/'  said  the  doctor, 
"  that  I  think  I  shall  wear  it  instead  of  my  own ;" 
and  he  whispered  in  her  ear,  **  I  want  a  wife  1 — 
what  would  the  widow  think  ?" 

"  I  flatter  myself,"  said  the  rector,  "  I  can  read 
countenances  as  well  as  any  man,  and  from  your 
eagerness,  sir,  to  undertake  this  difficult  task  of 
discovering  the  family,  your  features  declare  you 
the  honest-hearted,  good-tempered  man  I  know  I 
shall  find  you ;  but,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  think 
your  face  is  very  much  altered  since  I  came  in.'' 

^'  I  hope  you  don't  take  me  for  a  double-faced 
man  at  any  rate;  my  pretty  advocate  here  will 
give  me  a  better  character  than  that.'* 

''  Indeed  I  will  not/'  said  Susan,  laughing; 
**  for  Heaven's  sake  get  your  own  face  back.  Mrs. 
Talbot  will  take  you  to  be  either  the  rector  or  his 
twin-brother.  I  never  saw  anything  half  so  ridi- 
culous in  my  life." 

"  I  must  go,"  said  the  worthy  divine,  *'  and  get 
some  information  about  these  Harrisons.  Good 
morning,  sir;  we  meet  at  dinner.  But  I  cannot 
help  asking  my  little  friend,  Susan,  if" — said  the 
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^M  lector,  hesitating — "  ir  I  have  not  the  honour  lo 

H  re&CQible  you  somewhat  in  the  face  ?" 

H  "  No,  no,"  said   Susan,  "  hf  resembles  ,v^m — 

H  that's  all  the  difference." 

H  Johnson  says  that  unexpected   visitons   io  ill* 

H  country  are  like   provisions  thrown  into   a  hftlf- 

^1  starved   garrison.     This   iinportation   of   London 

H  men  was  hkely  to  keep  the  old  house  in  mernraent 

H  for  some  time.     The  doctor  was   so    pleased   at 

H  finding  his  former  friend's  daughter  respectable  ia 

H  life,  happy,  and  handsome,  that  he  was  in  excel- 

^M  lent  spirits,  and  amused  himself  in  deceiving  SusaOi 

H  who  gave  him  sixpence,  believing  him  to  be  u 

H  old  gentleman  in  distress,  and  the  next  minute  d^ 

sired  the  servant  to  see  who  that  young  man  was 
who  was  wij Iking  across  the  lavin. 

Whilst  thus  one  branch  of  the  household  were 
amused,  the  sober-minded  solicitor  was  gaining 
the  confidence  of  Mrs,  Tiilbot.  He  also  related 
the  object  of  their  trip,  and  soon  enlisted  Mrs. 
Talbot  warmly  in  the  cause.  She  felt  for  Susan  ; 
and  no  mother  ever  embraced  a  daughter  more 
tenderly  than  she  did  the  companion  of  her  de- 
ceased daughter  when  she  ascertained  thiit  ber 
husband's  birth  was  respectable,  and  that  all  ibe 
clouds  of  his  youth  were  likely  to  clear  away,  attd 
shew  a  bright  horizon.  The  attoracy  waa  eager 
to  finish  his  work,  and  to  return  to  the  smoke  of 
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the  metropolis,  for  his  life  was  made  pleasant  from 
constant  employment  and  constant  novelty,  and  it 
was  in  London  only  that  he  had  the  excitement 
he  desired ;  but  eager  as  he  was  he  could  not  con- 
vert the  doctor  to  his  wishes.  The  latter  was  a 
man  who  enjoyed  pleasure,  and  who  made  his 
profession  a  recreation.  He  had  amassed  a  con- 
siderable fortune,  partly  by  lucky  windfalls,  partly 
by  prudence,  but  mostly  by  exertion.  Now  he  no 
longer  toiled  like  a  galley-slave.  He  was  with- 
drawing by  degrees  from  practice ;  and  having 
taken  a  fancy  to  Mrs.  Talbot*s  house,  was  not  in  a 
hurry  to  leave  it,  excepting  as  far  as  the  search 
after  Harrison  was  concerned. 

About  five  miles  from  Mrs.  Talbot's  there  was 
a  lone,  sequestered  spot,  which  stood  about  a  mile 
from  the  high-road,  and  on  this  spot  stood  a  neat 
cottage ;  but  so  little  was  it  known,  that  even  the 
rector  had  never  heard  of  it  until  he  set  his  myr- 
midons to  work  to  ferret  out  the  parents  of  Bow- 
ling. His  clerk,  however,  found  out  that  persons 
of  the  name  of  Harrison  lived  there,  that  they 
had  so  completely  retired  from  the  world,  that 
none  ever  saw  them  but  at  about  eight  in  the 
morning  and  at  sunset.  They  had  but  one  ser- 
vant; and  although  the  butcher  and  the  baker 
went  regularly  three  times  a-week,  they  never  had 
seen  the  faces  of  their  customers.    The  servant 
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paid  them  as  they  brought  their  goods,  and  the 
door  was  shut  without  any  further  notice  oa  dther 
side. 

It  appeared  that  for  a  month  every  year  they 
regularly  left  the  cottafje.  None  aaw  thetn  go; 
none  saw  them  return.  The  cessation  and  recur- 
rence o(  orders  to  the  baker  and  butcher  alone 
gave  intimation  of  their  flight  or  return.  In  the 
front  of  this  cottage  was  a  little  garden  remarkable 
for  its  neatness  and  order.  Few  knew  how  much 
of  these  qualities  it  owed  to  the  master's  eye  and 
hand. 

When  the  rector  heard  of  the  residence  of  these 
people,  he  immediately  ordered  his  black,  cob  to 
be  saddled;  and  the  stout,  sturdy  little  animal 
seemed,  although  getting  old,  to  carry  his  master 
with  the  firmness  of  step  which  has  made  ihe 
words  familiar — "  It  feels  strong  under  me," 

"  I  have,"  (thought  the  rector,  as  he  rode  alon>T.) 
"  a  pleasant  and  a  difficult  task  to  perform ;  but 
my  profession,  thank  God.  supplies  me  with  an 
mtrodiiction.  The  rector  leaves  bis  card  where  it 
would  be  presumptuous  in  another  so  to  do.  The 
rector's  duty  is  to  know  all  his  parishioners;  for  if 
of  his  faith,  or  of  another,  the  hand  of  charity 
should  be  open  to  all,  and  the  deserving  and  in- 
dustrious cherished  and  supported,  it  is  the 
rector's  duty  to  know  the  character  of  i 
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These  arguments  cheered  up  the  good  soul  as 
he  trotted  along  the  narrow  lanes,  and  he  was 
kept  in  constant  employment  clearing  his  eyes  and 
his  ears  of  the  flies,  gnats,  and  other  insinuating 
devils  who  live  to  annoy  men  of  bright  eyes  wher- 
ever they  go.  At  last  he  got  to  the  cottage,  and 
pulled  up  his  gallant  steed  to  survey  the  premises. 
A  good  general  always  surveys  the  field  carefully 
before  coming  to  action. 

The  cottage  was  evidently  possessed  by  those 
who  had  money  at  command,  for  it  was  a  picture 
of  neatness.  The  woodbines  wound  carelessly 
about  the  trellis  work,  which  shut  out  the  only 
opening  to  the  road,  and  the  whole  place  seemed 
covered  with  roses,  which,  at  that  season,  were  in 
full  blossom.  It  looked  the  most  delightful  retreat 
from  a  world  of  care  and  woe  that  could  be  met 
with ;  but  the  rector  was  not  a  man  partial  to  such 
retreats. 

^'  Oh,  solitude,  where  are  thy  charms ! "  said  he, 
as  he  looked  at  the  scene  before  him.  ''  What 
hands  are  to  pluck  these  flowers  ?  or  are  they  to 
bud,  blossom,  and  fade,  scarcely  regarded  ?  To 
what  use  is  this  beautiful  view  if  only  melancholy 
eyes  gaze  upon  it,  and  it  has  not  power  to  cheer 
them  ?  How  sweetly  would  the  voice  of  the  young 
girl  sound  through  those  shrubberies,  where  now 
all  is  silent  but  the  chirrup  of  the  bird.     I  would 
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rather  hear  the  cracked  voice  of  a  London  crier, 
thao  catch  oo  souad  bat  the  echo  of  my  footfall, 
and  live  io  oae  eternal  silence  as  in  a  tomb. 
Mliat  is  it  after  all,  if  a  man  leads  the  life  of  se- 
clusion, but  a  handsome  graTe  ?  It  is  in  socielj 
that  men  live,  and  breathe,  and  hare  their  being; 
and  sorrow  only  grows  more  intense  tbe  more  it  i> 
nurtured  in  seclusion.  I'll  use  the  privilege  of  m; 
calling^a  cletgymao  cannot  offend  when  hta  par- 
pose  is  charily." 

He  alighted  from  bis  cob,  and  passing  tbe  bridle 
round  a  small  post,  which  seemed  uselessly  placed 
to  keep  the  gatcopen,  he  approached  the  entrance, 
which  was  almost  entirely  concealed  by  the  roses. 
There  was  a  bell,  which,  when  pulled,  aeemed  to 
ring  louder  than  that  of  a  cathedral ;  tbe  air  with- 
in had  not  been  disturbed  by  noiae,  and  t)ie  soand 
was  consequently  the  louder.  For  soiue  time  tbe 
summons  remained  unheeded,  until  at  last  a  door 
was  heard  to  shut,  and  a  footstep  approached. 

The  door  vas  locked;  aod,  when  opened,  an 
elderly  woman  sjipeared.  She  seemed  astonixbed 
at  the  sight  of  a  human  creature,  and  gaxed  widi 
surprise  at  the  gentleman  before  her. 

"  My  good  woman,"  began  the  cler^man,  (and 
he  was  irresistible,  lor  his  voice  was  as  sweet  aa 
his  features  were  benevolenl,J  "  I  mus.t  herald  tar 
visit  by  informing  you  ihal  1  am  t^lc  rector  of  Un 
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parish ;  and  I  own  I  am  not  a  little  to  blame  in 
having  allowed  such  a  time  to  pass  before  I  paid 
my  respects  to  the  owner  of  this  beautiful  cot- 
tage." 

'^  My  master  and  mistress,  sir,'*  said  the  old 
maid,  "  never  receive  any  visits,  especially  at  this 
season  of  the  year,  and  more  especially  in  this 
week." 

''  May  I  ask  why  this  season,  which  is  the  most 
delightful  of  all, — when  God  shines  brightest  in 
his  works, — when  all  nature  is  alive  in  beauty,  and 
age  itself  looks  fairer  from  the  charms  around  her, 
— is  chosen  for  seclusion?' 

*^  It  is  connected  with  a  sorrowful  event,  which 
my  master  has  never  forgotten.  I  should  offend 
him  if  I  were  to  admit  you." 

*^  Take  this  card,  and  tell  him  that  his  days  of 
grief  are  over,  that  the  storm  of  affliction  will  sub- 
side, and  a  clearer  and  brighter  day  beam  upon 
him  ;  tell  him  I,  the  rector  of  the  parish,  desire  an 
interview,  and  that  my  holy  calling  is  the  gua- 
rantee of  his  security." 

"  They  are  at  prayers,  sir." 

"  And  who  so  proper  to  direct  their  prayers  as 
their  spiritual  pastor  ?     Go  !" 
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He  chose,  therefore,  to  pursue  their  path  for  the 
present,  watching  for  the  first  turning  to  direct 
them  to  better  prospects. 

"  I  should  not,  sir,  have  ventured  to  disturb  your 
solitude  had  not  my  duty  rendered  it  imperative. 
It  was  but  yesterday  I  learnt  your  abode,  and  I 
hasten  to  pay  that  visit  of  respect  which  my  incli- 
nation^  as  well  as  my  duty,  prompts.** 

Mr.  Harrison  bowed  a  sort  of  civil  acknowledge 
ment  of  the  compliment,  but  be  was  evidently  ill  at 
ease;  and  in  spite  of  the  rector's  countenance, 
which  never  had  failed  him,  he  began  to  think  that  he 
must  come  to  the  point.     He,  however,  tried  again. 

'^  It  is  some  years,  Mr.  Harrison,  since  you  came 
here,  I  believe?" 

"  Too  many,  sir ;  too  many  !  *  Death  shuns  the 
wretch  who  fain  the  blow  would  meet.'  I  linger 
on  with  now  my  only  consolations,  my  wife  and  my 
Bible,  waiting  for  the  day  which  seems  never  to 
approach." 

'*  It  is  a  great  blessing  to  be  so  prepared  for  so 
awful  an  event,  but  our  lives  were  given  us  for  some- 
thing better  than  to  be  darkened  by  the  constant 
presence  of  death." 

"  All  is  taken  from  me — all — all !  Years  have 
passed — twenty-two  years  next  Friday — since  I 
was  left  a  childless  man  ;  and  though  time,  with 
many,  heals  the  wounds  of  the  afflicted,  in  this 
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instance  lime  but  makes  the  afflictioD  sharper, 
since  the  prop  is  destroyed  which  would  have  sup- 
porlcd  my  age.  Look  there,  sir!  There  is  my 
wife,  who  ever  mnce  the  sad  event  has  scarcely 
raised  her  eyes.  She  knows  you  are  present,  but 
she  is  ignorant  of  our  discourse." 

"  And  yet,  sir,  there  is  always  hope.  The  veriest 
wrelch  who  wends  his  way  to  the  gallows  has  hope 
until  the  boU  is  removed.  Nay,  not  far  from  here  I 
performed  the  marriaiie  ceremony  for  a  young  lady 
who  was  dying  of  consumption,  and  who  was  so 
buoyed  up  by  hope  that  she  never  crtHJited  even  the 
physician  or  myself.  If  your  child  died,  tbeo  it 
becainc  your  duty  to  reconcile  yourself  lo  the  will 
of  Him  above;  if  otherwise,  he  yet  may  live, 
yet  be  restored  to  you." 

Harrison  fixed  his  eyes  upon  the  rectoi 
flash  of  imagination  had  brightened  his  festal 
bnt  it  quietly  relaxed  into  the  same  sori'Owful  coun- 
tenance, and  the  head,  merely  by  its  niottoD, 
seemed  to  say,  "  No,  no." 

"  Pardon  me,  Mr.  Harrison,  for  Urns  intruding  on 
your  sorrows,  but  I  have  known  many  receive  great 
relief  from  the  repetition  of  their  misfortuues. 
Sometimes  a  flood  of  tears  relieves  the  oppression 
of  the  heart;  and  as  the  cloud  thus  pours  out  its 
waters  of  sorrow,  Ihe  bright  sun  of  hope  gi^es  a 
gleam  of  future  happiness.     I   have  already,  frcra 
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your  mouth,  learnt  the  cause  of  your  grief;  give 
that  grief  vent,  and  let  me  share  in  it  by  hearing 
it."  The  rector  had  taken  Mr.  Harrison's  hand, 
and  the  kindness  of  his  manner  had  completely 
charmed  him. 

**  I  will  tell  you,  sir/'  he  replied,  though  with 
some  difficulty,  '^  that  you  are  the  only  one  to  whom 
I  have  ever  unburthened  my  mind."  Harrison  then 
related  the  story  much  as  Mrs.  Marsh  had  related 
it  to  the  attorney ;  for  both  had  got  it  from  the 
same  source,  and  both  were  evidently  deceived. 
**  Mow,  sir,  listen  and  see  how  a  brother's  love  may 
be  repaid  by  ingratitude.  I  am  the  son,  and  the 
next  heir  to  a  property  of  great  extent.  Nay,  sir, 
there  is  that  worldly  bauble,  a  title,  for  which  men 
often  in  this  world  pawn  their  eternal  happiness 
— for  the  gratification  of  being  called  a  lord.  Poor, 
ignorant  fools !  How  I  pity  them  I  Is  a  lord  en- 
cased in  other  flesh  than  ourselves  ?  And  what  I 
feel  now  as  a  commoner,  shall  I  not  feel  as  a  peer  ? 
Does  the  title  exempt  us  from  the  common  lot  of 
human  nature?  Can  a  title  cure  the  sharp 
pangs  of  disease?  Can  it  lighten  the  oppression  of 
the  heart  ?  Can  it  make  a  man  stronger  to  resist 
evil,  or  firmer  to  do  good  ?  Can  it  surmount  the 
witherings  of  age,  or  hold  up  a  shield  against  the 
dart  of  death  ?  My  brother  was  discontented  at 
my  marriage.     He  tried  to  thwart  me  in  my  incli- 
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nations  when  I  tint  le&rot  lo  love.  He  is  ■  aoldicr, 
3  man  of  ambitioo ;  one  who  looks  wilb  nDbooodcd 
Eatisfdction  on  a  star,  and  sees  Dot  in  that  order  the 
nacrifice  of  human  life  which  has  oUaioed  iL  The 
proitd  man  is  made  prouder  from  a  ribbon  1  And 
what  is  it  for?  Bow  is  it  earned  ?  The  man  who 
wears  it  directed  others,  who  we!]  executed  bis  of- 
dertt;  and  when  he  dies,  the  banbles  are  placed 
upon  bis  coffin,  and  the  spectators  gay,  'There  teat 
a  great  man ''  My  brother  was  nixler  many  obli- 
galions  to  me,  and  I  cherished  him  as  became  my 
duty  ;  but  when  my  first  child,  and  he  a  boy,  was 
bom,  an  estrangement  took  place,  which  arose,  as 
he  says,  from  a  mere  diSercnce  of  opinion.  He 
withdrew  himself  from  my  house,  and  used  the 
very  horse — for  it  was  coal  black,  as  dark  as  the 
deed  he  did — that  I  had  given  him.  At  that  time> 
as  1  told  you,  roy  house  was  by  the  road  side ;  the 
servant  had  seen  the  horse  and  the  rider  a  tbouaaod 
times;  and  she  will  swear  it  was  he  who  stole  my 
child,  and  waved  his  handkerchief  as  if  in  defiance. 
Am  1  wrong  in  shutting  myself  from  an  ungrateful 
world  which  I  despise,  when  even  my  own  brolber's 
hand  is  raised  against  me — when  be  is  the  robber 
of  my  house  to  serve  his  own  ambition  ?" 

"  If  even  all  this  were  true,  which  it  is  not,  you 
still  are  wrong.  Of  course  you  have  endeavoured 
to  find  tills  child?" 
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"  Money  has  been  lavished ;  cities,  towns,  coun- 
ties, settlements  abroad,  the  colonies,  have  been 
ransacked,  but  he  has  never  been  heard  of.  One 
word  to  you  is  sufficient :  my  brother  is  married, 
and  in  his  family  the  title  and  estate  descend. 

^'Has  your  brother  denied  this  charge?' 

''At  6rst,  with  all  the  warmth  of  honour,  be 
repudiated  the  charge  with  scorn ;  he  then  has  tried 
to  lull  me  by  affection ;  he  pretends  to  have  joined 
in  the  search ;  but  he  never  has  denied  that  on  that 
morning,  at  that  hour,  he  rode  by  the  house,  and 
waved  his  handkerchief  to  one  he  believed  to  be  my 
wife." 

''And  supposing  now,  Mr.  Harrison,  that  you 
were  to  find  that  you  had  been  mistaken  in  the 
child-stealer ;  that  your  boy  still  lives ;  that  con- 
viction, clear  as  that  sun  which  shines  above  us, 
should  point  out  the  youth ;  what  reparation  could 
you  make  to  this  brother  whom  you  have  stigma- 
tized— nay,  cursed,  discountenanced,  disowned,  and 
dishonoured  ?" 

'^  I  should  pray  to  God  to  grant  me  one  sight  of 
this  boy,  and  then  crush  me  with  his  thunders." 

"  Rather  pray  that  your  brother's  good  feeling 
might  volunteer  forgiveness,  and  with  outstretched 
arms  run  to  clasp  you  to  his  bosom,  to  share  in 
your  happiness,  to  lead  you  back  to  society,  to  bless 
you  whilst  living,  and  mourn  for  you  when  dead. 
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muttering,  *^  My  God !  my  God  I"  fell  senseless  at 
the  feet  of  the  rector.  Nor  was  that  excellent  man 
unmoved  by  the  scene :  he  sank  into  his  chair,  and, 
covering  his  face  in  his  hands,  burst  into  a  flood  of 
tears.  The  wife,  startled  at  her  husband's  fall,  seemed 
to  have  imagined  some  injury  had  been  inflicted 
upon  him ;  and  she  seized  the  rector  by  the  collar, 
and  held  him  firmly  in  her  grasp.  She  more  resem- 
bled the  maniac  than  the  woman ;  and  being  deaf, 
could  not  understand  the  rector,  whose  anxiety  to 
make  her  a  participator  in  the  news  brought  in  the 
old  maid.  If  anything  could  have  changed  the 
rector's  burst  of  grief  to  one  of  laughter,  it  would 
have  been  the  absurd  position  in  which  he  found 
himself  placed  ;  for  the  maid,  as  maids  always 
think  it  requisite  to  do,  on  her  appearance,  made 
more  noise  than  half  a  score  of  dogs  baying  the 
moon. 

Harrison  soon  recovered ;  and  as  the  returning 
life  brought  with  it  a  return  of  memory,  he  seized 
the  rector's  hand  and  said,  **  It  was  this  good  pur- 
pose brought  you  here?" 

"  I  never  consent  lo  be  the  harbinger  of  sorrow," 
said  the  clergyman,  smiling.  ^'  I  had  a  good  work 
to  perform,  and  1  have  done  it  to  my  own  satisfac- 
tion." 

When  Harrison,  by  signs  and  bawling,  made 
his    wife    undei*stand    the    purport    of    the    late 
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Susan,  her  long-tried  constancy,  her  affection,  and 
spoke  of  her  in  such  raptures  that  a  husband  accus- 
tomed to  be  absent  might  well  be  jealous  in  over- 
hearing. "  Now  I  must  return,**  he  added ;  "  I 
have  to  make  her  glad  by  giving  an  account  of  you." 

'^  Return  you  will  not,  I  assure  you,  until  you 
have  done  me  one  kinder  office.  Teach  me,  sir,  to 
offer  up  a  prayer,  in  all  the  sincerity  of  my  heart, 
which  shall  convey  to  Him  my  fervent  gratitude ; 
and  in  that  thanksgiving  pour  fourth  an  earnest 
desire  that  I  may  be  so  strengthened  in  love  to  the 
great  Giver  of  this  unexpected  blessing,  that  in  my 
love  for  my  restored  son  I  may  not  forget  Him  who 
has  thus  sheltered  him  from  the  storms  of  life,  and 
conducted  him  to  his  long-expectant  father.'' 

Never  did  the  rector  perform  the  grateful  task 
with  half  the  eloquence  with  which  he  seemed  sud- 
denly inspired.  Well  did  he  teach,  if  Harrison 
required  instruction,  how  a  true  and  grateful  heart 
should  offer  up  its  thanksgivings.  He  did  not  fol- 
low the  usual  repetition  of  prayers,  which  from  long 
custom  are  repeated  without  effort,  and  in  which, 
whilst  the  tongue  mumbles,  the  heart  is  absent; 
but  he  spoke  as  if  the  lost  child  was  restored  to 
him,  and  breathed  an  atmosphere  of  devotion  around 
him  which  all  seemed  anxious  to  inhale. 

How  different  this  scene,  in  the  solitude  of  a 
chamber,  to   the  public   exhibition  in  a  church, 
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upon  me ;  but  I  will  never  leave  this  cottage,  or 
ever  forget  the  hand  which  has  upheld  me  through 
the  severity  of  my  trial." 

«  I  dare  say,"  said  the  clergyman,  after  he  had 
mentioned  the  impossibility  of  his  remaining — for 
we  are  bound  in  truth  to  say  that  the  rector  en- 
joyed, in  proper  moderation,  the  pleasures  of  the 
table — **  that  my  horse  is  nearly  as  tired  of  waiting 
for  me,  as  my  friends  are  at  Mrs.  Talbot's.  I 
believe  I  have  little  more  to  relate  than  that  with 
which  I  have  made  you  acquainted.  Your  son  is 
at  present  at  Gibraltar;  your  daughter-in-law  about 
five  miles  distant  from  you.  The  cloud  which  hung 
over  his  birth  has  now  cleared  away ;  and  when 
you  hear  of  your  son's  honourable  conduct  through 
life,  and  see  how  steadily  he  has  pursued  the  right 
path — praised  by  Nelson,  and  rewarded  by  Col- 
lingwood  and  St  Vincent — you  will  not  look  with 
an  unfavourable  eye  upon  your  daughter,  when  I 
inform  you  that  she  first  instructed  him — first 
taught  him  to  read  and  to  write — and  on  her 
knees  heard  him  repeat  his  first  prayer.  It  is  due 
to  her  that  she  should  be  known  to  you  ;  and  she 
has,  I  dare  say,  long  before  this,  despatched  her 
letter,  announcing  the  discovery  we  have  made. 
The  German  doctor  and  the  solicitor  are  ready 
with  their  proofs  to  convince  you  he  is  your  son — 
as  they  are  satisfied  from  their  search    that  you 
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his  dress ;  but  the  cob  was  as  eager  as  his  master. 
And  Harrison  heard  the  quick  trot  of  that  sturdy 
animal  as  it  retired  from  his  cottage,  and  left  him 
once  more  in  the  soUtude  he  had  coveted. 

But  the  cottage  that  evening  changed  its  ap- 
pearance ;  there  was.  an  air  of  brightness  about  it 
it  had  never  known  since  its  existence.  Harrison 
seemed  to  grow  young;  the  wife  was  seen  actually 
in  the  lane ;  and  the  barrier  which  shut  them  from 
the  woild  was  evidently  broken  down. 

The  rector  was  hailed  with  real  joy  on  his 
arrival.  His  countenance  was  su£Bcient  to  con* 
▼ince  the  party  of  his  success ;  and  the  only  envy 
expressed  was  that  others  had  been  denied  the 
pleasure  of  conveying  happiness  to  the  Harrisons. 
Susan  laughed,  and  cried,  and  cared  not,  in  the 
exhilaration  of  the  moment,  for  any  uneasiness  she 
might  have  given  either  Mrs.  Talbot  or  her  hus- 
band, had  he  been  near,  as  she  threw  her  arms 
round  the  rector's  neck  and  kissed  him. 

**  Rather  pleasant  payment  that  ]^  said  the 
doctor.  "  I  say,  Mr.  Lawyer,  if  our  fees  were  paid 
in  such  sweet  coin,  we  should  not  wish  to  decUne 
our  professional  attendance !" 

^^  And  as  we  are  parties  concerned  in  this  trans- 
action, and  evidently  active  agents  for  both  parties, 
I  consider  the  payment  made  to  the  rector  as  a 
promissory  note ;  the  same  amount  of  which  is  due 
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to  both  of  us."  And  as  the  gallant  attoctwf  ut- 
tered these  words,  the  dinner  was  aDDoanead ;  and 
he  offered  himself  to  conduct  Susan. 

"  That's  what  you  call  a  note  of  hand  I  mppoi^ 
Mr.  Lawyer,"  continued  the  doctor,  "  payable 
at  sight ;  but  I  give  you  warning  that  if  I  dent 
participate  in  the  profits,  I  shall  inform  Captain 
Bowling  that  you  have  exacted  payment  from  a 
'femme  couverte,'  and  subjected  youndf  to  an 
action,  which  is  not  so  pleasant  i 
pecially  with  the  navy." 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

IN  WHICH  THERE  IS  SOME  ACCOUNT  OF  **  NIGHTS  AT  HEA." 

If  the  French  account  had  been  credited  in 
England,  Sir  James  Saumarez's  gallant  action  at 
Algeziras  would  have  been  believed  a  perfect  de- 
feat. It  certainly  was  no  victory  to  England  :  and 
as  one  ship  was  left  behind,  the  French  had  the 
best  claim  to  the  laurel.  Still  the  attack  was 
spirited ;  and  the  scant  winds  may  be  accused  of 
having  contributed  more  to  the  defence  of  the 
French  squadron,  than  any  resistance  made  by 
them.  Bowling  and  the  fighting  doctor  were  very 
crest-fallen  at  the  result  of  their  day's  action.  And 
when  the  shattered  state  of  the  Csdsar  and  Pompie 
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without  some  account  arriving  oi  successes  gained. 
And  ihe  navy  of  Great  Britain,  at  that  time,  stood 
singularly  pre-eminent  above  all  other  navies  of 
the  world.  The  battles  of  St.  Vincent,  of  the  Nile, 
and  of  Copenhagen,  had  given  us  the  supremacy  ; 
and  we  had  officers  afloat  who  well  knew  how  to 
maintain  it.  He  must  indeed  have  been  a  strangely 
unfortunate  man  who  passed  through  his  time  in 
that  service,  and  was  never  in  action  ;  it  must  have 
been  an  inacHoti  quite  incredible. 

"  I  think,  sir,"  said  the  doctor  one  evening, 
when  the  captain  and  his  friend  were  playing 
chess  in  the  after-cabin,  as  the  Thames  was 
bobbing  about  off  Cadiz,  watching  the  combined 
fleet  in  that  port,  "  that  every  man  in  his  lifetime 
does  a  vast  number  of  useless  things." 

"T  should  think  so,  doctor,"  said  Bowling; 
"but  what  particular  useless  thing  do  you  think 
I  have  done  lately  ?" 

"  Why,  sir,  I  think,  for  instance,  a  captain  to 
marry  in  war  time,  when  be  is  spliced  one  day 
and  the  splice  drawn  the  next,  is  a  very  useless 
ceremony.  To  pay  for  what  he  never  enjoys;  to 
have  all  the  cares  of  matrimony  and  all  its  pri- 
vations, without  any  of  its  pleasures,  is  certainly 
a  very  useless  work,  and,  to  my  mind,  highly 
unsatisfactory." 
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"  And  yet,  doctor,  I  would  not  for  all  the  worid 
lie  diBunitcd." 

"Ay,  sir,  all  married  men,"  said  the  doctor, 
"  say  the  same.  They  are  in  the  trap,  and  spread 
out  the  bait  to  catch  the  others.  I  aiu  ail  for  liberty, 
either  in  matters  of  religion,  slate,  or  ihe  commoD 
circumstances  of  life;  and  as  for  marriage,  I  hoi 
il  in  perfect  abhorrence  in  a  sailor, — it's  a  capital 
resource  for  a  lawyer  or  a  parson,  but  it  was 
never  intended  for  soldiers  or  sailors.  It's  like 
water,  foolishly  used  by  some  people  as  a  berera"?, 
whereas  it  was  only  meant  by  nature  to  wash  or 
shave  wJlh.  It  may  be  applied  mediciaallv  to  be 
sure,  but  then  in  very  small  quantities,  and  con- 
siderably altered  in  appearance  and  taste." 

"  I  am  afraid,  doctor,  you  are  no  advocate  for 
a  black  list  and  six-water  grogV 

"  There  again  you  see,  sir,  how  you  bear  oat 
my  argimient ;  if  water  were  a  blessing  you  would 
not  give  it  as  a  punishQient.  For  my  part,  I  think 
the  greatest  punishment  which  can  be  inflicted 
upon  the  human  race  is  marriage." 

"  Very  comfortable  reflection  for  me,  doctor,"" 
said  Bowling  ;  "  in  the  mean  time  your  king's  in 
check." 

"  If  we  look  back  on  the  history  of  the  world," 
said  the  doctor,  "  and  we  all  talk  of  the  wisdom  of 
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our  ancestors,  we  shall  find  those  jolly  old  gen- 
tlemen had  no  idea  of  being  yoked  together  like 
two  bullocks  in  a  plough.  They  had  just  as 
many  as  they  could  pay  for,  9fid  they  were  not 
prosecuted  for  bigamy.'* 

*'  I  fancy/'  said  Bowling,  **  I  have  just  as  many 
as  I  can  pay  for.'* 

''Ay,  sir^  as  Selden  says,  they  are  expensive 
playthings ;  those  who  have  wives  must  pay  for 
their  trinkets,  as  those  who  have  monkeys  must 
pay  for  the  glasses  they  break.  I  count,  sir,  that  I 
am  now  your  *  better.'  I  can  go  where  I  will  with- 
out trouble.  I  am  always  at  single  anchor,  ready 
to  avail  myself  of  any  chance.  You  cannot  un- 
moor without  difficulty ;  nor  can  you  move  without 
a  barge  load  of  birds,  bandboxes,  maids'  trunks, 
carpet-bags,  sweetmeats  and  sandwiches — that's 
check-mate,  sir  r* 

*'  Why,  doctor,  you  talked  me  out  of  it  1" 

^'  There  again  you  see,  sir,  the  sad  effects  of 
marriage — the  subject  closely  concerned  you ;  and 
in  listening  to  that,  you  became  inattentive  to  this. 
If  I  was  first  lord  of  the  Admiralty,  no  married  man 
should  ever  have  a  ship.  They  are  always  think- 
ing of  home— of  their  expenses — of  their  fifteen 
children:  they  are  crippled  in  their  resources;  and 
in  many  cases  are  not  so  desperately  brave  as 
before  their  marriage." 
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"  I  must  confess,  doctor,  that  all  my  thoughts 
are  at  home.  Every  day  now  seems  en  age,  which 
I  linger  through  to  get  neurer  to  Susan  ;  and  I 
could  williogly  resign  the  service  to  live  with  bet 
in  the  eecluaion  of  the  country," 

"  And  very  tired  you  would  soon  get  of  thai. 
Which  is  the  worst,  to  live  in  the  country,  or  to  be 
a  hoTse  in  a  mill,  is  difficult  to  decide ;  both  go 
through  the  same  monutonous  round — they  never 
exttnd  either  their  intellectuul  or  ambulatory 
circle.  They  both  lazily  loll  through  their  work, 
and  hail  darkness  with  delight  as  tbey  escape  from 
their  toil  to  get  quietly  to  bed.  It  is  a  life  of  ex- 
istence too  dependent  to  be  pleasant — too  lonesome 
to  be  coveted.  A  midshipman's  birth  is  preferable 
to  a  cottage  in  seclusion;  and  an  active  life,  with 
even  poverty  for  a  shipmate,  is  more  to  my  fancy 
than  the  sad,  sullen,  somebreness  of  what  is  styled 
rural  retirement." 

"  Place  your  men,  doctor ;  I  shall  never  be  dull 
in  the  country,  for  I  am  sure  of  you  aa  a  visitor." 

"  Then  pray,  sir,  cut  down  all  your  trees,  and 
keep  your  ropes  for  swings  out  of  sight — I  should 
hang  myself  in  a  week  I" 

"  Leave  that  for  Ketch  aAer  you  have  ahot  Cap- 
tarn  Cornish's  Irish  friend.  Have  you  forgotten 
that  ?" 

"Not  quite,  sir;   nor  hiU  it  grow  very   stale 
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before  we  meet  again.  I  conTeRs  I  long  to  hare  a 
shot  at  that  fire-eater,  although  no  man  can  think 
lens  of  a  duel  than  I  do.  It's  a  foolish  appeal — 
the  remnants  of  ancient  barbarism  in  men,  .as 
jewels  dangling  from  the  ears  are  in  women.  Ear- 
rings are  just  as  preposterous  as  nose-rings;  ami 
nothing  but  putting  them  through  the  noses  of 
sows  made  the  women  ashamed  of  such  gewgaws. 
But  this  Irishman  is  so  fond  of  the  sport  that  I 
would  not  deprivB  him  of  his  chance  of  amuse- 
ment for  the  world.  And  as  for  his  long  friend, 
by  this  time  he  has  had  enough  of  actions;  and 
having  always  been  ungrateful  will  now  become 
vindictive." 

The  officers  of  the  watch  put  an  end  to  the 
game  and  the  discourse  by  informing  the  captain 
that  there  was  a  vessel  to  the  eastward.  The 
captain  jumped  on  deck ;  the  doctor  put  by  the 
chess-men  and  took  a  glass  of  Madeira  before  he 
followed,  saying  to  himself,  "  Now  a  little  aniuse- 
naent  before  going  to  bed  would  be  very  gratifying. 
We  have  had  a  mimic  war,  and  now  for  a  real 
one."  In  this  however  the  fighting  doctor  was 
disappointed.  The  ship  was  always  clear  for 
action  ;  and  it  required  little  time  to  stow  the  ham- 
mocks and  get  the  men  at  quarters;  but  when 
hope  was  the  highest,  the  private  signal  was  shewn 
from   the    stranger ;    and    at   eleven   o'clock   the 
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Thames  and  the  brig  Posley  were  in  commanica- 
tion.  The  brig  had  brought  despatches  for  the 
Thames,  and  with  them  an  order  to  repair  to 
Portsmouth  instantly. 

With  the  alacrity  with  which  a  good  officer 
always  obeys  orders,  however  disagreeable.  Cap- 
tain Bowhng  made  sail  for  his  defatiiiation.  The 
doctor,  although  cruelly  disgusted  that  the  stranger 
was  a  friend,  made  up  his  mind  that  as  his  captain 
had  been  fortunate  through  life,  something  might 
turn  up  in  crossing  the  Bay  of  Biscay  ;  and,  as  in 
the  sanguine  and  the  ambitious,  hope  never  dies 
until  the  man  is  absolutely  dead,  so  ibe  thonght 
of  another  fight  never  was  absent  from  the  doctor, 
until  the  ship  actually  let  go  her  anchor. 

During  her  passage  home,  although  the  Bay  of 
Biscay  was  crowded  with  vessels,  the  Thumes  only 
communicated  with  the  Sylph,  a  brig,  under  the 
command  of  Captain  Dashwood.  This  gallant 
little  vessel  had  single  handed  aliacked  the  Arto- 
mise,  a  large  French  frigate  of  forty-four  guna  and 
three  hundred  and  fifty  men.  There  are  few  ac« 
tions  on  record  uhich  deserve  to  be  handed  dovn 
from  sire  to  son  in  the  navy  more  than  this  gallant 
affair.  The  Sylph,  after  having  received  several 
heavy  broadsides  from  this  powerful  frigate,  suc- 
ceeded in  obtaining  a  position  williin  pultii  shot 
on   the  weather-bow  of  the   Artemiw.     For  two 
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hours  and  five  minutes  did  tliis  pigmy  assail  the 
giant;  and  with  such  coolness  and  precision  were 
her  guns  fired,  with  so  much  judgment  was  she 
mauceuvred,  that  at  the  expiration  of  that  time  the 
Arteaiise  wore  and  ran  away,  leaving  the  little 
Sylph  with  her  etandint;  and  running  rigging  cut 
to  pieces  and  unable  to  pursue. 

Even  Napoleon  could  not  gloss  over  this  affair — 
the  facts  were  undeniable ;  the  disgrace  beyond  all 
imagination.  And  in  order  to  intimidate,  since 
he  could  not  conceal,  the  French  captain  was  tried 
at  a  court-martial,  and  condemned  to  be  shot  Tor 
bis  miserable  conduct  on  this  occasion,  which  sen- 
tence Buonaparte  approved,  and  ordered  to  be 
carried  into  execution." 

The  doctor  was  greatly  in  requisition  (not  to 
assist  the  wounded,  for  incredible  as  it  may  ap- 
pear,  it  is  a  fact  that  only  one  person  was  slightly 
wounded,  anj}  not  one  man  killed).  He  shook 
every  one  of  the  officers  by  the  hand  ;  he  envied 
the  commonest  landsmen  on  board  ;  and  he  let  out 
a  very  philosophical  episode  upon  Fortune,  in 
which  he  was  not  very  complimentary  to  that 
goddess. 

In  every  game  of  chess  in  which  the  captain 
and  the  doctor  engaged,  thjs  action   was  always 

•  Marshal's  Naval  Biograph)',  vol.  ii,  p.  456. 
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uppeniiosl  in  the  iniDd  uf  the  lutter ;  if  ever  he 
gave  a  check  by  a  pawn  to  a  bishop,  or  rook,  or 
knight,  he  invariably  said  "  The  Sylph  and  Arte- 
mise,  sir — ju&t  the  same  position  ;  perhaps  you 
will  be  good  enough  to  wear  ship  and  run  away." 
And  tiien  he  would  look  at  the  pawn  with  admira- 
tion, and  draw  a  comparison  between  the  cutting 
out  ofihe  Hermione  by  Sir  Edward  Hanitlton  and 
this  nfiair  or  the  Sylph,  quite  at  a  loss  to  which  to 
give  the  preference. 

It  was  at  Portsmouth  that  Bowling  heard  of  the 
sad  fate  of  Curlew  ;  and  he  was  loud  in  his  com- 
plaint against  the  crying  injustice  of  pushing  on 
men  in  the  service  who,  never  having  learnt  to 
obey,  are  unfit  to  command.  Many  a  time  when 
he  attended  at  the  passing  of  a  midshipman,  he 
remembered  the  mockery  of  the  affair  in  Curlew's 
case;  and  having  seen  with  his  own  eyes  how 
fretful  and  impatient  those  men  become  who 
having  no  con6dence  in  themselves,  cannot  repoee 
it  in  others,  he  endeavoured  conscientiously  to 
do  his  duty,  and  never  would  sign  a  passing  cer- 
tificate without  he  had  so  much  confidence  in  the 
midshipman  that  he  would  gladly  have  taken  him 
for  a  lieutenant.  This  subject  produced  a  con- 
versation between  the  captain  and  the  doctor;  and 
the  latter  cut  it  short  by  regretting  Curlew's  death, 
as  he  was  down  in  the  doctor's  book  for  »  little 
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satisfaction  arising  from  the  previous  quarrel  at 
the  Cape  of  Good  Hope.  He  rubbed  his  name 
out  with  some  impatience,  and  regretted  he  could 
not  arrange  his  quarrel  without  the  interference  of 
Death. 

Bowling  had  prepared  his  letter  for  Susan,  in 
which  he  announced  his  arrival,  and  gave  some 
description  of  Sir  Jumes  Saumarez's  action.  He 
desired  her  not  to  start  to  meet  him,  as  in  all  pro- 
bability the  Thames  would  be  ordered  to  aea  imme- 
diately; and  he  concluded  by  saying  he  had  a  pre- 
sentiment that,  however  close  they  might  be,  it 
would  be  some  time  before  they  met. 

The  doctor  also  had  a  letter  written,  and  directed 
to  the  Irish  gentleman  at  Captain  Cornish's.  It 
announced  the  arrival  of  the  frigate,  and'expressed 
his  readiness  to  mectjiis  antagonist  on  South  Sea 
beach,  any  or  every  morning,  until  one  parly  was 
dead,  or  the  ship  sailed.  He  coochided  by  recom- 
mending that  both  should  change  their  names,  so 
that  if  they  fought  no  one  would  be  the  wiser,  and 
the  recognizance  would  not  be  eschealed. 

No  sooner  was  Bowling  on  shore,  and  had  deli- 
vered his  despatches,  than  he  received  the  unwel- 
come news  of  the  treaty  of  Amiens ;  and  he  was 
desired  to  hold  the  Thames  in  readiness  to  sail  at  a 
moment's  warning.  Lighters  were  ordered  out 
with  provisions ;   the  guard-ship  supplied  \ 
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about  that.  They  think  we  can  wash  and  wear  as 
well  as  the  fore-mast  men." 

'^  And  your  lovely  Susan,  sir  I"  added  the  doc- 
tor, with  a  smile.  ''  What  a  delight  it  must  be  to 
have  a  wife,  and  never  to  see  her  !  I  should  think 
she  might  as  well  have  remained  Miss  Monckton  as 
have  married  a  sailor/' 

''There's  nothing  but  disappointment  in  this 
life,  doctor.  I  dare  say  you  are  as  vexed  as  I 
am. 

^^  I  have  sent  an  invitation  to  my  Irish  friend, 
and  now  I  shall  not  be  here  to  welcome  him." 

''Not  without  you  can  imitate  the  Irish  bird, 
and  be  in  two  [4aces  at  once.  By  the  time  he 
comes  here,  we  shall  be  down  the  Channel,  rattling 
away  to  a  far  shore.  We  are  ordered  to  India,  to 
take  out  the  news  of  the  peace,  and  we  must  make 
the  best  of  our  passage." 

'^  Oh,  murder !"  ejaculated  the  doctor.  No  wine 
at  Madeira,  and  no  oranges  at  Sl  Jago !  Not  a 
drop  of  comfort  at  Tenerifie !  No,  nor  any  plan- 
tainsy  bananas,  or  quavers !  Not  a  fight  the  whole 
blessed  way !  Not  a  prize,  nor  a  cut  out,  nor  a 
quarrel!  And  there  are  all  those  Tom  Fools 
below  singing  about  peace  and  plenty,  and 
they  are  going  to  starve  upon  six-upon-four  the 
whole  blessed  vovage.  No  man  knows  what  is 
going  to  happen  to  him;   and   Nebuchadnezzar, 
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CHAPTER  X. 


IN   WHICH   THE   EUBICON   18   PA88BDy   AND   A    MORAL -UISSON 

INCULCATED* 


Away  went  the  Thames  under  a  crowd  of  sail. 
Her  orders  were  to  make  the  best  of  her  way  to  the 
Cape,  and  thence  another  vessel  was  to  commu- 
nicate the  intelligence,  and  the  Thames  return  to 
Portsmouth.  **  The  sooner  we  are  there,  my  lads/' 
said  the  captain,  as  he  gave  his  men  an  address 
upon  their  cruize,  '^  the  sooner  we  shall  be  back 
again ;"  a  truth  self-evident,  but  very  consolatory 
from  the  mouth  of  the  captain. 

The  fighting  doctor  was  now  driven  to  chess; 
and  had  no  hope  to  live  upon  but  his  duel  on  his 
return.      Days  passed,   the  beautiful   island    of 
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llarfein,uid  its  ttHi  more  beautifbl  wine,  waa 
mttooched ;  the  snow-topped  TeoeriSe  waa  merely 
made  at  a  vast  distance :  the  saDv-cuk>ttes  gavd 
of  8l  Jago  were  uadtsturbed  ;  not  a  ressel  was 
hoMdwi  tboogh  many  tvere  hatled ;  the  trade  wind 
wged  oo  the  frigate  uDtU  sfae  was  Itaoehad  ■■  it 
were  into  a  dead  ealn,  and  approached  the  BqaahiK 

"  At  any  rate  now  wc  shall  bare  Bona  fka.' 
said  the  doctor,  *'  and  I'll  make  up  for  lost  time 
when  we  cross  the  line." 

"  It  occurs  to  nKj  doctor,"  said  the  thirf-B— 
toumt,  '*  that  yoQ  have  nerer  croned  dM  Ine 
yourfieir."* 

"  That  won't  binder  me,  I  presn 
in  the  fon." 

'*  Certainly  not,  after  you  ate  shaved." 
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"  No,"  replied  the  doctor,  "  but  I  have  heard  of 
a  vigorous  defence  of  a  small  castle,  and  of  the 
garrison  being  buried  under  its  ruins;  Til  shut 
myself  up  in  my  cabin,  and  they  will  not  get  me 
out  of  that  without  some  desperate  courage." 

*^  Bless  you,"  said  the  lieutenant,  ^'they  will 
draw  you  like  a  badger;  and  the  more  you  kick, 
the  more  you'll  be  scraped.  If  you  go  quietly,  like 
a  sheep  to  the  slaughter,  they  will  only  give  you  a 
taste  of  the  lather  and  bundle  you  into  the  tub,  out 
of  which  the  sooner  you  scramble  the  better." 

The  doctor  was  a  thorough  gentleman,  and  he 
had  no  idea  of  being  handled  by  such  low  hands  as 
those  of  common  seamen.  He  declared  that  if  he 
felt  disinclined  to  allow  this  privileged  freedom  on 
such  an  event,  it  arose  principally  from  the  right 
which  seemed  asserted,  that  he  must  be  shaved 
nolens  volens. 

"  It's  all  stuff,"  observed  the  master.  "  Give 
Neptune  a  gallon  of  rum,  and  he  will  allow  you  to 
shave  his  beard  ;  otherwise,  depend  upon  it,  that 
you  have  got  nothing  that  your  loblolly-boy  can 
mix  half  so  beastly  as  you  will  taste." 

"  Very  well,"  said  the  doctor,  "  it's  a  declaration 
of  war ;  and  in  this  war  I  must  be  successful.  Their 
spite  can  only  last  an  hour;  mine  may  continue  for 
six  months." 

The  captain  had  crossed  the  line;  so  had  the 
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doctor,  illboagh  he  was  nsolrcd  to  Id 
ovt  But  capUJns  Tcty  casQy  evade  the  onli 
Neptaoe.  The  stewafd  armtges  »U  that  io  tbe 
iiK)nuiig,aDd  Ibe  pnaiise  is  fulfiUed  after  thecen- 
iDonia  are  completed.  On  that  day  the  ship  maj 
be  said  to  be  given  up  to  Ibe  seamra.  It  n  a  day 
of  not,  bat  the  rioC  is  cootrotled  within  oertasa 
booada.  It  oeea{»ea  tbeir  •UentioB  for  day*  befaae 
tbe  event,  and  is  At  tbeate  af  naiveraa]  dincBiiion 
Ob  that  day  as  nopopiriar  ana  maj  be  loade  Is 
aaccrtaiD  tbe  exact  d^ree  of  mpopalmi^  wfaidh 
beenjeys.  It  is  a  daak  miilu  whitb  the  mot  — - 
bgnant  feeKngi  any  be  gratified.  It  is  a  cwsliw 
vUd  kaa  cone  down  fma  aatiqiuty,  and  tins  co*- 


to  wear  a  wbite  feather  IB  aaotber  object 
ii^  toW  hearing  hd  it  likdy  to  he 
qaite  a  aovel  wsDner;  aad  the  bok 


nev  fennp  M  gnDBsd-  ^MytfaoaeascaucBSH 
the  wont  part  of  the  luuiwj  who  have  boea 
Aarcd  bcftre,  er  who  ha«c  aadc  T'rplnai'i 
e  OB  the  Eqaaior.  IV7  actape  a  fitlle 
t  fat  the  tmpC  at  Ckmttt,  bat  tfcia  to>- 


tbe  btm  dcMs  the  hHTKT  sT  <^fnoara. 
h  IS  qaale  svadBM  how  aeemSeiy  the  ■ 
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know  erery  man  who  baa  crossed  before.  It  ia 
almost  impossible  to  deceive  tbem.  A  sailor's 
memory,  in  regard  to  ships  and  stations,  is  as  accu- 
rate as  that  of  the  historian  who  has  fortified  his 
chronology  by  a  perfect  knowledge  of  the  memoria 
technica«  It  is  in  vain  the  liar  seeks  to  establish 
his  claim  to  pass  free.  He  is  questioned  narrowly 
as  to  the  ship  he  was  in  ;  the  year  be  crossed  the 
line ;  who  commande<i ;  where  she  sailed  from ;  and 
it  is  a  certainty  that  some  one  present  is  able  to 
convict  him.  Out  of  the  thousands  who  have 
endeavoured  to  evade  the  law,  not  ten  have  ever 
succeeded. 

Now  the  doctor  never  attempted  to  conceal  that 
he  had  not  paid  toll,  although  he  had  crossed  the 
line;  for  he  was  sick  when  the  Echo  crossed,  and 
had  never  been  shaved  or  paid  forfeit.  On  the  con- 
trary, he  loudly  asserted  he  never  had,  and  never 
would.  He  was  a  man  universally  respected  for 
bis  courage.  The  crew  would  have  followed  him 
to  the  gates  of  the  regions  below,  and  would  lend 
bim  a  hand  to  take  Cerberus  away  from  his  post* 
They  all  delighted  in  him  when  he  was  not  in  his 
dispensary.  There  he  was  *^  monarch  of  all  he 
surveyed,"  and  he  settled  his  subjects  in  the  follow- 
ing summary  manner: — 

*'  Well,  Jones,  what's  the  matter  with  you  ?* 
*^  I  don't  know,  sir ;   I  feel  a  shivering  all  over 
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■M^     I've  got  a  bexl-acbe,  aad   I  feel  so  weak  1 
■-*««*»  tUnd." 

**  Pat  ovt  yonr  toogne ;  hold  oat  your  hand. 
Ak:  111  take  care  of  yoQ.  Go  to  your  bamruock.' 
Jaaes  «aa  always  ao  actire  mao,  and  no  skullLer. 
Tke  dacMr  ■qbU  risit  him  fire  or  six  times,  and 
pn  h^  as ao^  attention  as  if  he  were  an  adminJ. 

■WhM^lkeaatler  with  you,  Smith  1"  Soutfa 
^M  a  leesW  dodge  Poiapey,  always  at  hide-aod- 
artfe  wttb  the  doctm  atkd  the  poraer^s  steward. 

"  Tre  JD&L  the  same  aa  Jones,  sir." 

"  Let's  see  your  tongue.  Ah !  your  complaiot  »s 
just  begimui^.     Are  you  veiy  cold  f" 

"  Yes,  sir,  Tery." 

*'  Swallow  this :"  a  most  diabolical  mixture,  ia 
which  every  nastioess  of  the  Uboratory  was  mixed. 
"  Now  start  off;  run  up  and  down  the  fore  riggiag 
until  you're  warm;  then  come  to  me,  and  I'll  pat  a 
blister  on  your  back,  and  bleed  yoa  for  an  hour. 
Away  with  you  !" 

"  Well,  BrowD,  what  brings  you  here  ?" 

"  I've  got  a  pain  in  my  head,  sir." 

"  Why,  you  rascal,  you  were  drunk  lost  night-* 

"  Haven't  been  drunk,  sir,  for  sin  months." 

"Then  you  are  a  much  greater  fool  than  ever  I 
thought  yon  to  be.     It's  a  faint  heart  which  i 
rejoices.     What  watch  have  you  got  to-ntghl| 

"  The  first  watch,  sir." 
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*'  I  shall  beg  the  officer  of  the  watch  to  give  you 
a  look-out  for  the  whole  four  hours.  You  will  have 
no  head-ache  when  you  go  to  bed ;  and  if  you  have, 
you  will  sleep  it  off  without  physic.  Now  then, 
Green  ?" 

**  I'm  troubled  with  fits,  sir;  and  I  feel  one's  a 
coming." 

"  So  do  I,"  said  the  doctor.  "  Carry  him  on 
deck  as  quick  as  you  can  I  Get  fourteen  buckets 
of  water,  and  pour  them  over  his  mouth  I  Look 
sharp ;  he'll  begin  to  kick  in  a  moment !"  and  away 
went  Green  for  his  shower-bath. 

The  doctor  was  always  slow  to  believe  a  sailor 
ill,  and  he  was  much  disliked  from  his  first  univer- 
sal recipe,  which  was — a  stoppage  of  grog.  Some 
of  the  men  had  resolved  to  physic  him  on  crossing 
the  line ;  and  the  doctor  knew  mankind  well  enough 
to  calculate  the  measure  of  revenge  which  would  be 
meted  out  to  him.  The  captain  had  never  spoken 
to  him  about  this  crossing;  and  his  being  so  great 
a  favourite  rather  operated  against  than  for  him. 

The  day  dawned,  and  the  frigate  was  supposed 
to  be  about  a  mile  from  the  Equator.  The  young- 
sters and  idiots  had  been  persuaded  that  the  Equa- 
tor was  a  line  which  ran  round  the  world,  or  a  cable 
to  keep  it  from  falling  in  halves ;  and  when  the 
boobies  went  to  look  through  the  telescope,  a  rope- 
yarn  had  been   introduced  across  the  field-glass, 
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vhich  satisfied  some  of  the  accuracy  of  the  state- 
meot.  But  when  the  man  at  the  mast-bead  call  out 
that  a  boat  was  pulling  towards  the  ship,  all  the 
novices  were  sent  helow ;  as  none  but  those  who  had 
been  introduced  to  Neptune  could  receive  him. 

The  doctor  rose  with  a  spirit  of  resistaoce  qaite 
worthy  of  the  badger  to  which  he  had  been  likened. 
He  was  told  the  worse  the  clothes  he  put  on,  the 
better  for  the  occasion.  He  then  betook  hiniselfoD 
deck,  and  his  resolute  countenance  betokened  bis 
d etc rmi nation  of  resistance. 

The  sailors,  although  privileged  to  a  certain  ei- 
tent,  regarded  the  honour  ever  accorded  to  the  qaar- 
ter-deck ;  and  when  the  word  was  passed  for  all 
those  who  had  not  crossed  the  line  to  go  on  the 
loner  deck,  the  doctor  walked  to  the  break  of  ibe 
quarter-deck,  and  gave  a  very  significant  look  of 
pity  at  the  quiet,  sheep-like  manner  in  which  the 
order  was  obeyed.  Some  of  Neptune's  tipstads  sat 
upon  the  combtngs  of  the  hatchway  to  keep  the  rest 
below  :  and  when  the  same  order  extended  itself  to 
the  officers,  the  doctor  said  that  Neptune  might  go 
to  a  place  tvhere,  if  all  reports  are  true,  the  king 
of  the  ocean  would  soon  be  high  and  dry  :  aeither 
would  he  budge  an  inch. 

Neptune  was  now  seen  advancing  along  tbe 
gangway,  drawn  on  a  carronade  slide,  enthroned 
amidst  a  profusion  of  swabs,  and  escorted  by  aooM 
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of  his  Tritons,  dressed  as  nearly  as  possible  to  that 
natural  suit  which  is  easiest  to  the  swiDimer. 

The  captain  entered  into  the  frolic  with  much 
spirit ;  and  on  Neptune  presenting  him  with  a  bottle 
of  real  aea-water,  drawn  from  the  lowest  (It;pth, 
where  the  plumb-line  had  never  fatbooied,  and 
where  the  mermaids  sported  near  the  coral  rocks, 
Bowling  expressed  his  gratitude  at  renewing  his 
acquaintance  with  the  watery  god,  whose  flipper 
he  had  shaken  on  board  the  Echo. 

"There  are  some  on  board.  Captain  Bowling, 
who  I  believe  have  never  seen  my  face  before?  and 
as  they  are  my  subjects,  I  shall  desire  to  musler 
them." 

"Certainly,  Mr.  Neptune," said  Bowling;  "and 
in  the  mean  time,  perhaps  your  majesty  might 
wish  to  breakfast.  Here  is  a  bottle  of  rum,  which 
I  trust  may  be  acceptable." 

"  I  think  I  see  a  face  here,"  observed  Neptune. 
"  which  I  have  not  seen  before,"  pointing  to  the 
doctor. 

"He  crossed  your  dominion  with  me  in  the 
Echo,"  said  the  captain,  "  although  1  believe  he 
was  prevented  from  the  hoDour  of  an  introduction 
by  sickness." 

"  My  secretary"  (here  a  great,  bushy-bearded 
tar  came  forward,  holding  a  holy  stone  for  a  book,} 
"  will  see  if  his  name  is  down  as  having  presented 
his  offering." 
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■■  Can't  ny  that  it  is,"  nid  Green.  "  He's  Terr 
Tond  of  mter,  your  majesty,  and  hta  Dame  is  down 
a»  ooe  vhat^  doae  yoa  brown,  and  pot  your  sub- 
jects on  six-inter  grog." 

All  haods,  capuin  and  all,  joined  in  the  ita^h, 
whilst  the  doclor's  nhiskere  seemed  cnrling  with 
anger. 

"  I  shall  make  your  acquaintance  when  I  sit  on 
my  throne  to  receire  strangers.  Now  to  business, 
lads !"  And  away  went  Neptune,  his  escort  danc- 
ing and  singing  in  grotesque  attitudes  and  hoarse 
vmceS)  to  the  larboard  gangway,  wiiere  he  took  Dp 
his  position  on  Ibe  bow  of  the  cutter,  which  boat 
was  half  hlled  with  water.  The  centre  shiftin<r 
tbawt  was  removed,  and  placed  head  and  stem, 
resting  on  the  second  thawt  from  af),  so  as  to  make 
a  balance.  The  fire-engine  was  placed  in  the 
launch,  with  a  plentiful  supply  of  water,  and  verr 
willing  hands  to  work  the  engine  were  ready  to 
begin. 

Itiscustomary  to  commence  with  the  midshipmen: 
but  Neptune's  barber,  whose  lather  is  of  the  most 
unsavoury  materials,  only  Nourishes  the  razor,  or, 
to  a  very  unpopular  one,  gices  a  gentle  scrape, 
and  reminds  him  of  his  mortality  by  giving  him 
no  extra  plunge  into  the  water. 

The  doctor  got  near  the  gangway  to  witness  the 
scene.  His  curiosity  got  the  better  of  his  prn- 
dencc.     The  youngster  who  first  came  np  was  a 
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great  favourite,  and  as  he  was  placed  blindfolded 
on  the  treacherous  thawt,  kept  in  its  proper  place 
by  Neptune's  executioner  occupying  the  other  end, 
he  was  observed  to  turn  a  little  pale. 

"  Don't  be  frightened/'  said  Neptune^  "  happy 
to  make  your  acquaintance.  Barber,  don't  you 
scratch  his  skin  away  to  make  his  beard  grow." 

*'  No,  your  majesty,"  said  the  barber,  passing  a 
smooth  iron  hoop  over  his  soft  skin. 

*'  How  do  you  feel,  sir,  after  your  shave  ?" 

Just  as  the  youngster  was  about  to  answer,  the 
executioner  removed  his  weight,  and  smack  went 
the  youngster  into  the  water.  He  was  up  in  a 
minute,  and  was  handed  out  of  the  boat,  being 
told  he  was  free.  Whilst  this  was  going  on,  the 
wash-deck  tub  had  been  brought  alongside  the 
mainmast,  and  the  main-top  men,  or  men  who 
chose  to  occupy  that  station,  had  drawn  up  lots  of 
buckets  of  water,  intending,  when  the  fun  began, 
to  deluge  the  people  below.  The  doctor  was 
directly  under  the  top  brim,  and  as  nothing  had 
occurred  on  deck  to  make  the  splash  general,  they 
delayed  their  attack. 

Now  came  a  boatswain's  mate,  a  man  detested 
by  the  crew,  a  great  talker,  a  little  doer,  a  savage 
at  punishment,  a  spy,  a  reporter ;  his  name  was 
the  signal  for  a  general  rush  to  the  boat.  He  was 
placed  on  the  plank,  blindfolded  by  a  wet  swab. 
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The  barber  prepared  his  lather ;  Neptune  declared 
his  beard  too  long,  and  forthwith  the  tonueot 
began.  He  was  lathered  with  tar  and  other  beast- 
liness; which  being  done,  he  was  asked  where  ht 
was  born  ? 

He  answered,  "  Stockport,"  a  word  which  re- 
quired the  mouth  to  be  a  little  open,  which  was 
no  sooner  opened   than  the  barber    rammed   the 
long  shaving  brush  into  his  mouth.      The  shoot 
was  universal  at  the  wry  faces  the   fellow  made. 
He  was  now  to  be  shaved  ;  and  if  he  had  marked 
the    barber's    back  with    a   cat-o'-nine-tails,    the 
barker  took  ample  revenge  by  scraping  his  face 
with  a  notched   hoop,  and,  as  he  said,   he  feared 
much  that  ia  getting  rid  of  the  lather  he  was  ob- 
liged to  take  some  of  the  skin  also ;  but  that  a  little 
salt  water  would  be  found  an  excellent  palliative. 
At  this,  souse  went  the  victim  ;  and  as  the  doctor 
grinned  at  the  cnieity  of  the  proceeding,  the  fire- 
engine  played  ;  the  water  smacked   right   id   the 
doctor's  face  and  eyes,  the  maintop  became  a  cata- 
ract; and  whilst  he  was  fairly  Winded  from   the 
unexpected  attack,  he  was  lifted  into  the  cutler. 
and   ducked   most   unmercifully.     They    bundled 
him  out  unceremouiously  enough ;  but  it  seemed 
as  if  all  the  powers  had  been  concentrated  against 
him,  for  bucket  after  bucket  was  poured  upon  him, 
and  as  he  got  on  the  main-deck  endeavouring  to 
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escape,  he  was  met  by  a  party  of  midshipmen^  and 
some  others  of  his  own  mess,  who  extinguished 
every  spark  of  hre  in  his  bosom  by  almost  drown- 
ing him. 

In  this  fun  Bowling  took  part,  and  he  only 
laughed  as  he  got  his  share  of  the  drenching. 
The  doctor  seeing  that  all  opposition  was  useless, 
and  being  a  powerful  man,  acted  on  the  offensive 
against  every  one.  He  caught  one  youngster  in 
his  arms  and  put  him  head  foremost  into  the 
wash-deck  tub,  and  left  him  kicking  his  heels 
about,  like  a  fellow  standing  on  his  noddle.  He 
fitted  a  bucket  on  the  master's  head,  and  having 
now  got  his  steam  up,  he  resolved  to  be  revenged 
upon  Neptune  and  his  barber.  This  was  a  pro- 
fanation none  but  the  hard-headed  doctor  could 
have  dared;  he  waited  his  opportunity,  jumped 
into  the  cutter,  lathered  the  barber,  threw  all  he 
could  at  Neptune,  capsized  the  executioner,  and 
made  his  escape,  in  spite  of  the  volume  which 
issued  from  the  fire-engine,  by  crossing  the  launch 
and  landing  on  the  starboard  gangway. 

Neptune  called  upon  his  oflBcers  to  fetch  the 
delinquent ;  but  the  doctor  made  good  his  retreat 
below,  and  stood  between  two  guns  on  the  main- 
deck  brandishing  a  handspike,  and  threatening 
destruction  to  all  who  dared  approach  him.  Nep- 
tune, resolving  not  to  suffer  from  the  indignity, 

VOL.  III.  H 


iram  jk  nuec  sue  iK  me  JkA  «aifc  the  dodBr 
mc.  -v^ix  ja  -nyraaianm  backed  ap  Ae  adM^ 

m-aik.    viicu   sienc  uv?  nviiafcd  a  joOr-liail 

iBtuvii'.v  .    3U£  inoiQg  ximteb'  i 

i:%f-u::.ijte.  nr-Minr  -iiua  cf  wvttr  on  hi*  fae^ 

It.-  rmrcfi  .Je  ir;-<:iif  ue^is  it»  npccaasi^  he 
il.  mu  i  ii:bm  x^a  loscuith  seised  hiiB.  Al- 
iiiuuc'i  -i-"-  urwai   was  cur^r  U  hv   walciy  a^ 

est'     le  tiu  lis  jmctt  ic  dus  »c-^iBa  bj  dcpn^. 

*  He*  u  I  ii^  Juci  ^  «:«i  GrecQ ;  ^  povr  Imf- 
■xva  3w:&=s  4r  a-.uH-  u^w  an  waaxh — tkat'i  the 
-riric  -^lo^  :u  M  iuiK.  iir  u  onfercd  >bc  aaioe  to 
31K.  ~      l~je  iucoir  mis  Kdv  (wy  near  a  real  faiat ; 
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nearly  dead — anJ  these  beggars  want  tg  drown 
him !" 

A  rally  or  five  midshipmen,  who  had  possessed 
theniscKes  of  the  fire-engine,  soon  drove  the  men 
from  their  victim;  and  the  doctor  was  taken  be- 
low, having  jusl  sense  enough  left  to  appreciate 
the  moral  of  Gulliver  amongst  the  Lilliputians, 
tad  to  calculate  accurately  nhat  chance  a  man 
has  ID  a  hornet's  nest. 

The  shaving  continued  on  deck  unlil  the  water 
in  the  cutter  was  as  dirty  as  that  of  a  horse-)x»nd 
after  twenty  animals  have  trampled  in  it.  Still 
there  was  no  abatement  of  pimishment  to  the  dis- 
liked ;  indeed,  these  were  generally  kept  for  t'  _• 
last.  But  whilst  all  this  was  curried  on  un<^  . 
the  directions  of  the  sovereign  of  the  Trident,  be 
himself  was  not  free  from  everlasting  assaults. 
£very  now  and  then  his  beard  would  be  uncere- 
monioufily  profaned  by  being  pulled  by  the  barber, 
or  washed  by  angry  subjects :  it  hurt  not  his 
mimic  majesty's  feelings,  seeing  it  was  only  it 
Bwabor  a  bundle  of  rope-yarns  carefully  combed 
out  and  tarred  for  the  august  ceremony. 

Everj-  man  and  boy  in  the  ship  took  part  in  this 
frolic.  Youngsters  who  could  not  carry  a  bucket 
walked  about  with  a  tin  pannekin,  which  they 
dipped  in  every  reservoir  of  water,  and  shied  in  the 
nearest  man's  face.     No  offence  was  committed  by 
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tluB  iiitack  ufyuuLli  upoD  age;  il  wusall  fair  [ihj; 
and  no  one  mumped  over  his  rallen  dignily  but 
tlie  doctor,  who,  having  dried  and  dressed  himsetr, 
saL  Lti  his  cabin  with  a  pair  of  loaded  pigtols,  &ocl 
endeavoured  to  find  coasolatioQ  in  books,  m  spiu 
of  the  roar  above  him. 

Al  last  ail  were  shaved  and  made  free  of  itw 
ocean  for  ever.  Neptune  had  taken  a  pretty  fair 
Bwig  at  the  rum-botlle,  and  the  executioner  and 
baiber  were  half  drunk.  It  was  after  tbe  last 
ceremony,  when  Neptune  had  been  drawo  round 
the  deck,  and  had  disappeared  over  tbe  bead  as  if 
gone  to  his  coral  depths,  that  one  or  two  who  bad 
sufTered  the  most  caught  hold  of  the  barber  aod 
shaved  him.  Although  this  was  stopped  by  tbe 
others  on  the  score  of  custom  and  the  necessair 
protection  ever  given  to  Neptuue'a  officers,  yei 
Master  Green  had  got  quite  enough  to  satisfy  him, 
that  no  man  should  be  tyrannical  without  be  ■• 
sure  to  be  maintained  in  power ;  that  he  had  made 
more  enemies  in  a  day  than  he  could  either  soothe 
or  control  in  a  year;  and  many  men  in  different 
situations  might  profit  by  Green's  example,  and 
learn  that  discretion  and  prudence  are  more  likely 
to  insure  friendship  than  a  momentary  tyraany. 
Tbe  barber  was  never  a  favourite  after  that  tran>> 
action. 

From   the   moment    the    boatswain's    call    an- 
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nounced  the  order  for  all  wet  things  lo  be  hung 
upon  llie  clothes-lines,  from  that  second  discipline 
was  restored  from  all  the  riot  of  unlicensed  liber- 
ty ;  one  moment  was  only  required  to  restore  au- 
thority. The  decks  were  set  to  rights ;  the  officers 
appeared  in  their  proper  dresses;  the  men  were 
mustered  in  dryclulhing;  the  buckets,  tubs,  and 
every  utensil  used  in  this  watery  war,  were  restored 
to  their  places ; — and  no  one  but  those  accustomed 
to  such  sights  would  believe  how  suddenly  order 
and  regulation  overthrew  riot  and  pleasure. 

At  quarters,  not  a  man  was  found  drunk.  Nep- 
tune's eyes  Wdre  a  little  bleared,  but  that  was  no 
doubt  owing  to  salt  water  and  a  hot  sun,  his 
majesty  not  being  much  accustomed  to  be  scorched. 
Green's  face  bore  some  signs  of  ill-usage ;  and  one 
or  two  of  the  men  exhibited  desperate  ruts  in  the 
skin.  The  doctor  walked  the  deck  with  the  step 
of  a  giant,  and  with  a  look  of  anger  which  even 
the  water  had  not  quenched.  There  were  no  ad- 
ditions to  his  sick-list  that  evening ;  he  was  in 
a  cutting  humour,  and  would  have  tried  his  lancet 
and  scalpel  upon  any  candidate  for  repose. 

The  topsails  were  reefed  as  usual  after  quarters  ; 
and  afterwards  the  fiddler  and  drummer  were  al- 
lowed to  make  a  noise,  to  which  the  sailors  were 
permitted  to  dance.  There  was  no  wind,  or  likeli- 
hood of  any.    The  idle  sail  flapped  heavily  against 
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the  mast,  and  the  jib  was  uDdetennined  wlueh  adt 
to  BweU  out  Some  bottles  of  runtt  which  wan 
mixed  with  water,  were  sent  to  Xeptnne  and  his 
assistants.  There  was  a  regular  concert  on  the 
forecastle;  and  Bowling,  as  be  leant  over  the  gang- 
way of  the  fine  frigate  he  commanded,  listmcd  to 
the  rough  song  of  the  sailor,  and  thought  of  lus 
early  life  when  he  bad  been  sheltered  hy  the 
weather  bulwark,  as  the  *'  hoane  wind  made  the 
treble  and  the  bass"  to  the  song  of  his  own 
milking,  which  he  had  been  called  upoo  to  sing. 
The  retrospection  of  life  is  never  happy  bat  where 
Fortune  has  smiled.  It  is  sweet,  we  are  told,  to 
c»ll  back  to  our  minds  the  happy  moments  of  our 
youth  ;  but  we  are  also  told,  that  theie  ia  no 
greater  pang  than  iu  the  hour  of  misery  nod  op- 
prcssion  to  recall  to  our  remembrance    scenes  of 
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CHAPTER  XL 


IN  WHICH  18  SHEWN  HOW  MUCH  INJUSTICB  THBRB  18  IN 
OBTAINING  JUSTICE  ;  AMD  A  PROOF  IS  GIVEN  OF 
HUDIBRAB's    ASSERTION, — 

"  So  tho0e  Uacksrcuurds  who  throw  dirt 
Do  but  defile,  bat  cannot  hurt.*' 


*' I  THiNK,'*8aid  Mr.  Pouch,  "you  had  better 
consider  the  offer,  Mr.  Clasp,  which  I  make  to  your 
client,  without  prejudice  of  course,  and  settle  this 
business  amicably." 

"  As  far  as  I  am  concerned,  Mr.  Pouch,  I  have 
no  objection.  Many  in  my  situation  would  urge 
on  a  trials  which  must  be  a  lucrative  affair  to  me, 
since  your  client  is  sure  of  being  cast ;  but  I  am 
bound  to  say  that  all  my  persuasions  with  Mr. 
Boniface  are  useless.  He  seems  resolved  to  have 
justice  done  him  ;  and  as  he  is  no  longer  a  tenant 
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Mr.  Pouch  rose,  and  waved  his  hand  negatively, 
but  positively.  Sucli  a  proposition,  it  was  thus 
Bignaliaed,  could  not  be  either  proposetl  or  accepted. 
The  indignant  Pouch,  who  had  condescended 
much  against  his  will  to  this  interview  at  CiaspV 
cottage,  rose  in  a  dignified  manner  to  withdraw ; 
and  Clasp,  with  all  the  conscious  rectitude  of  a 
worthy  man,  escorted  bim  to  the  outer  door. 

"  Are  we  to  proceed,  Clasp?"  said  Pouch,  thus 
unceremoniously  taking  olT  the  handle  of  his  name, 
and  instituting  a  kind  of  familiarity  never  cxpcclcd 
by  Clasp.  "  Are  we  to  proceed,  my  dear  Clasp  '. 
Do  you  know,  I  doubt  your  success  in  this  tirat 
attempt ;  and  a  defeat  would  be  fatal  to  j/our  pro- 
spects." 

"  My  proBpecU,  at  this  momenl,  are  not  ibt  aub- 
ject  under  coasiderattoo.    It  is  my  client's  interest." 

"  You  are  rather  young  and  green,  Clasp,"  said 
Pouch,  with  a  smile.  "  Believe  me,  in  all  caaea  in 
this  world,  however  much  the  public  may  be  hood- 
winked under  the  large  wrapper  of  honour,  self  i« 
before  every  one,  and  sooner  or  later  every  one  i« 
sacrificed  to  self.  I  would  not  ask  you  to  do  any- 
thing dishonourable;  but  a  right  nDderatandin^ 
between  us  might  greatly  advance  ouradve*." 

"  Why,  Mr.  Pouch,  after  your   last  rrmark   I 

have  oa!y  one  to  make,  which  ia,  that  aa  I  an 
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retaioed,  and  tlie  court  was  likely  to  be  crowded, 
as  Cuplain  Cornish  was  known  to  everybody  ;  aiid 
although  everybody  shook  hands  with  him,  and 
everybody  went  to  dinner  when  he  was  asked,  yet 
everybody  hated  liim,  and  a  vast  number  despised 
him.  Since  Susan's  marriage  he  had  never  been 
to  Mrs.  Talbot's.  There  he  was  sure  to  6nd  the 
rector;  and  Cornish  knew  pretty  exactly  the  opi- 
nion of  that  worthy  man. 

The  court  was  crowded.  The  learned  counsel 
opened  the  case,  merely  reciting  the  facts.  A  letter 
was  produced  in  which  an  offer  of  marriage,  when 
the  unfortunate  girl  lingered  on  the  balance  of  vir- 
tue, was  made,  was  put  in  and  read.  Pouch  was 
seen  to  whisper  to  the  counsel  he  had  engaged  : 
who,  as  the  witness,  which  was  the  gii!  herself,  was 
about  to  leave  the  box,  called  out,  "  Stop,  stop, 
young  Indy.  Although  my  learned  friend,  Mr. 
Twister,  has  gleaned  all  he  can  from  you,  there  is 
some  information  behind  which,  I  dare  say,  you 
will  be  kind  enough  to  Impart  to  me.  Have  you 
ever  seen  Captain  Cornish  write  i" 

"  No,  sir,"  said  the  unfortunate  girl. 

"  Pray,  is  his  name  to  this  letter?" 

"  No,  sir." 

"  Then  how  do  you  know  it  came  from  him  ?" 

"  He  spoke  to  me  about  the  promise  afterwards." 

"  Let  us  know,  that'u  a  sweet  girl,  what  be  said." 
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live  mode  of  expression,  by  which  he  meant  to  say, 
"  Very  often." 

"  We  do  not  deal  in  Bgures  of  speech  here,"  said 
Badger.  "  You  are  sworn  to  speak  the  truth,  the 
whole  truth,  and  nothing  but  the  truth.  Now  sir, 
I  ask  you,  on  your  oath,  have  you  seen  him  write 
hundreds  of  times?" 

"  No,  sir,  I  ha*e  not" 

"  Why,  you  just  now  said  you  had,  sir.  Which 
am  I  to  believe?" 

"  Whichever  you  like,  sir,"  said  the  rector,  with 
some  gravity. 

"  You  say,  sir,  you  have  received  doiem  of  let- 
ters. How  many  dozens,  sir,  are  you  inchncd  to 
■wear  to  'i^ 

Mr.  Twister  interfered,  and  placed  the  witness 
under  the  protection  of  the  judge.  The  judge 
remarked  that  the  questions  were  not  put  with  thut 
courtesy  usually  accorded  to  witnesses  whose  words 
could  not  be  doubted.  But  Badger,  who  was  a 
low  reptile,  nnd  who  was  well  paid,  looked  un- 
abashed at  the  rebuke  of  his  lordship,  and  said  he 
had  n  duty  (o  perform  to  his  client,  which  he  should 
perform  fearlessly;  and  look  this  opportunity  of 
beginning  to  make  some  comments  on  the  evidence : 
but  he  was  stopped  by  Mr.  Twister,  and  asked  if 
he  was  ^oing  to  make  a  speech. 

"  Well,  sir,"  said   Badger,  "  are  you  prepared  to 
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swear  that  you  have  received  ten  dozen  letters  fron 
the  defendant?" 

"  No,  I  am  not" 

"  Well,  five  dozen  ?" 

*'  No,  nor  five  dozen." 

"  Three  dozen  ?" 

"  No,  nor  three." 

'« Two  dozen  ?" 

"  Yes,  I  think  I  can  conscientiously " 

^'  Oh,  stop,  sir !  stop,  sir !  I  don't  ask  you  what 
you  think,  sir;  I  ask  you  what  you  know.'* 

*'  I  tell  you  I  know  this  letter  is  in  the  handwritp 
ing  of  the  defendant" 

"  Pray,  sir,  did  you  see  him  write  it  ?" 

'•  No,  1  did  not" 

'*  Then  I  ask  you,  sir,  as  a  clergyman,  as  the 
rector  of  this  parish,  as  a  man  to  whom  all  ought  to 
look  up  with  respect,  how  can  you  swear  that  the 
letter  was  written  bv  the  defendant?" 

"  The  witness,  Mr.  Badger,"  interrupted  the 
judge,  '*  intends  to  say,  that  to  the  best  of  bis 
knowledge  and  belief,  and  by  the  appearance  of 
the  similarity  between  the  handwritings,  this  letter 
was  written  by  the  defendant." 

"  I  am  sure,"  said  Mr.  Badger,  with  a  most  pro- 
voking curl  of  the  lip,  *'  that  the  reverend  gentleman 
ought  to  be  much  indebted  to  your  lordship  for 
making  him  understand  what  he  intends  to  say. 
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The  testimony  baa  hitherto  be«n  so  contnitlictoTy 
that  I  am  quiu  at  a  loss  to  undersLaQd  what  ia 
intended;  but  I  will  try  again,  for  tfae  benefit  of 
the  geallemen  of  the  jury." 

*'  Will  you  have  the  kiodness,"  said  Badger, 
potting  on  a  mo«t  insinaatiog  look,  "  to  inform  the 
geotlemeD  of  the  jary  what  you  do  iotetMl  to 
say!" 

The  rector  coald  not  be  pat  oat  of  hoOMMir;  but 
with  a  smile  quite  worthy  of  his  Cbrulian  character, 
be  answered,  "  I  will  endearoarlo  explain." 

"Oh!  really,  sir."  said  Badger,  interrupting 
him,  "this  is  too  bod.  If  yoa  are  obliged  to  titdta- 
vour  to  ezplaio,  I  apprehend  the  gentlemen  of  the 
jury  cannot  gire  much  credence  to  your  eTidence." 

**  1  mast  protest  against  this,  my  lord,"  said 
Twister;  "  it  is  rery  irregalar."" 

"  1  shall  not  como  to  my  leariMxl  friend,"  said 
Badger,  rising  nilh  the  storm  which  seemed  brew- 
ing, "  for  any  le«don  of  regulaiity.  I  do  not  know 
any  ooe  who  brings  so  mocfa  his  qnarter  woioni 
practice  into  the  court  of  assite*  u  my  learned 
friend." 

Here  was  a  general  bustle  amongst  the  msgis- 
tralea,  who  took  the  insult  offered  to  Twister  as  ap- 
plicable to  themseltes,  in  allowing  their  court  to  be 
a  b«ar-garden. 

"  I  cenaioly^"  said  Twister,  "  do  not  fed  the  least 
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season  when  she  was  about  fourteen,  Badger  com- 
nienced  agnin  a  new  attack. 

"I  think,"  said  Badger,  "you  are  acquainted 
with  a  Captain  Bonling  who  lodged  at  your 
house?" 

'■I  have  seen  him,"  replied  the  girl, 

"  Seen  him  ! — What  do  you  mean  to  say  you 
never  spoke  to  him  t" 

"  Yes,  I  have  spoken  to  him-" 

"  He's  rather  a  good-looking  man,  1  beheve?" 
said  Badger. 

The  girl  was  silent. 

"  Come,  come.  Miss  Modesty,  you  need  not  be 
so  very  shy.  Were  you  ever  in  the  room  alone 
with  Captain  Bawling  ?" 

"  Yes,  I  was,  sir." 

"  And  pray  what  were  yon  doing  there  ?" 

*'  [  look  some  paper  he  asked  for." 

"  Why,  surely,  a  young  lady  of  your  fashion 
and    station   was   not   a  servant  in  your  father's 


"  I  was  not,  but  I  went  from  curiosity  to  u^ 
him,  as  my  father  said  he  was  the  captain  that 
had  just  fought  a  great  battle." 

"  Well,  my  dear,  I  suppose  you  found  out,  as 
'  the  poet  says, '  Heroes  in  war  are  men,  alas,  ia 
I  bfe;'" 
"  Sir !" 
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marriage;  the  other,  in  the  most  sabtle  manner, 
endeavouring  to  establish  her  as  a  low,  wanton, 
loose,  immoral  woman,  and  turning  the  most  triTial 
events  into  dark  pictures  of  her  mind  and  manners. 
And  this  was  allowed,  and  is  to  this  day  tolerated 
in  a  place  which  is  called  a  court  of  justice,  in 
which  an  honest  person's  character  is  more  black- 
ened than  in  a  coal-hole  or  a  gin-palace. 

Anything  is  allowed,  any  brow-beating  of  low- 
minded  men,  who,  to  gain  their  cause,  are  reck- 
less of  the  path  they  pursue.  And  the  confusion 
of  innocence  is  glowingly  painted  as  the  proof 
of  falsehood.  But  when  Mr.  Twister  rose  to 
reply,  he  armed  himself  with  a  laudable  deter- 
mination to  do  justice  to  his  client,  and  to  paint 
the  defendant  as  nearly  in  his  proper  colour  as 
his  language  would  admit  of.  He  went  through 
the  whole  evidence ;  he  dwelt  upon  the  vindictive 
malice  of  Cornish ;  he  pointed  to  the  girl,  and 
shewed  the  jury  the  innocent  victim  of  a  well- 
trained  plan;  he  adverted  to  the  meeting  before 
the  duel ;  the  heartless  and  cruel  desertion  ;  the 
wreck  of  all  her  hopes ;  the  distress  of  the  parent ; 
the  ruin  of  all  his  exertions ; — and  in  one  of  those 
powerful  appeals  which,  being  invigorated  by  tiuth, 
came  home  to  the  mitid  of  all,  he  called  upon 
the  jury  to  give  such  heavy  damages  as  would 
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Standing  ihat  BoniTace  had  entered  another  action 
against  him,  in  consequence  of  unguarded  expres- 
sions, of  conspiracy  to  ruin  him  in  trade.  The  case 
created  a  great  Bensation  in  llie  county.  Clasp 
was  a  made  man;  and  Cornish  crept  away  with 
his  Irish  friend  to  a  dielant  part  of  the  cuunlry, 
antil  the  storm  should  blow  over. 
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commenting  upon  the  folly  and  inoonsistency  of 
marriages  so  hastily  formed,  and  which,  when 
carried  into  effect  by  people  of  the  same  age^ 
was  seldom  productive  of  happiness. 

^'  If  I  were  firat  lord  of  the  Admiralty,"  said  he, 
"  I  would  never  employ  a  married  man  ; — no 
officer  on  service  should  be  married  to  anything 
but  his  ship.'' 

'^  Doctor,  you  have  told  me  so  a  dozen  times. 
I'm  married  now,  and  cannot  be  unmarried." 

^*  More's  the  pity — you  would  make  a  splendid 
admiral ;  but  all  admirals  get  wives,  and  then  they 
look  after  the  cottage  on  shore  more  than  the  cabin 
afloat." 

"  What  think  you  of  Nelson  ?" 

<<  Why  he  is  the  best  man  to  prove  my  posi- 
tion." 

And  Collingwood  ?" 
Exceptions  to  prove  the  rule." 
You  will  be  married  youreelf,  doctor,  before 
long.    I  never  heard  a  man  who  was  so  fierce 
against  the  sin  of  matrimony  who  did  not  com- 
mit it." 

<<  1  should  just  as  soon  think  of  taking  a  cobra 
capello,  without  drawing  his  swivel  teeth,  for  a  pet, 
as  a  woman  for  an  everlasting  companion  ;•— do 
you  ever  get  a  chance  of  saying  a  word,  or  is  it 
not  always  a  one-sided  argument  ?" 
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"  Bless  you,  doctor  !"  said  Bowlini;,  as  his  hntt 
was  warmed  with  the  question,  "if  she  werptospnk 
for  a  week  I  should  consider  it  too  short  a  time, 
and  ask  her  to  go  on  for  a  Tortnight.  Why  I  live 
upon  her  words !" 

"Very  bad  food  for  nourishmeor,  rely  upon  it — 
neither  farinaceous  nor  fattening; — those  who  ulk 
much  seldom  talk  well.  A  jaw-me-dead  in  a  man 
19  detestable,  and  in  a  woman  insupportable." 

"  Come,  doctor,  as  we  play  this  game,  tell  me 
what  has  made  you  such  an  enemy  to  the  sex  I 
None  but  the  brave  deserve  the  fair; — if  go,  you 
merit  the  fairest  that  ever  was  born," 

*'  I'm  afraid,  sir,  Miss  Susan  taught  you  bow  to 
Bay  pretty  things,  as  well  as  your  prayers;  but  I 
will  lell  you  why  I  call  out  against  officers  mar- 
rying." 

"  Go  on,  doctor — move  first — ^you  won  the  last 

"  When  1  was  about  twenty-five,  I  made  a  fool 
of  myself  in  earnest ;  I  had  been  many  tioiw 
before  a  considerable  donkey,  but  then  I  really 
made  an  ass  of  myself.  I  made  a  woman  an 
offer," 

"And  she  refused  you,  and  thus  soured  your 
temper  in  that  respect." 

"  Not  80,  sir  ;  she  accepted  me,  and  I  was  lo  do 
penance  for  a  year ;  at  the  expiration  of  that  time, 
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if  [  was  of  the  same  mind,  we  were  to  be  made 
happy,  as  poets  and  paragraphs  in  the  papers 
assert.  Away  I  went  to  sea — love-sick,  moping 
about  the  deck  like  a  squeamish  passenger,  doing 
nothing  myself,  and  hindering  every  one  else  from 
boing  employed.  The  captain  had  been  made 
happy  ten  years  before,  and  miserable  ever  since. 
Whenever  he  was  at  sea,  he  grew  lively  and  cheer- 
ful ;  but  as  we  got  into  the  latitude  of  49°  67', 
and  began  to  look  out  for  the  Lizard,  then  he 
began  to  grow  as  cloudy  as  a  November  morning 
in  London — all  his  spirits  evaporated.  And  when 
the  man  at  the  mast-head  called  out  '  Land  on  the 
lee  bowl'  and  everyone  of  us  nearly  jumped  sky- 
high  at  the  thought  of  getting  into  an  English 
anchorage,  it  was  aa  good  as  three  dozen  to  him  if 
he  got  in  the  report  between  that  and  our  sailing 
again.  The  fact  was,  the  captain  would  as  soon 
have  seen  the  devil  as  his  wife.  He  had  three 
children,  to  whom  he  was  much  attached,  and 
whom  his  wife  seemed  to  detest  as  much  as  him- 
self. We  were  cruizing  in  the  bay — (you  cannot 
move  the  knight,  it  discovers  check) — whenaslrange 
sail  was  d<>covered  ;  we  chased  gallantly  enough, 
and  the  vessel  succeeded  in  getting  into  the  Ga- 
ronne ;  but  as  we  hauled  off,  giving  up  that  chase, 
we  saw  a  convoy  of  chasse  marees  creeping  a'ong 
the  coast.     Away  we  went  after  ihem — (check  to 
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are  looking  after  tbeir  children  and  nol  after  the 
enemy's  vessels;  we  might  have  had  as  pretty  a 
morning's  entertainment  with  that  battery  as  I 
could  have  wished.  And  a  few  French  soldiers 
who  came  down  to  the  fort  would  no  doubt  have 
kept  us  alive  if  we  had  attempted  to  land." 

"  But  doctor,"  said  Bowling,  '*  I  have  read  that 
a  man,  when  he  marries,  becomes  more  attached  to 
his  country,  and  a  better  subject." 

"That  is,  if  he  is  attached  to  his  wife,  and  livei 
on  shore.  If  he  is  desperately  in  love,  he  keeps 
out  of  danger  for  fear  of  an  accident;  if  he  is  not, 
he  will  not  make  prize-money,  lest  his  wife  should 
expect  a  new  bonnet." 

In  this  manner  the  evenings  passed.  Thedoctor 
and  the  captain  always  played  at  chess;  and  when- 
ever the  captain  spoke  of  the  joys  of  returning 
home,  the  doctor  turned  Job's  comforter,  and  re- 
lated about  a  dozen  instances  in  which  that  joy  had 
been  blighted  for  a  moment,  on  the  discovery  that 
the  wife  had  walked  off  with  some  one  else  during 
the  husband's  absence.  He  was  proli6c  of  anec- 
dotes, all  tending  to  discourage  matrimony,  and  to 
shew  the  blessings  of  liberty. 

"  Why,  sir,"  said  he,  "  ever  since  you  married  I 
consider  myself  a  better,  because  I  am  a  freer  man.  I 
ride  at  single  anchor;  you  are  moored.  I  start 
vhen  I  like;  you  must  veer  away  upon  the  small 
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bower-cable  of  yourwiTe's,  before  jron  can  beaTc  in 
the  best  bower  of  your  own  wishes.  And  then,  yoa 
sec,  Bometimes  a  squall  conies  on ;  the  Email  bower 
parts;  and  away  you  go  to  sea,  with  the  cable 
sticking  out  of  your  bawee-bole,  but  no  arm i  and 
crown  to  the  anchor  to  check  you  (Soloiooa  says  & 
good  wife  ia  a  crown  to  a  husband),  or  bring  yos  up 
bard  and  fast  on  the  good  holding-ground  of  mar- 
riage." In  this  manner  did  the  doctor  take  a  dt~ 
light  in  tormenting  bis  captnin,  and  at  the  same 
time  continuing  his  game  of  chess,  which  be  almost 
invariably  won. 

Madras  roads  were  soon  led  without  a  ship.  The 
Thames  was  on  her  voyage  to  England,  and  eveiy 
stitch  of  canvas  was  crowded  lo  net  home.  It  was 
evening  —  one  of  those  delightful  evenings  when 
the  stars  appear  to  have  come  down  from  their  high 
situations,  and  to  have  neared  the  earth.  The  ship 
was  going  at  the  rate  of  eight  knots,  and  everv 
heart  seemed  rejoicing  at  the  return  to  England. 
On  the  forecastle  the  usual  group  of  fiearoeo  had 
assembled  ;  the  rough-looking  tar,  with  a  voice  as 
deep  as  the  Atlantic,  sung  the  old  and  favoniite 
song,  "To  England  when  with  favouring  gale," 
whilst  all  around  joined  in  the  chorus  which  an- 
nounced the  "  soundings"  gained,  as  the  ship,  under 
the  pilot's  charge,  neared  her  harbour.  It  tnnst  be 
a  sailor,  for  none  but  sailors  are  accustomed  to  the 
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sound,  to  estimate  the  correct  notes  as  the  leudsmaa 
calls  "  By  the  mark  seven  ;"  and  the  man  who  set 
the  song  to  music  liaa  so  beautifully  transferred  to 
music  the  rough  notes  of  the  sailor,  that  any  one 
might  believe,  as  the  song  was  suni;,  that  it  v\as  in 
reality  a  man  in  the  chains  calling  out  the  sound- 
ings. That  has  ever  been,  and  ever  will  be,  a 
favourite  song ;  and  no  sooner  is  it  ended  than  all 
the  sailors,  who  look  forward  to  an  hour's  liberty 
after  years  of  prison  ship  disciphne,  make  their 
remarks  thus : — 

"  Well  sung,  Tom  !  I'm  blessed  if  1  don't  see 
the  guard-ship  at  Spithead,  and  the  bumboat  wo- 
man with  her  soft  tack  (fresh  bread)  before  me 
now." 

"  How  we  will  spin  up  Channel,  my  lads,"  said 
another,  "  when  the  girls  get  hold  of  the  hawser, 
and  tow  her  along  !" 

"  1  shall  see  little  Fanny  again,"  said  another,  a 
shade  more  sentimental  than  the  Caliban  who  loved 
the  whole  sex. 

"  What  a  lark  we  will  have  at  the  Jolly  Tar !" 
said  another. 

Whilst  another,  on  whom  the  chorus  of  the  song 
still  seemed  like  inspiration,  called  out,  "  By  the-e 
mark  seven!"  The  flying  jib  was  at  this  lime 
hauled  down,  and  ordered  to  be  stowed.  Green, 
who,  for  once  in  his  life,  was  willing  to  do  the  duly 
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of  aaother,  Toluoteered,  with  one  of  the  foreca&tle 
BCD,  to  go  oQt  and  ston  the  flying  jib,  leaving  Ihe 
group  to  continue  their  songs. 

By  aoiDe  accident  Green,  who  was  never  very 
•ctm,  slipped  overboard.  The  forecastle  mui, 
wbo  bad  JDst  tamed  round  to  speak  to  him,  saw 
the  BceideDt,  and  called  out|  loud  enough  to  b« 
beard  at  the  lafiTrail, "  A  man  overboard  T  A  hnn* 
dred  eyes  were  insuntly  on  ibe  alert  to  catch  sight 
of  the  anfortunate  man ;  and  as  the  ship  rounded 
to  on  the  starboard  tack,  Neptune's  barber  was  seec 
(»>  Ihe  weather  quarter.  The  doctor  and  the  cap- 
tain were  at  their  osual  chess ;  but  as  the  sounds 
reached  them,  all  respect  on  one  hand,  and  cour- 
tesy OD  the  other,  was  forgotten  in  the  harry  to  rush 
oo  deck. 

"  A  man  can't  he  drowned  such  a  night  as  tj 
said  the  doctor. 
. "  There  he  is,  sir." 

"  Lower  the  quarter  boat" 

"  Is  that  fore-mast  tackle  clear  1" 

"  Cut  away  the  gripes." 

"  Lower  away  abaft  !" 

It  was  a  glorious  confusion.  The  best-discipltoed 
ship  in  the  navy  cannot  be  kept  in  order  under  such 
excitement 

"  There's  another  man  overboard,"  said  one  of 
the  youngsters ;  but  bis  voice  was  scarcely  a 
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In  the  mean  time,  tlie  first  man  was  lost  sight  of; 
and  it  having  been  ascertained  that  he  fell  from  the 
flying-jib  boom,  it  was  presumed  the  frigate  passed 
over  him,  and  that,  although  every  exertion  was 
made,  yet  it  was  fruitless.  The  second  man, 
who  leaped  overboard,  bad  previously  thrown  a 
grating,  and  this  he  pushed  before  him,  whilst 
be  struck  out  vigorously  in  the  direction  he 
imagined  Green  to  be ;  and  Green,  who  swam 
pretty  well,  called  out  lustily,  the  sound  of  his 
voice  being  beard  by  him  who  came  to  his  rescue. 
Still,  although  enabled  to  keep  above  water,  the 


poor 


fellow  was  fast  failing.     He  bad  been  forced 


pretty  well  under  water,  and  kept  there  some  time 
previous  lo  his  rising  clear  of  the  ship. 

*'  Quick,  quick !"  he  exclaimed,  "  or  I  must 
sink  I" 

"  Courage  1  courage,  my  lad  I"  cried  the  ad- 
vancing man.  "  Keep  up  your  spirits ;  here's  a 
grating,  and  the  boat's  coming.     Who  are  you  ?" 

"  William  Green,"  said  the  man. 

"The  devil  you  are  !"  cried  the  doctor,  checking 
the  grating,  which  was  close  to  the  man.  "You 
and  I  have  an  account  to  square,  and  I  think  I'll 
give  yon  time  to  wash  the  lather  off  your  face." 

"Oh,  sir!  for  God's  sake,  help!     I'm  sinking; 
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doctor;  and  those  of  Green,  whoae  lungs  were  in 
excellent  order,  were  alike  unheard.  To  the  great 
dismay  of  both,  the  boat,  on  arriving  at  what  they 
believed  the  distance  the  men  should  be,  made  a 
sweep  in  a  contrary  direction,  and  then  went  fairly 
out  of  sight  and  hearing,  even  had  it  been  a  calm. 

"This  is  but  bad  work.  Green," observed  the  doctor, 
"  and  that  blue  tight  which  the  ship  now  burns 
may  be  the  last  we  shall  ever  see.  I  am  getting 
rather  tired ;  the  grating  will  bear  as  both  up,  if 
we  keep  cool." 

"  If  you  come  near  it,"  cried  Green,  the  fear  of 
death  at  once  overcoming  all  the  restraint  of  disci- 
phne,  "  I'll  drown  you." 

"Then  we  must  have  a  fight  for  it,"  said  the 
doctor ;  "  and  I  warn  you,  that  if  I  am  successful 
you  may  drown  without  my  assistance."  The 
doctor  was  not  a  man  to  threaten  without  putting 
the  threat  inlo  execution.  The  possession  of  the 
grating  was  the  forlorn  hope,  the  straw  at  which 
drowning  men  catch,  and  clutch  as  if  it  would  save 
them  from  the  gaping  grave  beneath.  Green  bad 
placed  the  grating  under  him,  and  vas  lying  on  it, 
perfectly  restored  from  his  &nt  fatigue.  The  doc- 
tor, who  had  generously  risked  bis  life  for  the 
worthless  cur,  was  strong  enough  in  heart  to  fight 
for  the  only  chance  left  of  salvation,  and  he  struck 
ottt  for  the  affray.  Green  endeavoured  to  stop  him 
I  3 


tarn  fa«B  •■  be  tdnaeoi, 

•  fii^  hmr  dBcackM  a 

Ji— ly  ;  bmtibeiotia 

bf  aoB*  dropi  of  mla. 

!■  ^Mii^  M^  Mk  at  llw  nine  momeot 

«lMdh  of  Gh^  «te  BCiKed  fais  bur. 

^^  *iia>li  iiwiwiii  tbe  doctor  botk 

^  f  b*  I mil;  far  Gnn  «o>14.  » 


i,GfMa  vaaU  not 
itbi 

■■■    !■■    pUMg     Hid     PS    (IIOTOM> 

i%«iki^lBd,  MM  lifted  into  tb«  hoM, 
:  brt  <«CB  Atih—i,  rihe  cfaeen  Ibtf 


TOM  BOWLING.  179 


CHAPTER  XIII. 


IN  WHICH    IS   SHEWN   THAT    ALL    BALLS    ARE    NOT    FEIENDLY 
RENCONTRES,  AND  THAT  THE  GRAPE  IS  HARD  TO  SWALLOW. 


Since  Mr.  Harrison  had  heard  «of  his  son's 
existence,  he  had,  if  anything,  passed  a  more 
wretched  time  than  when  he  was  in  uncertainty. 
Fate  seemed  resolved  to  torment  him  ;  the  evidence 
of  the  German  doctor  and  the  attorney  was  suffi- 
cient, with  the  production  of  Hanson^s  last  will, 
to  satisfy  the  doubting  mind  of  even  the  mother. 
And  when  this  was  done,  and  the  Thames  had 
sailed  for  India,  the  two  worthy  companions  drove 
their  gig  up  to  town ;  the  former  amusing  every 
one  by  his  good-humour,  and  the  numerous  mis- 
takes he  occasioned,  and  the  latter  wonderfully 
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apparently  far  more  dreary  than  it  was  before. 
The  night  looks  darker  when  the  Bash  of  light- 
ning haa  illgmioated  it  for  a  second. 

Comisb  and  the  wild  Irish  gentleman  had  de- 
parted after  the  trial ;  and  the  conversation  at  the 
church-porch  after  service  of  an  intended  ball 
seemed  one  of  the  only  occasions  for  soote  conver- 
sation and  a  little  hope.  The  rector,  Mrs.  Talbot, 
and  Sosan,  resolved  to  go.  It  was  a  chanty 
ball ;  and  therefore  it  was  concluded  by  the  moat 
straight- laced  that  their  going  nas  excusable,  if 
not  aoobjectionable.  TickeU  were  five  shillings, 
tea  included  ;  and  the  whole  county  eeetued  de- 
sirous of  getting  a  little  etercise  and  some  amuse- 
ment at  this  trifling  charge. 

SoaaD  knew  that  the  rector  was  about  to  pro- 
pose a  union  between  Himself  and  the  widow, 
and  she  saw  that  her  friend  would  not  be  so  hard- 
hearted aa  to  be  hkely  to  cause  the  good-uatored 
man  the  least  pain.  That  wa^  a  marriage  in  per- 
spective, which  was  most  industrioosly  circulated 
as  a  profound  secret ; — no  one  was  to  tell  it  to  bis 
neighbour  until  it  was  discovered  that  the  clerk, 
the  bell-nnger,  the  sexloo,  and  the  whole  parish, 
talked  of  it  always  as  a  secret  every  ooe  knew, 
and  IK)  one  betrayed.  Tbe  bail  was  lo  oome  first, 
and  at  it  Mr.  Harrison  was  easily  persaaded  to 
atlead,  although,  till   very  recently,  for  twenty- 
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two  years  he  bad  never  indulged  ia  ifae  chanamt 
society.  And  on  this  occasion  the  rector  asored 
him  that  a  cheerful  countenance,  and  a  modest 
participation  in  ibe  pleasures  of  the  world,  were 
more  acceptable  to  the  Father  of  the  fatherless  than 
a  sad  and  sullen  demeanour,  which  appeared  to 
groan  under  the  dispensalioDB  of  Provideoce,  on- 
reconciled  to  its  will. 

When  the  first  coontry-dance  was  plajed,  ewfjr 
lady  seemed  anxious  to  maintain  ber  rank ;  and 
there  was  a  little  difficulty  in  reconciling  all  (o 
their  several  places.  The  master  of  the  ceremonies 
knew  the  exact  relationship  to  any  peerage  nr 
baronetage  enjoyed  by  the  diSerent  spinsters,  and 
the  grade  of  each  officer  in  the  army  and  tta*j 
who  had  left  his  widow,  wife,  or  daughter,  to  adon 
a  county  ball.  But  be  was  sadly  puzzled  wh^ 
he  saw  a  bustling,  vulgar-looking,  though  pretty 
woman,  placing  herself,  in  spite  of  some  delicate 
opposition  amongst  those  whose  places  were  u 
well  known  as  the  mile-stone&  Saaan  stood  up; 
her  rank  nas  readily  accorded  her.  And  next  to 
her  came  the  bustling  busybody. 

"  Here  we  is  has  near  has  needs  be  1"  said  tbe 
lady,  who  might  have  been  indulging  in  the  jntoe 
of  the  grape.  "  Step  a  little  lower  down,  if  yon 
please,  miss ; — make  way,  Guardo  I  don't  yon  see  a 
■tatiooer  a  coming  as  my  husband  saya?" 
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She  had  no  necessity  for  appealing  to  either 
aide  of  her;  her  opening  discourse  sooa  procured 
her  room  enough.  Those  above  took  a  step  and 
a  half  to  the  left,  and  those  to  the  right  descended 
half  a  pace.  The  gentleman  who  danced  with  the 
lady  one  below  her  maintained  his  place,  and 
would  not  give  way  an  inch;  whilst  a  lady  close 
byi  observing  the  forward  manner  of  the  lady, 
requeited  the  master  of  the  ceremonies  to  make 
her  acquainted  with  her  proper  situation. 

There  was  a  little  confusion  concerning  this 
interloper;  but  it  was  evident  she  was  not  to  be 
unshipped  by  any  master  of  the  ceremonies. 

In  the  mean  time  the  lady,  having  fought  her 
own  battles,  was  now  busily  employed  BghtiDg 
those  of  her  partner. 

"  Vhy  don't  you  stand  hoppositc  to  me,  you 
odmigog,'  you!  Lawks  me  !  if  my  husband  vas 
honly  a  dancing  with  me,  he'd  take  his  place  as 
he  did  Martinique !" 

Susan  hearing  this,  and  bebeving  some  honour 
and  glory  belonged  to  her  husband  for  that  deed, 
looked  round  rather  briskly;  when,  to  her  inde-  ^ 

scribable  annoyance,  she  was  thus  saluted  i —  | 

"Why  my! — if  it  isn't  Susan  Moncklon,  has  i 

I'm  alive  !     Well,  miss,  you  do  look  as  pretty  as  i 

ever!     And  how's  your  lover — that  Captain  Cor- 
H  nish  ? — ay,  he  was  a  sly  one ;  many's  the  wink  b«    •    -^ 
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ashore  at  Martinique;  bow  ne  scaled  the  fort, 
pitched  the  Crapeaus  over  the  parapets,  and  gave 
them  a  swim  id  a  herring-pond  they  never  much 
hked." 

Quite  in  vain  did  Mrs.  Bowling  decline  the 
honour  of  listening  to  the  glorious  achievements 
even  of  her  husband.  The  whole  room  were  at- 
tracted by  the  boisterous  manner  of  Watson,  who 
was  in  uniform,  and  consequently  most  generally 
observed  by  the  ladiea. 

*'  Ob  my  I"  said  the  forward  Betsy  Watson,  who 
never  had  forgiven  the  pretty  Susan  for  her  sudden 
discharge  from  Rosa's  service,  although  that  dis- 
charge had  been  the  cause  of  her  marriage, "  what, 
married  another? — how  that  Cornish  must  grin  to 
he  sure  !  That's  about  (he  third,  as  I  know,  that 
he's  passed  off.  Well,  it's  very  lucky;  and  I  says 
nothing, nothing  but  this,  that  there's  many  a  man 
what  goes  to  market  and  buys  stale  vegetables  for 
fresh  ones.  It's  no  bosineM  of  mine,  so  mum's  the 
word."  , 

This  insolent  remark,  and  the  well-koovn  cha- 
racter  of  Cornish,  excited  some  whispers,  all  loud 
enough  to  be  heard ;  for  when  scandal  whirpers, 
she  whispers  through  a  speaking  trumpet.  Har- 
rison heard  more  than  one  which  seemed  to  convey 
this  kind  of  idea :  "  A  fortunate  occurrence  is  a 
well-timed  marriage." — "  There's  no  smoke  with- 
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i  not  bat  aadersiaod 
•  of  ibis  worthless  womao, 
I  her  rereoge  agunst  tbe 
!  aliTe.  Sasan  veot  in- 
ikady  to  Mm.  Talbot,  who  vas  at  that  nkomeol 
la Oi^igei  ■■  »i«»ui  iliiMi  tbat,  for  tbe  first  time 
m  kr  lfc»  At  £d  aot  rejoice  at  bearing  Susao's 
awe^  TW  radar  abo.  vho  ware  a  more  earnest 
cnnlBBipeet  gave  a  kxA  which  clearly  todicaled 
h^wkh. 

«  Wby.  tbcK^  Oat  Mims  Talbot !"  said  Hn. 
Wama.  "  as  fine  M  a  peacock.  Thai's  all  fabe 
bail  aimy  cail  of  i(;  lor  «beo  ber  wig's  off, 
ihe'a  as  bald  m  b;  hand  P 

Mrs.  Talbot  bcaid  not  this  blight  opon  her 
bead ;  bat  oa  Hn.  Wataoa  being  pointed  oat  to 
her,  and  having  beard  the  iosoleot  remark,  she 
desired  tbe  rector  to  communicate  to  tbe  master  of 
tbe  eewooiea  that  the  iotrader  was  her  former 
maid,  dismissed  tna  ber  serrice  for  impertinence 
and  slander. 

"  Very  MMry  to  hear  it,"  laid  Mr,  Tiptoes,  "  bat 
I  eanDflt  interfere.  She  is  tbe  wife  of  a  lieutenant 
in  the  nary,  and  was  mentioned  by  Captain  Cor- 
nish to  me  yesterday,  just  befixa  ba  w^tt  to 
Londoo,  as  an  amiable  young  woman,  occapyiog 
a  good  position  in  life." 

"  Then,  ae  I  do  not  chooae  to  be  in  (be  aama 
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society  as  that  of  my  maid,"  eaid  Mrs.  Talbot,  "  I 
shall  inslanily  retire.  Have  the  kindness  to  order 
my  carriage." 

"  All  pleasure  preconceived  or  preconcerted," 
says  Johnson,  "  ends  in  disappointraent,"  and  so  it 
proved,  first,  as  to  going  to  the  ball,  and  secondly, 
in  getting  away  from  it  The  comforts  of  a  coun- 
try ball  are  somewhat  counterbalanced  by  the  dis- 
tance one  has  to  go,  and  the  fatigue  of  returning, 
Mrs.  Talbot's  servant,  believing  that  he  should  not 
be  wanted  until  one  o'clock,  had  betaken  himself  to 
some  obscure  public-house,  with  the  proprietor  of 
which  he  was  acquainted.  And  one  hour  elapsed 
before  he  was  ready. 

In  the  mean  time,  Watson,  who  was  a  cloth  or 
two  on  the  wind,  but  who  yet  could  carry  his  cao- 
vas  without  reeling  under  it,  would  not  leave  the 
wife  of  hia  old  friend  and  commander;  and  hii 
was  the  warm  and  generous  feeling  of  a  sailor 
towards  what  he  called  a  ship  which  had  parted 
from  her  convoy,  and  might  get  out  of  her 
reckoning.  Harrison  could  not  understand  the 
acquaintance,  and  perhaps  was  a  little  more  puz- 
zled owing  to  his  long  absence  from  the  world, 
when  he  heard  Waison  ask  Susan,  in  reference  to 
him,  "What  gahol  that  was!"  Mrs.  Watson, 
having  taken  a  little  revenge,  took  a  dance.  She 
was   a  pretty  woman,   with    what  sailors   call   a 
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Well,  I  shouldjMs?  like  to  know  what  ray  huBband 
is  poking  about  there  with  that  fortunate  ivoman, 
Mrs.  Bowhng  I  As  I'm  alive,  he's  giving  her  bis 
arml" 

It  was  all  true.  Watson,  vho  considered  it  bis 
duty  to  attend  on  a  shipniale's  wife,  and  who  would 
have  fought  forty  battles  in  sucb  a  holy  cause, 
heard  Mrs,  Talbot's  carriage  announced,  and  saw 
Harrison  come  forward  to  offer  his  assistance. 

"  I  ask  your  pardon,  old  gentleman,"  said  Wat- 
Bon,  meaning  to  be  very  polite,  "but  you  need  not 
above  your  oar  in  where  there  is  no  rowlock.  A 
messmate  before  a  shipmate,  you  know;  a  ship- 
mate before  a  stranger;  a  stranger  before  a  dog; 
and  a  dog  before  a  marine.  Hook  on,  Mrs.  Bow- 
ling! The  commodore's  a  long  way  ahead  :"  and 
Susan,  rather  than  make  a  scene,  took  the  prof- 
fered arm  and  walked  through  the  room  ;  but  as 
she  came  near  the  door,  Mrs.  Watson  begged  to 
interfere. 

"  Come,  Watson,"  said  the  impudent  jade,  "  none 
of  your  cruizing,  as  you  say,  where  you're  not  sta- 
tioned. Don't  you  be  trying,  with  your  old  grey 
noddle,  to  cut  out  my  friend,  Captain  Cornish." 
But  Watson  passed  on,  and,  having  placed  her  in 
the  carriage,  gave  the  rector  a  lift  in;  but  when 
Harrison  offered  himselT,  he  put  his  arm  across  the 
door:    "Avast   heaving,  old   gentleman!     Never 
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goes  the  bowsprit  end  smack  into  the  after  cabin  I 
Pooped,  by  Jove  I  and  one  of  the  after-guard 
knocked  over  the  quarter-gallery  I" 

The  coachman  was  drunk ;  and  in  endeavouring 
to  get  clear  of  the  carriages  he  had  run  against  one, 
whilst  another  before  him  suddenly  backed,  which 
brought  the  pole  of  Mrs.  Talbot's  carriage  in  con- 
tact with  the  footman's  legs,  (Watson  called  the 
footman  ^^  the  after-guard/')  who,  to  save  himself, 
jumped  over  the  hinder  wheel.  This  is  the  inter- 
pretation of  Watson's  remarks,  for  the  benefit  of 
those  not  conversant  in  nautical  phraseology. 

Susan  had  borne  up  against  the  infliction  of  her 
new  acquaintance  with  all  the  spirit  she  could  mus- 
ter ;  but  the  fright  coming  before  she  could  recover 
herself,  and  her  ears  still  catching  the  jargon  of 
Watson — who,  poor  fellow,  did  all  with  the  best 
possible  intention,  although  not  in  the  most  elegant 
manner — she  fainted.  The  coachman  got  clear  of 
the  crowd,  and  then  in  reality  followed  Watson's 
directions ;  for  he  made  all  sail,  and  drove  furiously 
home,  lodging  the  whole  party  in  a  comfortable 
ditch,  just  below  the  cottage  which  Susan  had 
converted  into  a  school. 

**  Now,  old  gentleman  T  said  Mrs.  Watson,  as 
her  husband  returned,  **Vm  quits  with  those  crea- 
tures ;  and  so  I'm  contented  to  go  on  to  Mount's 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


**  Poor  child  of  danger  1  nursling  of  the  storm  ! 
Sad  are  the  woes  that  wreck  thy  manly  form  ! 
Rocks,  waves,  and  winds  the  shatter*d  bark  delay ; 
Thy  heart  is  sad,  thy  home  is  far  away !" 

CAMPBELL. 

The  doctor,  who  to  the  last,  for  all  he  knew,  died 
fighting,  slowly  recovered  by  the  active  treatment 
recommended  by  his  assistant,  who  looked  upon  his 
recovery  as  disgustingly  certain.  A  death  vacancy 
is  a  very  comfortable  space,  soon  filled  up ;  but  in 
this  case,  not  even  an  expectant  assistant  surgeon, 
remarkably  sanguine  men  in  general,  could  hope 
for  such  a  desirable  end.  No  sooner  was  he 
well  than  he  remembered  the  kind  intentions  of 
Green  to  drown  him  rather  than  hazard,  in  the 

VOL.  III.  K 


4u>rTC29s  K^-!s.  Bs  nm  jiE^     "  IT  wilh  ifcil  Biit 


-vrs;.  --y-*— .*«T  jg-^BJcj.      Fir  K  w«Eidtf,  it  n 


^  =j£:ior  it^nn.  »tficc  tWr  vest  ■ 

rimn     ?nil    'VIS   SSMBfiBC    BP   U^ 


•  -.-"-— iiTU  Dr^-s3L  «r- 

■  .■':.■-  s=-  n.iis  TTim.  -ai*  Lard,  doctor,*  be 

.i.zj.^^   ~  Tie  irxai  m  ikr,  ^fcaw^fc  it  w  fight; 


TOM   BOWLING. 


195 


t 


BDcJ  oftentimes  read,  with  the  eye  of  pi-ophecy.  ihe 
forthconiing  events,  as  Collingwood  actually  pre- 
dicted the  very  plan  for  the  co-operation  of  the 
French  and  Spanish  fleets  which  the  Emperor 
contem plated,  and  which  he  afterwards  attempted 
to  carry  into  effect.  Collingwood's  remarkable 
letter  is  equal  to  any  foretold  event  on  record. 

The  «ind  grew  lighter  as  the  sun  went  down. 
The  seamen  sang  their  songs  with  more  than  usual 
glee,  anrl  a  little  grog  made  the  notes  of  each  voice 
a  little  deeper  and  a  little  merrier. 

"  Poor  child  of  danger  1  nnrsling  of  the  Gtorm  I" 
Such  indeed  is  the  thoughtless,  fearless  sailor.  To 
him  no  thought  of  poverty  in  age  ever  occurs;  the 
present  hour  alone  is  made  fur  him.  The  expe- 
rience of  the  past  vanishes  with  the  event;  and 
futurity,  or  the  stormy,  lowering  evening  of  life, 
nhen  man  becomes  as  helpless  as  in  infancy,  never 
occupies  his  thoughts  or  disturbs  his  repose.  His 
existence  is  bounded  by  to-morrow.  He  sees  no 
further  than  the  termination  of  his  cruize,  and  all 
plans  for  his  existence  extend  but  to  that  duration. 
He  has  no  golden  visions  to  cheer  the  decline  of 
life,  Greenwich  alone  excepted;  and  his  text  and 
his  motto  may  be  summed  up  in  the  ecripLural  com- 
mand, "Sufficient  for  the  day  be  the  evil  iheriof." 

Now,  for  a  oiomeol,  all  was  excitement,  attended 
with  many  a  bright  ray  of  hope  for  pleasure  to  come ; 
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pass  away  the  half-hour,  which  he  ffcneraliy  found 
the  longL'st  in  his  watch,  between  the  expiration  of 
his  proper  lime  and  his  relief. 

The  wind  began  to  whistle  loudly  from  the 
vestward,  and  the  Thames  stood  up  Channel  with 
a  slapping  breeze,  intending  to  pass  within  sivht  of 
the  Lizard  Light,  and  to  be  well  up  to  the  Eddy- 
stone  before  noon.  The  ship  was  made  snug  aloft, 
at  least  so  as  to  run  free  with  all  security  ;  but  after 
running  about  two  hours,  the  weather  became  so 
thick  and  squally  that  prudence  dictated  another 
course,  which  was  to  heave  to,  and,  as  a  great 
example  did  before  them,  "  wish  for  day." 

When  the  ship  came  to  the  wind  it  was  requisite 
to  close  reef,  to  get  the  top-gallant-yards  on  deck, 
and  strike  the  masts.  The  wind  increased  in  loud, 
Eudden  squalls,  and  before  daylight  the  Thames 
was  under  her  close-reefed  main  topsail,  fore  and 
main  staysails.  The  fog  thickened,  and,  by  way 
of  a  little  souvenir  of  the  climate,  a  considerable 
fall  of  snow  came  on  Daylight  came,  but  it  might 
just  as  well  have  kept  away.  The  snow  fell  so 
thickly  that  it  was  impossible  to  see  a  mile  in  any 
direction  ;  and  as  in  those  times  chronometers  were 
not  brought  to  their  present  perfection,  and  navi* 
gation  by  no  means  so  generally  understood,  the 
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pretty  well  of  his  situation,  and  yet  he  was  evi- 
dently ill  at  ease. 

There  seemed  a  rather  general  disposition  on 
board  to  consider  themselves  much  nearer  Mounts 
Bay  than  their  wished-for  haven  at  Spithead  ;  and 
the  only  man  who  did  not  seem  to  care  one  straw 
for  any  danger  and  difficulty  was  the  man  who 
knew  less  about  the  concern  than  his  messmates — 
the  doctor.  It  was  all  tho  same  to  him  as  long  as 
there  was  a  little  danger ;  a  calm  in  life  he  ab- 
horred ;  and  everything  coming  exactly  as  it  was 
anticipated,  was  rather  a  bore  than  otherwise. 

The  wind  before  daylight  suddenly  shifted,  and 
blew  home  to  the  English  shore.  The  fog  began 
to  clear  away,  and  the  morning  broke,  shewing  to 
Bowling  and  the  master  that  they  had  committed 
a  great  error  in  believing  that  they  could  escape  at 
discretion,  even  if  they  found  themselves  within 
half  a  mile  of  the  land.  The  sudden  shifting  of 
the  wind  made  Mounts  Bay  a  lee  shore ;  and  they 
found  the  frigate  drifting  right  in,  with  a  cross- 
sea  running  high,  the  wind  extremely  boisterous, 
and  the  situation  verjr  dangerous. 

It  was  now  the  time  for  the  good  seaman  to 
■hew  himself.  And  when  the  Thames  was  placed 
under  her  reefed  courses  and  close-reefed  topsails, 
with  a  try-sail  and  fore  stay-sail,  it  became  evi- 
dent, in  spite  of  all  the  seamanship  in  the  world. 
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that  the  ship  could  not  weather  either  poiDt  of  the 
bay  8u£Bciently  far  to  clear  the  other  land.  There 
was  now  no  time  to  be  lost, — a  shipwreck  stared 
them  in  the  face ;  for  a  small  merchant  brig  was 
seen  a  little  on  their  lee  quarter,  vainly  endea- 
vouring to  strive  against  her  fate  by  means  of  her 
canvas. 

The  cables  had  been  bent  the  day  previous; 
and  now  every  anchor  was  got  ready.  There  was 
a  companion  in  danger ;  the  poor  brig  bad  not  the 
power  of  the  frigate,  and  she  soon  fell  to  leeward ; 
still  however  struggling  against  her  inevitable  fate, 
and  clinging  to  the  last  chance  as  firmly  as  Green 
clung  to  the  doctor's  unfortunate  head. 

Although  not  the  slightest  inattention  w*as  com- 
mitted on  board  the  Thames,  yet  officers  and  men 
both  seemed  to  regard  the  fate  of  the  brig  more 
than  the  dangers  which  surrounded  them ;  whilst 
it  was  more  than  probable  that  the  brig  would  be, 
if  wrecked,  in  a  better  position  than  the  frigate, 
for  which  vessel,  if  the  wind  continued,  only  one 
chance  existed,  and  that  was  in  her  anchors.  The 
brig  would  be  wrecked  by  daylight — then  assist- 
ance is  ever  at  hand  ;  and  there  are  willing  hands 
and  brave  hearts  to  come  to  the  rescue;  but  in  the 
darkness  of  night,  when  the  cold  wind  blows,  and 
rain  falls  in  torrents,  or  the  biting  frost  checks  the 
warmest  feeling,  then  some,  not  induced  by  plun- 
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der,  or  ihe  chance  of  gain,  which  ever  attends  a 
wreck  by  daylight,  creep  to  their  beds  and  sleep 
in  security,  whilst  the  hapless  seaman  is  struggling 
in  the  jnws  of  death,  and  vainly  crying  for  assigt- 
ance.  There  is  many  a  man  who  nould  run  any 
risk  in  fair  weather,  who  is  checked  by  a  cold 
wind  and  a  piercing  sle«^t. 

The  brig  had  to  go  through  all  the  mancBUvres 
which  the  frigate  contemplated.  She  drifted  fur- 
ther and  further  to  leeward,  whilst  the  Thames, 
having  vainly  attempted  to  tack,  had  wore  short 
round,  and  bad  more  time  to  look  the  dnnger  in 
the  face.  All  hope  was  gone.  The  brig  drifted 
into  the  bay ;  the  sea  pitched  her  about  like  a 
plaything;  and  the  spray  flew  over  her  broad  bow 
as  it  effectually  slopped  her  way.  She  was  now 
about  to  try  her  last  resource;  and  Bowling  took 
this  opportunity  of  directing  his  crew's  attention  to 
the  scene  before  them. 

"Everything,"  he  said,  "must  be  no  sooner 
ordered  than  done;  the  sails  must  be  bandedf^uicker 
than  if  an  admiral  and  a  whole  fleet  were  spectators 
of  a  fiigate  coming  into  harbour.  The  anchors 
must  be  let  go  the  instant  the  word  is  given  ;  and 
we  must  be  careful  not  to  let  the  apparent  danger 
force  us  into  confusion  ;  courage,  coolness,  and 
activity,  may  save  us  from  that  fate." 

It  was  now  about  four  in  the  afternoon:   and 
K  3 
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crew  may  be  saved  from  the  boatsprit  end.)  The 
last  flickering  of  hope  was  extinguished ;  every 
man,  regardless  of  his  own  danger,  fixed  his  eye 
upon  the  devoted  vessel ;  she  seemed  rising  upon  a 
higher  sea ;  and  her  stern  was  scarcely  above  the 
breaking  wave  which  foamed  and  roared  as  it  bore 
her  onwards  to  the  rocks.  At  last  she  struck ;  the 
mainmast  fell  at  the  first  shock ;  and  this  an- 
nouncement that  the  work  of  death  and  destruc- 
tion had  begun,  was  acknowledged  by  one  general 
burst  of  uncontrolled  feeling  on  board  the  frigate. 
Sea  after  sea  now  tumbled  upon  her.  The  fore- 
mast fell  in  about  five  minutes  after  she  struck ; 
and  she  was  now  a  certain  wreck,  breaking  up 
more  and  more  as  the  heavy  seas  rolled  in. 

It  was  not  every  man  who  could  look  with  un- 
blanched  cheek  at  this  scene ;  and  yet  it  appeared 
to  make  no  impression  upon  Bowling,  save  that  of 
pity  for  the  sufferers. 

''  Nice  work  for  the  wreckers,"  said  the  doctor, 
with  provoking  coolness,  **  and  very  unsatisfactory, 
I  should  savy  for  the  underwriters;  as  for  the 
owners,  they  gain  of  course.  Such  a  bluff-bowed 
monster  must  be  insured  to  the  full  amount.'' 

The  purser,  a  careful  man,  and  one  who  had  the 
unenviable  reputation  of  being  able  to  make  dead 
men  chew  tobacco,  got  his  books  together  and  tied 
them  under  his  coat     He  never  threw  a  chance. 
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Hard  enough,  sir,  to  blow  the  boatswain  over 
the  taffrail." 

**  We  cannot  keep  off  all  night — we  shall  drift 
down  to  where  the  brig  anchored  about  eight 
o'clock !" 

**  More's  the  pity,  sir,  but  what  can't  be  cured 
must  be  endured ;  we  shan't  be  wrecked  I  know 
from  any  accident  on  board  the  vessel.  I've  stoppers 
enough  to  hold  the  Jamaica  mountains,  which  dis- 
appeared one  night.  Keep  her  full,  boy  I — don't 
touch  her.  I  think  we  might  pick  out  a  smooth 
place  and  stay  here,  sir — ready  about,  sir — " 

''Hands  about  ship  —  look  out  now,  master! 
Keep  her  rap  full,  quarter-master.  Now  then, 
ease  the  helm  gently  down  ; — *  Helms  a-lee  !* — 
check  the  lee  fore-brace  a  very  little — that's  it ; 
she'll  come  round.  '  Main-sail  haul ' — which  way 
does  she  go  ?" 

"  Falling  off— all  right,  sir !" 

"  Haul,  all !" 
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tliat  brig  does  look  like  a  horrid  beacon,  shewing 
us  the  best  place  on  which  to  run  the  ship." 

**  Hope  I*'  cried  the  doctor.  **  I  have  enough  of 
that  left  to  make  a  midshipman  an  admiral.  No 
occasion  to  whistle  for  a  wind  now,  sir !" 

As  the  doctor  made  this  remark  a  squall,  of 
which  there  had  been  a  hundred  before,  came  on 
more  violently  than  any  of  its  predecessors.  The 
main-tack  gave  way,  and  away  flew  the  mainsail  to 
leeward.  Quick  as  the  men  were  to  the  clue-gar- 
net, it  was  too  late ;  the  first  flap  of  the  sail  split  it, 
and  it  blew  literally  to  ribbons.  The  ship  righted 
as  this  powerful  sail  was  taken  ofl*  her;  her  way 
decreased  ;  she  fell  to  leeward  ;  and  now  there  was 
nothing  left  fur  it  but  to  anchor. 

'^Turn  the  hands  up;  furl  sails,"  cried  the  cap- 
tain ;  and  he  gave  his  orders,  as  he  calculated  they 
had  at  least  half  an  hour's  drift  to  furl  everything. 
''  Send  down  the  top-gallant^mast  on  deck ;  and 
strike  the  lower-yards  and  topmasts." 

^<  If  she  does  not  ride  easily,  master,  to  her  an- 
chors, I  would  not  hesitate  one  second,  but  cut 
away  her  lower  masts,  and  let  the  hull  ride  it  out." 

''  We  could  do  that  better  now,  and  let  them  fall 
to  leeward.  Once  at  anchor ! — and  that  last  resource 
is  a  dangerous  one." 

The  beautiful  discipline  of  the  Thames  might  now 
have  been  seen  to  admiration.    The  orders  were 
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promptly  executed  ia  spite  of  her  roiling  about,  and 
by  the  time  she  had  got  into  nine  fathoms  nater 
she  was  in  perfect  readiness  to  meet  the  gale  at 
anchor.  Tlie  small-bower  was  let  go  first,  and  nhcn 
the  cable  was  checked  she  rode  for  a  second  head 
to  wind.  Then  the  best  bower  and  sheet-anchors 
were  let  go,  and  the  cables  veered  away  until  nearly 
at  the  clinch.  Several  times  she  was  checked 
during  this  manceuvre;  and  when  she  was  6nally 
stoppered  she  came  to  her  proper  position  without  a 
jerk,  and  rode  as  easily  as  a  vessel  could  in  such  a 
tremendous  sea. 

Sad  indeed  was  the  prospect  as  the  sun  wml 
down,  red  and  fiery,  and  the  dark,  angry  clouds 
settled  on  the  horizon  to  windward.  The  cheerier 
night  began  to  set  in;  the  wind  increased,  the 
Thames  pitching  heavily  at  her  anchors;  one  by 
one  the  lights  of  the  town,  as  the  inhabitants  bilook 
themselves  to  their  comfortable  bed.  disappeared: 
and  the  high  hill  was  scarcely  visible  in  tlie  glootu 
of  the  darkness.  Far  different  were  the  anxious 
moments  on  board  of  the  frigate.  Men  were  in 
each  main-chains  with  lead-lines  in  their  hands,  to 
ascertain  if  the  ship  drifted  the  least ;  and  at  every 
sea  which  came  towering  onwards,  and  sweeping 
the  vessel  from  stem  to  stern,  the  same  question  was 
asked,"  Does  she  hold  on?"  Death  seemed  riding 
on  every  wave;   on  every  blast  came  the  dentoo  of 
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destniclion.  Fear  had  usurped  the  place  of  cou- 
rage in  ainny;  scarcely  an  eye  waa  closed;  and  the 
moon,  as  it  appeared  to  fly  througii  the  clouds,  only 
gave  the  weaned  seamen  a  sight  of  the  surT,  which 
seemed  roaring  for  another  victim.  The  loud  gusts 
orthewind,asit  hoarsely  sang  through  the  shrouds, 
sounded  sadly  on  ears  ever  accustomed  to  its  noise; 
and  the  rain,  as  it  Tell  in  thin  sleet,  only  fed  the 
violence  of  the  breeze. 

The  seamen  had  now,  one  by  one,  taken  all  the 
precautions  against  starvation  on  shore,  forgetting 
that  in  England  the  purses  of  the  benevolent  are 
ever  wide-mouthed  in  the  cause  of  distress.  Some 
carefully  put  into  their  (locketa  the  few  coins  which 
they  possessed  ;  some  put  on  their  best  clothes ; 
and  others,  as  if  death  were  less  horrible  in  drunk- 
enness, endeavoured  to  drown  their  minds,  and 
leave  their  senseless  bodies  to  chance. 

The  first-lieutenant  was,  however,  much  too 
quick  for  these  cowardly  curs.  Sentinels  were 
placed  over  the  after-hold;  and  although  each 
man's  life  would  have  been  rashly  insured  at  half 
an  liour's  duration,  these  men  kept  their  posts  with 
nnilitary  exactness.  One  or  two  old  seamen,  who 
from  their  infancy  had  been  cradled  in  a  ship  and 
rocked  by  the  breeze,  even  now  could  sleep.  They 
were  men  who  had  no  ties  to  bmd  them  to  the 
shore,  excepting  those  which,  in  the  libertinnge  of 
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their  lives,  had  been  allowed  by  law.  Their  sffee- 
tions  were  not  upon  any  one  object)  and  their  hope 
never  extended  beyond  the  present  time. 

Amongst  the  officers  a  very  different  feeling  pre- 
vailed. They  were  all  sensible  of  Lite  inioiineDt 
danger;  and  uil, excepting  those  whose  duly  occd- 
pied  llieni,  wrote  letters  for  their  parents  or  iheir 
sisters,  and  prepared  themselves  for  death  as  they 
related  the  prubahte  account  of  theii  los^ 

Bowling  had  done  all  this  ;  and  in  his  Ust  offrc- 
tionate  epistle  to  Susan,  although  resigned  to  his 
fate,  he  could  not  but  deplore  the  few  miDotc* 
which  made  the  green  spot  in  the  oasis  of  his 
heart:  those  few  moments  bad  beer>  spent  m  her 
society.  His  friend  the  doctor  was  instructed,  if 
he  survived,  what  to  do.  And  when  the  caplaio,  a 
little  shaken  hy  the  thoughts  which  naturally  aria* 
in  an  affectionate  breast,  volunteered  to  be  of  eqaal 
service  if  hu  survived,  to  see  the  doctor's  last  wish«s 
obeyed,  he  was  answered,  that  as  for  friends  he 
never  was  troubled  by  any  of  them,  that  he  ne«er 
had  credit  enough  to  be  trusted  in  money  a&irs, 
and  that  the  only  debt  of  which  he  was  aware  was 
that  ooe  to  the  Irish  gentleman,  which  the  captain 
might  discharge,  and  a  lilight  account  with  Green, 
which  he  hoped  to  he  able  to  settle  himself. 

Bowling  endeavoured  to  wean  him  from  | 
subjects  by  assuring  him  of  his  danger;  bo] 
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doctor,  as  coolly  as  if  on  shore,  answered,  ihat  he 
was  quite  atvare  that  all  En^hshmen  wera  only  sure 
of  two  things,  death  and  taxation;  that  he  had 
looked  the  first  so  often  in  the  face  that  he  had 
grown  familiar  with  it ;  and  that  as  to  the  second, 
there  was  only  one  way  of  avoiding  it,  which  was 
by  a  personal  acquaintance  with  the  former. 

"To  a  married  man,"  said  he,  "  death  appears 
horrible — there  is  the  wife  again  !  hut  to  a  single 
one,  if  he  has  no  money,  the  case  varieH  materially, 
as  I  can  prove,  i  have  cut  up  hundreds  of  dead 
men  ;  I  have  handled  them  as  often  as  an  under- 
taker; and  I  assure  you  that  the  apprehension  of 
death  is  greater  in  its  horrors  than  the  reality.  If 
it  was  not  for  some  feelings  I  have  that  point  to  a 
hereafter,  I  would  die  just  as  soon  to-night  as  not." 

"  And  yet,"  said  Bowling,  "  you  must  have  some 
ties  in  Scotland — some  early  recollections — some 
associates  of  your  youth,  to  whom  you  would  send 
one  message?" 

"Nothing  of  the  sort,"  replied  the  imperturbable 
doctor.  "  I  have  a  recollection,  and  not  a  very 
comfortable  one,  of  a  schoolmaster ;  but  as  for  the 
rest — 1  was  caught,  A  brig  came  into  Leiih 
Roads,  and  drifted  a  jolly-boat  astern,  full  of  bur- 
goo; i  jumped  in,  with  a  dozen  others,  for  a  feed; 
they  hauled  the  boat  alongside,  and  thus  made  a 
haul  of  doctors,  now  liberally  spread  over  the  oavy. 
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A:  ^ais  awmeBE  che  man  in  the  xtaufaonrd  chatu 
md  ue  saip  «^»  dnton^;  the  kedge  and  the 
fcraoi  ucacRv  with  suns  lashed  some  small  dii- 
asce  miiii  cium.  wen  let  go :  the  whole  eiew  were 
on  iiA:k  la  a  mooKnt :  aod  a  kind  <^  pnnie  pr^ 
vailtHi.  wdich  ^T«  the  doctor  a  good  idea  u  to  tbe 
cciir'i:itc[i  nbtch  wubU  inevitablT  follow. 

FonaoaxlT.  it  «as  a  (Ase  alann  ;  bnt  it  kept  ill 
h-uics  la  that  fe«en:th  state  that  the  lead-line  was 
a^iiMiiud  every  second,  aod  more  than  a  qparter  of 
aa  boar  elapsed  before  tbe  crew  eoold  be  reconciled 
to  the  eenaiatT  cf  ibeir  safetr. 
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mizen-masts  1      We  tnuBt  keep   the  fore-mast  to 


run  her  on  shore,  if  we  are  uDfortunate  enough  to 
require  its  assistance." 

There  are  few  things  more  disheartening  than 
cutting  away  the  masts  of  a  ship.  The  hull  is  of 
litlle  use  without  their  aid  ;  and  depriving  oneself 
of  these  useful  and  ornamental  appendages  is  like 
amputating  the  legs  and  arms  of  a  man,  leaving  the 
trunk  quite  dependent  upon  others  for  assistance. 
But  imperious  necessity  demanded  it,  and  away 
went  the  mizen,  and  then  the  main-mast.  The 
foretop-mnst  was  got  on  deck,  and  nothing  left  to 
hold  any  wind  but  the  foremast,  with  the  foreyard 
swayed  half-mast  up. 

With  the  flood  tide  the  wind  came  on  stronger, 
Bnd  the  sea  ran  higher.  The  ship  evidently  had 
dragged  a  little;  for  the  lead  which  was  held  up 
and  down  in  the  main-chains  had  now  become  up 
and  down  under  the  fore-chains.  Now  there  was 
no  security  ;  and  in  one  of  those  tremendous  gusts 
which  rarely  occur  on  the  coast  of  England,  but 
are  common  in  milder  climates,  the  best  bower 
parted,  the  small  bower  came  home,  and  the  Thames 
fell  off  broadside  to  the  wind. 

Now  came  all  the  horrors  of  a  shipwreck  under 
the  worst  of  circumstances — darkness.  True,  in- 
deed, the  white  surf,  as  it  broke  over  the  beach, 
gave  a  kind  of  unwelcome  light.     It  marked  the 


214  TOM  BOWUSG. 


rocky  shore,  which  etood  as  a  limiL  to  tlie  em ;  aoci 
it  pointed  out  dangers  the  mariDer  could  not  shun. 

To  say  that  disciphne  could  conimaod  silence  in 
such  an  awful  moment  would  be  madness.  If  men 
were  silent,  it  was  from  fear.  An  enemy  may  be 
vanquished;  flight  may  shelter;  and  death  is  nol 
cerliiin  even  in  llic  hottest  combat.  But  a  wreck  io 
the  dark  night,  when  the  sea  runs  hi^h,  and  tlie 
winds  howl  and  hiss  at  destruction,  is  the  foreruo- 
ner  to  many  a  silent  grave.  There  was  nothing  for 
it  but  to  run  on  shoi'e  stem  on,  and  eren  Oonlii^ 
hesitated,  as  if  wishing  to  prolong  the  catastn^he 
for  a  few  minutes;  but  knowing  that  the  small 
bowLT  might  yet  check  her  as  she  got  into  shallower 
waler,  and  perhupa  hinder  her  drifting  into  a  nearer 
vicinity  to  the  shore,  he  reluctantly  ordered  the 
cables  to  be  cut ;  and  the  Thames,  falling  ofT  before 
the  wind,  was  standing  towards  the  shore.  Now 
the  death-signal  was  given  ;  the  guns  of  the  frigate 
were  fired  one  afier  the  other;  and  such  waa  the 
noise  of  the  elements  that  the  Ice  guns  could  hardly 
be  heard  to  windward.  The  Hash  must  be  seen,  if 
the  sound  was  lost,  in  the  break  of  the  sea.  Blae 
lights  were  burnt ;  and  the  ten  minutes  oflifc  were 
well  employed  in  giving  warning  to  others  that  the 
frigate  had  drifted,  and  was  near  her  wreck. 

The  sea  boiled  higher  and  higher  as  the  angry 
surf  broke  over  her  cjuarters,  lifting  her  high  abore 
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the  usual  level,  and  then  sinking  her  so  low  that 
each  man's  lips  were  firmly  compressed,  and  each 
hand  ciung  to  a  cleat  or  rope,  as  the  keel  was 
expected  to  make  iis  first  touch,  on  the  rocks 
beneath.  As  she  rose  again  to  the  coming  sea, 
the  wind  appeared  to  have  increased  a  hundred 
times  in  strength  ;  the  wave  came  hissing  on- 
wards; the  boiling  spray  blew  over  the  ship ;  the 
Bea  broke  upon  her  quarters ;  and  as  she  de- 
scended into  the  valley  beneath,  a  sudden  crash 
announced  the  unwelcome  intelligence — therudder, 
forced  from  pentle  and  gudgeon,  burst  through  the 
upper  deck ;  the  whole  frame  seemed  disjointed. 
The  foremast  tottered  and  fell,  and  the  ship  stopped 
one  moment  on  the  threshold  of  destruction. 

It  was  but  a  second  ;  the  loud  shriek  of  the 
aiTrighted  youngsters  was  unheard  amidst  the 
general  ruin  which  accompanied  the  total  aban- 
donment of  discipline.  Some  lay  down  on  the  deck 
and  grasped,  with  a  deadly  clutch,  some  bolt 
which  seemed  to  offer  security  from  being  washed 
overboard  into  the  "  hell  of  waters,"  which  foamed 
and  hissed  around  them.  Some  had  secui-ed  oars, 
and  relied  upon  the  numerous  loose  spars;  some, 
as  if  eager  to  be  saved  before  their  companions, 
leaped  into  the  quarter-boats ;  and  the  fear  which 
impelled  them  to  this  action,  blinded  them  to  the 
consequences.     The   next   sea   washed   away   the 
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"  Good  bye,"  said  the  doctor,  "  until  to-morrow 
morning;  we  have  got  plenty  of  work  to  do  to- 
night.    I  shall  stick  by  the  wreck  until  it  deserts 


Some  of  the  men  availed  themselves  of  the  spare 
spars  and  jumped  overboard,  clinging  to  masts 
and  yards  for  their  safety ;  others  cowered  on  the 
main  deck,  believing  themselves  secure  whilst  the 
bulwarks  held  together.  Some  said  their  prayers, 
and  lifted  their  trembling  voices  in  supplications  to 
God  ;  others,  whom  even  death  in  all  its  terrors 
could  not  scare,  cursed  the  sea  as  it  broke  over  the 
ship,  and  seemed  to  defy  its  power: — these  intn 
all  advised  to  stay  by  tlie  wreck. 

In  the  mean  time,  those  generous  fellows  on 
shore,  who  are  ever  active  when  danger  is  at  hand, 
had  left  (heir  warm  bed^  and  stood  on  ihe  beach 
with  lanterns  ready  to  assist  the  shipwrecked  crew. 
A  small,  drizzling  rain  added  a  little  to  their  un- 
comfortable situation;  but  Englishmen  never  heed 
these  trifles  nhen  they  can  be  perviceable  in 
danger.  They  held  iheir  miserable  lanterns  to 
cheer  the  seamen,  and  shew  them  that  assistance 
was  at  hand  ;  but  it  looked  like  mockery  in  such  a 
night,  and  in  such  a  gale,  to  hint  at  security, 
although  apparently  so  near. 

Who  had  landed  or  who  had  been  drowned,  or 
dashed  headlong  against  the  rocks,  no  one  knew  ; 
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til  the  most  timid  had  tried  tfaeir  roitanca  by  en- 
dcaTooriog  lo  reach  the  shore,  and  not  more  thaa 
forty  remam^  oo  board.  Each  sea,  as  it  rolled 
aloog,  contributed  to  the  scene  of  devastatioD ;  thi 
upper  bill var^s  began  to  give  way  ;  the  boom  and 
boats  vere  swept  into  the  sea ;  the  stem  fiami 
was  batttred  to  pieces ;  and  each  snfrceeding  wan 
made  a  clear  rush  along  the  main  deck.  Fatigae 
toon  be^n  to  OTovome  the  nwat  rcaolote;  hot 
when  death  is  near,  bard  indeed  is  tbe  itraggk 
a^!Qst  it,  and  man,  as  B\-ron  aays, "  Sinks  oot- 
wennMl  lathet  than  o'ercome." 

Four  boon  had  yet  to  pass  before  the  wdcome 
i^;  cil  day  could  bieak  to  shew  the  naolnfe  le- 
marcing  few  the  dangers  they  bad  to  cneoaatcr, 
acd   the   assistaoce   which  awaited    tbeok     Aad 
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CHAPTER  XVI 


Uf   WHICH    TBUE    FBIENDBHIP  18    DBLINEATSD,  AND  A  ROPK*S 
END  It  A  DB8IEABLB  ACQUAINTANCE. 


It  was  a  night  seldom  experienced  in  England ; 
and  the  oldest  inhabitants  of  Penzance  scarcely 
could  compass  in  their  memories  a  storm  heavier 
than  this.  Houses  were  partially  unroofed  ;  win- 
dows were  shattered;  and  the  whole  coast  was 
strewed  with  wrecks.  It  is  related,  but  upon  rather 
questionable  authority,  that  the  inhabitants  of  the 
coast  of  Cornwall,  in  times  happily  gone  by,  sub- 
sisted upon  the  good  things  which  fortune  thus 
lavished  upon  them ;  and  that  one  Sunday,  daring 
a  sermon,  the  pious  clergyman  saw  his  congrega- 
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*'  How  dreadfully  high  it  ruDS,"  said  Bowling, 
fixing  liis  eye  upon  the  beach  ;  "  do  you  think  we 
could  manage  to  get  a  rope  on  shore  i" 

"  We  can  try,"  replied  his  companion,  "There's 
the  deep  sea  lead-lirie  in  its  brackets  abaft;  I'll 
fetch  it  after  this  sea  la  passed.  Now  what  can 
we  do  with  it?" 

"  We  must  fasten  a  spar  to  it,  and  if  it  drifts  on 
shore,  we  may  yet  get  a  stouter  rope  conveyed  by 
it,  and  that  will  assist  us  much  in  our  safety.  We 
had  better  get  forward," 

"  Then  we  may  take  leave  of  the  quarter-deck," 
said  the  doctor,  as  he  made  a  bolt  forward  between 
the  seas,  carrying  with  him  the  heavy  reel.  Bow- 
ling followed  him,  and  just  in  time,  for  the  next 
sea  split  up  the  planks,  and  left  the  whole  of  the 
after  part  of  the  ship  to  float  away  piecemeal.  The 
end  of  the  line  was  made  fast  to  a  loose  spar, 
which  providentially  yet  remained ;  and  from  the 
Bhore  it  was  plainly  distinguished  as  it  was  thrown 
overboard.  The  hne  was  paid  overboard  with  a 
free  hand ;  and  great  was  the  anxiety  of  the  re- 
maining crew  to  witness  its  arrival. 

The  doctor  was  the  most  active  of  any  ;  he  got 
through  the  foremast  port  into  the  head  ;  for  this 
appeared  to  be  the  best  place  for  security.  Here 
he  found  one  of  his  few  fiieiids.  Green  had  shel- 
tered himself  against  the  bulwark,  and  had  con- 
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"  Oil,  avast  there,  none  of  your  roisters  I  it's  now 
every  roan  for  himself,  and  God  for  us  all ;  we've 
no  time  for  titles  or  compliments.  You  and  I  have 
got  an  account  to  square  off  in  that  place,  which 
does  not  look  very  quiet  for  our  fight ;  if  you 
volunteer,  I  give  up  my  claim  upon  you;  if  you 
don't,  your  cowardly  carcass  shall  lend  a  baud 
s  mine.  And  I'll  take  care  of  my  hair  this 
time." 

Greea  thought  that  no  opportunity  was  better 
than  this;  and  he  volunteered, 

"Tell  them  to  bend  a  stout  rope  on,  Green," 
■aid  the  captain,  "  and  to  haul  enough  of  this  line 
to  them  ;  so  that  when  we  haul  the  rope  on  board, 
they  will  have  the  end  of  the  line  still  on  shore." 

Neptune  launched  bis  former  barber ;  be  wai 
swung  in  a  wad-net,  which  was  lashed  to  the  line 
by  two  iron  grummets.  To  clap  these  on  the  line, 
they  had  to  cut  it;  but  it  was  securely  knotted 
afterwards. 

There  is  always  a  fortune  that  protects  the 
drunkard  and  the  coward.  Green  was  essentially 
the  latter;  and  no  one  could  have  clung  to  his 
■winging  bed  with  firmer  hold.  He  worked  his 
way  easily  by  hauling  himself  along,  not  a  little 
I  assisted  by  the  heavy  seas  which  threatened  to 
I  awBmp  him.  And  as  they  came,  he  doubled  bim- 
lelfup  as  well  as  he  could,  and  clung  lo  the  wad- 
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,  »m  At  peedj  w»Te  receded  from  lb« 

t  «hick  it  Wd  been  repulsed  in  iu  ap- 

m  diHg  to  the  line  and  maintained 

Be  haded  lafe;  and  jaoipiDg  out, 

,  bat  staggered  away, 

I  by  «w  or  two  good  Christians  vbo  look 

MC  of  cxettion  there  ■was  oone  so  active 
s  an  dderly- looking  man,  who,  it  was 
t,  had  laag  been  •eeostocned  to  the  sea ;  bal 
I  lo  bin  to  do  what  was  requisite, 
b  ha  had  no  objeetioa  lo  do  what  was  dto- 
Bx  thnm  off bisdotbes,  and  availed  him- 
fthe  act  which  bad  pnrred  so  userul  to  Green; 
fe  faaed  tbe  fbanuig  was,  using  the  lead-Jine 
The  people  on  sboR  eodearoorRi 
!  him;  bat  he  laughed  at  their  fean  as 
be  and,  ■*  Wbeo  1  look  Martinique  I  had  to  swim 
^;aiaat » tbower  of  shot ;  what's  a  little  salt  water 
to  that!**  And  old  Watson,  summoning  back  all 
tbe  vigoar  of  youth,  screamed  as  besaid, "  BowIiDg 
and  I  Bwam  together  then,  and  so  we  «iU 
nowl" 

Very  few  who  ha»e  not  seen  what  desperate  men 
can  achieve  wootd  believe  such  an  act  as  this  pos- 
sible; bat  tbe  first  Lord  Eiinoulh  did  just  as  great 
an  act  when  he  succeeded  in  reaching  the  Duuoo 
East  Indiaman.     Uis  descendants  wear  ax  a  crest 
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the  reBemblatice  of  a  vessel  shipwrecked,  which 
was  granted  from  ihal  circuaiatance. 

Briively  did  old  Watson  dare  the  heavy  seas. 
He  clung  like  a  cat  when  the  coming  wave  dashed 
with  all  its  fury  upon  him  ;  and  then,  panting  and 
blowing  from  half-suffocation,  he  hauled  hinifielf 
along.  The  doctor  was  the  first  who  perceived  him 
coming;  and  although  one  man  more  on  board  the 
wreck  would  rather  embarrass  than  as-iist  the  sur- 
vivors) yet  was  it  a  grateful  sight  to  see  that  assist- 
ance could  be  rendered  from  the  shore  without  the 
absolute  certainty  of  death. 

"I  suppose,"  said  the  doctor  {who,  if  ever  he 
had  known  fear  since  the  vessel  struck,  had  quite 
outgrown  it  from  his  long  security),  "  they  have  no 
rope  in  Cornwall,  or  that  they  have  made  Green  a 
hero,  and  in  the  intoxication  of  his  grandeur  he  haa 
forgotten  the  message." 

'*  Perhaps,  poor  fellow,"  said  Bowling,  "  he  was 
taken  away  faint  and  exhausted,  and  unable  to 
speak." 

"  He  was  much  given  to  middle-watch  fits  and 
faintings,  sir,"  rephed  his  friend,  "but  the  water 
always  cured  him.  This  is  a  gallant  fellow,  who 
has  ventured  his  life  fur  ours.  We  must  lend  him 
a  hand  over  the  head-raila,  for  he  seems  pretty 
nearly  done." 

"Tip  us  your  flipper,"  cried  Watson  to  the  doc- 
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tor;  "that'i  the  time  of  day  I  There's  do  ooeuici 
to  emboltn  me  if  I  die ;  I  bare  swallowed  enongb 
nit  to  make  e  red  herring  of  myself.  Thsok  you, 
— wh«re'e  Bowbog  ?" 

"  There,"  said  the  doctor,  surveying  the  roagh- 
looking  creature  before  bim. 

"  Here  w«  are,  my  old  commander,"  said  W»l- 
Bon,  "  ID  another  buainess  of  danger  I" 

"WatBOD,  my  hero!"  eatd  Bowling,  "tbis  is 
kind  of  yoa,  to  risk  your  life  for  your  old  acqaaiot- 
ance." 

"  I  think  you  saved  mine  at  Martinique ;  ao  tse 
are  quite.  A  pretty  kettle  of  fish  you're  madeflf 
this !     What's  to  be  dooe  now  V 

"  The  man  nre  sent  on  shore  was  ordered  to 
direct  some  one  to  bend  on  a  stouter  rope  lo  the 
lead-hoe,  so  that  we  could  all  get  oo  shore  in  saA^ 
in  the  manner  this  man  was  senL" 

"  The  crowd  caught  him  up.  and,  declaring  him 
the  greatest  man  that  ever  lived,  have  made  Into 
long  before  this  as  drunk  as  any  lord.  If  he  bad 
swam  with  us  at  Martinique — oh  !  1  forgot  I  saw 
your  wife  the  other  day,  rather  high  and  mighty ; 
l>L)t  then,  poor  thing  I  she  knows  no  more  of  friend- 
ship than  a  Jamaica  nigi;ef  does  of  snow." 

Bowling  was  inclined  to  get  into  conversation 
about  his  Susan,  when  a  tremendous  aea  faitfy 
ripped   up  the  decks  leaving  only  the  forecastle 
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entire.  Even  Watson  looked  a  little  astoniBbed, 
and,  giving  a  kind  or  whew  !  remarked,  "  The 
sooner  we  are  out  of  this  the  better.  Hand  up  the 
end  of  a  rope,  and  I'll  take  it  on  shore." 

"The  Btore-roora  is  swamped, and  the  cable-tier, 
as  you  may  see,  inaccessible." 

"That's  a  long  word  for  such  a  strong  breeze. 
Here  goes  I  Look  out  for  my  hat  being  thrown 
aloft,  and  haul  away  V 

"  Mind  you  have  enough  of  the  lead-line  to  make 
a  hauling-line  of  on  shore." 

"  1  understand  ;  here  goes,  I  say  !  This  is  not 
BO  bad  as  Martinique,  when  I — " 

The  doctor  stopped  the  yarn  which  even  then  old 
Watson  would  have  spun,  and  away  went  thia 
water-dog  over  the  bows,  and  was  soon  covered  by 
the  following  sea.  No  man  was  more  active  than 
Watson.  Although  nearly  dead  from  the  immer- 
sions, he  gave  directions  for  the  rope,  and  bent  it 
on  himself.  He  then  desired  one  of  the  men,  for  he 
was  too  weak  himself,  to  throw  up  a  hat,  and  a 
moment  afterwards  they  saw  the  stout  rope  crawl- 
ing into  the  water. 

No  sooner  was  everything  made  fast  on  board  , 
than  the  rope  oh  shore  was  carried  so  high  up  the 
beach  that  it  was  nearly  clear  of  the  water  altoge- 
ther. Now  came  a  little  trial  of  thatgenerous  feel- 
ing which  is  oftentimes  seen  amongst  men  accua- 
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tomed  to  hair-breadth  escapes.  None  would  go 
first. 

*'  Richardson, "  said  Bowling,  "  t  am  captain  of 
this  ship  and  of  her  crew  uDtil  a  court-martial  is 
held  upou  me  for  her  loss.     I  order  you  to  go." 

Richardson  said,  "  I'm  forced  to  obey  orders 
any  how,  but  1  should  like  lo  have  the  honour  of 
swinging  your  honour." 

"  Thank  you,  my  lad  !  I  feel  what  you  say,  and 
know  what  you  mean ;  I  must  be  the  UgI  man. 
Go!" 

Richardson  went  on  shore  like  a  lord.  He  gota 
little  ducking,  but  landed  safe.  They  wanted  to 
take  him  lo  a  house;  but  he  called  them  all  laod- 
lubberi',  and  swure  he  would  never  leave  the  rope 
until  his  captain  was  safe.  However,  he  had  no 
objection  to  drink  their  healths  in  a  glass  of  rum, 
as  he  had  taken  plenty  of  water  on  his  journey  on 
shore  to  make  salt  grog  of  il.  The  net  was  soon 
hauled  on  board  again,  and  ten  men  were  safely 
landed.  Not  one  of  these  would  leave  the  rope 
until  all  should  be  on  shore ;  and  having  ascertained 
Green's  delinquency,  they  vowed  they  would  cob 
him  most  heartily  when  they  got  alongside  of  him. 
"  I  wonder,"  said  Neptune,  "what's  the  go  now, 
thai  they  don't  make  the  signal  on  board." 

"  Why,  it's  llie  figiitiog  doctor  and  the  capuin 
a  quarrelling  about  who  shall  be  last.     Some  of  our 
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chaps  wanted  to  know  who  was  to  be  first,  but  I'm 
blessed  if  ihoae  Iwo  won't  come  together," 

"  I  insist  upon  it,  doctor,  that  you  go  first." 

"  1  really  cannot  take  precedency  of  a  married 
man." 

"  You  see  how  this  sea  is  breaking  up  the  vessel. 
The  very  planks  on  which  we  stand  are  started  ; 
and  if  the  head-rails  give  way,  or  the  forecastle 
breaks  up,  we  are  lost." 

"  1  am  very  sorry  for  the  consequences ;  but  it's 
my  duty  to  attend  the  sick  on  board,  and  I'll  go 
below,  and  dive  for  the  cockpit,  and  fetch  up  a 
corpse,  rather  than  go  firsL  I  tell  yoii  the  plain 
matler  of  fact.  Captain  Bowling  ;  you  may  try  me 
at  a  court-martial  if  you  like,  but  if  I  go  I'll 
be—" 

"  Don't  swear  now,  doctor.  Look  astern,  and 
see  what's  coming  op.  We  have  no  time  to  lose  ; 
let's  go  together." 

'-  You  gut  into  the  net,  and  I'll  swing  on  below." 

The  captain  got  in,  and  the  doctor  waved  his 
hat,  and  away  went  the  sling,  leaving  the  doctor 
monarch  of  all  he  burveyed.  He  gave  the  captain 
a  cheer,  who,  believing  the  event  to  be  accidental, 
looked  back  with  a  look  of  envy  at  his  old  faithful 
companion. 

The  doctor  hauled  the  sling  back  for  himself, 
and  got  in  it.     He  gave  the  signal,  and  he  felt  him- 


230 


TOW  BOWUNG. 


self  Dioving  along  the  rope.  At  tbt»  moment  (be 
equall  bchtnd  ca.me  up  ;  it  lashed  up  a  more  furims 
sea  than  ever ;  and  a  higher  one  slnkJDg  the 
wreck,  heeled  her  over  to  port.  The  rope  had  been 
made  fast  to  the  starboard  bow;  aad  this  Tresh 
strain,  brought  upon  it  by  the  sudden  heeling  orer, 
snapped  it,  and  tlie  doctor  fell  into  the  water  en- 
closed in  the  net.  Bowbog  saw  the  accident,  and 
comprehended  the  iDiraineat  danger  of  bis  rrieud- 
"  Haul  away  for  your  lives  I"  he  shouted.  "He 
must  be  drowued  without  tve  can  haul  hioi  right  oo 
shove!"  And  away  the  last  ten  men  scampered 
with  the  rope,  lugging  the  doctor  by  Force  aloi^ 
the  bottom  uotil  they  landed  him  like  n  netted 
shark. 

Bowling  was  the  first  by  his  side.  The  method 
adopted  to  save  his  life  had  nearly  caused  his  death, 
and  he  was  carried,  speechless  and  bleeding,  to  tfae 
nearest  medical  aid. 

Out  of  the  crew  of  three  hundred  men,  not  more 
than  sixty  survived  the  wreck.  Those  who,  imagin- 
ing  the  first  danger  the  least,  had  precipitated 
themselves  overboard,  were  all  lost.  Their  bodies 
strewed  the  beach;  and  Tor  days  afterwards  bodiea* 
bruised  and  mangled,  were  thrown  on  shore.  Some, 
more  fortunate  (ban  the  rest,  had  been  carried  on  a 
high  sea,  and  dashed  upon  the  beach.  Then  tbey 
dug  their  nails  into  the  shingle,  and  endeavoured  to 
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hold  themselves  back  from  being  forced  into  the 
sea,  which,  having  again  received  them,  turned 
them  over  on  the  next  wave,  and  threw  them  even 
beyond  the  mark  which  forced,  in  its  reflux,  the 
round  shingle  into  the  sea. 

Throughout  the  night  men  had  been  down  to  the 
limit  of  the  shore,  watching  to  render  assistance  ; 
and  many  a  body,  thrown  like  a  weed  upon  the 
beach,  had  been  carried  to  the  surgeon.  But  no 
one  who  has  not  witnessed  the  scene  can  ima- 
gine the  desolation  that  reigns  after  a  wreck. 
The  shore  seems  covered  with  broken  spars, 
and  boats  rendered  useless  by  the  injury  they 
have  received.  Here  and  there  a  cask  may  be 
seen  ;  old  pieces  of  rope,  small  canvas,  yards,  masts 
— everything  which  contributes  to  the  equipage  of 
a  ship— lie  strewed  along ;  whilst  here  and  there 
the  unsightly  view  of  a  corpse,  swollen  and  bloated 
from  the  worst  of  all  deaths,  is  thrown  upon  the 
beach,  an  awful  warning  of  the  terror  and  danger 
bf  a  seaman's  life. 

Although  Bowling  was  requested  by  the  princi- 
pal inhabitants  of  the  town  to  dwell  with  them,  and 
some  even  quarrelled  for  the  honour  of  hospitality, 
yet  Bowling  would  only  live  with  his  old  friend  in 
danger,  Watson ;  and  on  this  occasion,  although 
Mrs.  Watson  could  not  forget  the  injury  Susan  had 
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done  her  in  past  times,  she  behaved  like  a  good 
Samaritan  to  Bowling. 

Before  the  official  despatch,  announcing  the  kw 
of  the  Thames,  was  begun,  a  note  was  despatched 
to  Susan. 

It  began  and  ended  thus : — **  You  will  hear  of 
the  loss  of  my  frigate.  This  will  convince  you  I 
am  safe.* 

It  was  with  feelings  of  the  deepest  regret  that 
Bowling  and  the  doctor  attended  the  burial  of  their 
former  shipmates.  Amongst  these  was  the  master, 
and  two  of  the  lieutenants.  The  former  had  been 
washed  overboard  whilst  endeavouring  to  bum  a 
blue  light  after  the  ship  had  struck.  The  remain- 
der of  the  crew  were  mustered,  and  were  kept  in 
constant  employment  in  endeavouring  to  save  every 
store  and  every  spar  which  was  washed  on  shore. 
The  official  letter  was  written,  in  which  every  word 
of  truth  was  inserted — the  exact  position  of  the 
ship,  the  calm,  the  treacherous  calm  before  the  fog, 
the  gale,  its  sudden  shift,  and  the  termination  oT 
the  event  By  return  of  post  an  order  came  for  the 
remainder  of  the  officers  and  men  to  embark  on 
board  a  brig  sent  from  Plymouth  for  that  purpose, 
and  an  intimation  was  given  that  at  that  port  the 
court-martial  would  take  place. 

''  Watson,"  said  Bowling,  '*  we  have  had  one  or 
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two  naiTOw  squeaks  for  this  life ;  take  this  watch, 
and  when  you  look  at  it  remember  that  no  time  can 
obliterate  my  friendship,  or  the  acknowledgment  of 
the  obligation  under  which  you  have  placed  me." 

''  That's  all  gammon,"  replied  Mrs.  Watson ; 
**  but  I  like  you,  although  you  are  the  husband  of 
Susan  Monckton." 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 


IN    WHICH    THERE    IS    NAVAL    JUSTICE    AND    8HOEE-GOIN0 

HOSPITALITY. 

Bowling  had  written  to  Susan  concerning  the 
pending  court-martial,  and,  anxious  as  he  was  to 
see  her,  he  begged  she  would  not  come  to  him 
until  after  the  court-martial  had  assembled.  He 
said  that  on  this  unfortunate  occasion  no  blame 
could  by  possibility  be  attached  to  him  had  the 
master  survived  ;  but  that  now  the  malicious  and 
the  envious  might  detract  from  his  character,  and 
finish  all  their  arguments  thus:  ''AH  I  know  is, 
that  Captain  Bowling  commanded  the  Thames, 
and  that  he  lost  her."  And  when  Susan,  in  her 
warm,  affectionate  letter,  greeted  his  return  in  the 
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warmest  language,  she  forbore  to  mention  Har- 
rieOD's  diacovery,  being  willing  to  give  her  husband 
a  double  surprise;  first  in  her  own  appearance^ 
and  secondly,  in  a  father's  embrace. 

Harrison  was  eager  to  write  to  his  long-lost  eon, 
but  Susan  begged  of  him  to  desist:  "  He  will  bo 
here  as  soon  as  your  letter  could  reach,  and  the 
surprise  will  compensate  him  for  the  loss  of  his 
thip." 

"  It  is  a  bard  thing,  Susan,"  said  old  Harrison, 
"  for  a  father  who  has  found  a  son  to  wait  a  mo- 
ment. 1  have  always  some  dreary  forebodings 
that  1  shall  never  see  him.  Hope  deferred  has,  in 
reality,  made  my  heart  sick.  Who  knows  but  the 
brig  in  which  he  is  to  embark  may  be  wrecked,  or 
fifty  thousand  accidents  to  which  the  perilous  life 
of  a  sailor  is  subject  may  occur?" 

"  Why,  I  vow  you  almost  frighten  me ;  and  had 
I  not  known  that  hope,  although  deferrei),  may 
ultimately  be  realized,  as  in  my  own  case,  I  should 
begin  to  swoon  with  apprehension  ;  but  that  would 
be  unworthy  of  Bowling's  wife,  and  I  will  not  be- 
lieve it  possible  that  such  events  could  occur." 

"  Well,  well,  my  dear,  I  did  not  wish  to  frighten 
you,  but  wise  men  do  gather  experience  from  the 
past,  and  by  long-gone  events  judge  of  futurity; 
he  has  been  wrecked  once." 

"  And  therefore  the  chance  is  less  that  it  may 
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occur  a<rain.  I've  heard  Bowling  mentioa  that  tn 
Irisliman,  one  Paddy  O'Leary,  in  a  hot  action 
with  ati  enemy,  put  his  head  in  a  hole  made  by  a 
shot,  cnlculating  that  the  chances  were  at  least  a 
million  to  one  Lhat  no  other  shot  passed  through 
the  same  hole." 

"  Well,  my  darling,  if  comfort  is  to  be  had  for 
the  fretful  and  the  ap^trehensive,  my  sweet  Susan, 
you  would  give  them  it ;  how  long  are  we  to  wait 
before  we  see  him." 

"  The  martial  law  does  not  linger  like  the  civil; 
perhaps  by  this  time  he  is  at  Plymouth,  and  to< 
morrow  he  may  be  tried ;  perhaps  time  will  be 
given  him,  and  then  a  week  may  elapse." 

"  A  week,"  said  Harrison,  "  1  could  as  soon 
look  forward  to  a  year.  I  must  go  to  my  wife; 
good  bye." 

A  week  was  suffered  to  elapse  before  the  court 
assembled,  and  Rowling  stood  before  his  judges  to 
answer  the  charge  of  having  lost  his  Majesty's  ship 
Thames,  then  under  his  command. 

It  was  impossibb  for  any  man  to  have  looked  at 
Captain  Bowling  without  admiration  ;  he  was,  as 
the  son g  says,  "  of  the  manliest  beauty,"  and  his 
large  eye,  quick  and  clear,  seemed  to  pass  every 
object  in  review  before  him.  His  brother  officers 
knew  his  value  well,  and  although  he  had  very 
little  acquaintance  with  them  personally,  yet  lus 


TOM  BOWLING. 


237 


name  was  familiar  in  every  midshipman's  berth  ; 
and  when  dashing  deeds  were  mentioned,  the  capn 
lure  of  Martinique  and  of  the  frigate  were  sure  to 
be  mentioned,  and  the  hero's  name  became  public 
property. 

The  circumatances  of  the  loss  of  the  Thames  were 
gleaned  principally  from  one  of  the  lieutenants: 
he  swore  that  in  his  watch  every  possible  precau- 
tion had  been  laken;  that  for  hours  the  master 
■  had  remained  on  deck,  watching  for  a  glimpse  of 
the  sun  ;  that  every  half-hour  they  sounded  ;  and 
that  during  the  fog  not  a  quarter  of  an  hour  elapsed 
without  this  precaution  being  taken.  He  swore  to 
the  unremitted  attention  of  the  captaiu;  that  he 
was  hardly  ever  absent  from  the  deck  ;  that  the 
cables  were  bent,  and  that  all  instructions  in  the 
book  had  been  rigidly  complied  with.  The  court 
then  elicited  the  sudden  change  of  wind,  the  con- 
stant exertion  made  to  overcome  the  misfortune — 
the  wreck  of  the  brig,  and  6natiy,  the  wreck  of  the 
Thames,  It  was  evident  it  arose  from  no  neglect; 
but  as  a  matter  of  justice  more  than  necessity, 
Captain  Bowling  was  called  upon  for  his  defence; 
but  previous  to  entering  into  that,  the  court  retired 
for  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  the  time  asked  for  by  the 
prisoner.  I 

Bowling  had   remarked  a  fine-looktng  elderly    i 
man  observing  him  closely;  and  from  the  interest 
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expressed  \a  his  looks  bis  anxiety  appeared  gml«T 
for  the  prisoner  than  the  prisoner  felt  for  bimseif. 
When  the  time  was  allowed  for  the  preparaUon  of 
the  defence,  this  stranger  asked  Bowling  if  be 
could  assist  him.  Theie  was  sometfaing  which 
seemed  to  attach  both  parties  to  each  olher,  and 
when  Bowling  thanked  him  for  bis  kind  offer,  he 
added,  "  I  have  seen  the  manner  in  which  you 
participate  in  my  feelings,  and  I  caDnot  but  be 
grateful  for  such  attention  to  my  interests." 

"  I  feel  indeed  for  your  interest,"  replied  the 
stranger,  "  and  I  wish  I  could  urge  you  to  torn 
your  attention  to  your  defence." 

"  It  is  done — it  ia  here,"  said  Bowling,  *'  I  wrote 
it  yesterday ;  it  is  no  unusual  thing,"  he  coDtinued, 
smiling,  "for  court-martial  defences  to  be  written 
a  monib  before  the  trial.  We  have  no  legal  qiutv- 
bles,  and  the  prisoner  knows  every  word  which 
will  be  uttered  against  bim.  The  court  are  assem- 
bled, 1  shall  not  detain  them  long." 

"  Allow  mc  to  be  near  you,"  said  the  stranger. 

Bowling  bowed  an  assent,  and  he  read  bis  de- 
fence in  a  clear,  manly  voice.  The  doctor  stood 
close  to  hiro,  evidently  little  engaged  in  the  tnailer; 
his  eyes  were  rivetted  on  a  short,  curious  little 
man,  who  was  a  spectator,  and  who  seemed  to  givo 
his  undivided  attention  to  the  minutes.  It  was 
soon  over ;  the  court  was  cleared ;  again  the  public 
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were  admitted;  the  fiitl  and  honourable  acquittal 
which  of  course  followed  excited  little  attention. 
At  the  close,  the  president,  in  the  handsomest 
manner,  returned  the  captain's  aword,  remarking, 
that  he  was  proud  of  his  situation  as  president, 
since  it  gave  him  the  opportunity  of  returning  to 
one,  who  had  so  gallantly  used  it  in  the  defence  of 
his  country,  ihat  sword  which  he  prayed  he  might 
long  live  to  use  to  the  honour  of  the  service,  of 
which  he  was  an  ornament,  and  to  the  advance- 
ment of  his  already  justly-earned  reputation.  This 
seemed  too  much  for  the  old  gentleman,  he  took 
Bowling's  hand,  and  held  it  firmly  in  his  grasp, 

"  It  is  the  happiest  moment  of  my  life,"  he 
said ;  whilst  the  doctor  whispered,  "  Who's  your 
energetic  friend  1" 

The  president,  before  he  dissolved  the  court, 
called  "William  Green."  The  doctor  immediately 
bustled  up.  "Green,"  said  the  president,  "the 
court  have  heard  with  considerable  pleasure  your 
daring  conduct  in  this  alTair ;  and  they  attribute 
the  safety  of  the  remaining  crew  and  officers  to 
your  intrepid  courage  in  risking  your  life  in  the 
net,  solely  to  relieve  your  shipmates.  The  court 
have  recommended  you  to  the  Admiralty  as  a  man 
who  should  be  rewarded  by  a  warrant;  and  1  take 
this   opportunity   of  mentioning   that   when   you 
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are  reported  qualified  for  the  situation  of  gonner, 
you  will  receive  the  appointment*     This  court  is 

dissolved*" 

The  doctor  could  not  contain  his  laughter ;  he 
put  his  hands  over  his  mouth  to  avoid  the  soood, 
and  rushed  unceremoniously  out  of  the  cabin.  For 
now  he  had  found  out,  that  although  a  man  may 
be  an  errant  coward,  he  may  gull  the  whole  world 
with  his  bravery.  Green  had  been  taken  to  the 
house  of  the  editor  of  an  insignificant  paper;  bat 
as  it  contained  the  best  account  of  the  disastrous 
wreck  and  loss  of  lives  which  occurred  in  Moonts 
Bay,  it  was  copied  into  one  of  the  London  journal!) 
and  soon  went  the  round  of  the  press.  In  this 
account,  there  was  a  thrilling  paragraph  devoted  to 
Green,  who  was  pictured  ^'  as  the  bravest  of  the 
brave  ;  holding  on  with  almost  matchless  strength 
to  the  slender  lead-line — threatened  every  moment 
with  destruction  by  the  breaking  seas,  which 
thoroughly  immersed  him  —  and  yet  animated 
only  by  the  holy  cause  in  which  he  had  ventured 
in  this  dangerous  enterprise,  clinging  to  the  rope 
until  he  reached  the  shore,  and  then  urging  others 
to  emulate  himself  in  danger,  to  rescue  his  beloved 
commander,  and  his  firmly-attached  comrades." 
Public  opinion  was  in  his  favour ;  and  he  was  not 
the  first,  nor  will  he  be  the  last  scamp  who  will 
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make   a   reputation   by  a   handsome  pufT  in   ilie 


papers.  Green  walked  out  of  court,  blashing  with 
his  honours. 

"  Now,  doctor,"  said  Bowling,  "  I'm  off  to 
E«ter." 

"Indeed  you  are  not,  sir!  You  have  anolher 
duty  to  perform,  and  perform  it  you  must; — we 
have  had  a  few  dangers  together,  now  we  must 
have  one  parting  hour — one  dinner." 

"Oh,  dinner,  doctor!  think  of  the  impatience 
of  Susan." 

"Think  of  the  duty  we  owe  to  you,  and  of  the 
necessity  of  your  accepting  our  invitation." 

"  Will  you  allow  me,  sir,"  said  the  stranger, 
"  to  reconcile  both  parties,  I  hope,  to  the  pro- 
position ?  I  nm  going  to-night  to  Exeter  myself; 
my  carnage  is  at  the  Fountain.  If  you,  and  all  the 
officers,  will  allow  me  to  solicit  the  honour  of  your 
company  at  dinner,  directly  after  the  last  toast  is 
drunk  I  will  set  otT,  pleased  with  having  for  my  com- 
panion one  whose  reputation  is  so  high  as  Captain 
Bowling's,  and  grateful  beyond  description  of 
having  made  acquaintance  with  so  gallant  a 
company." 

"  You  are  a  regular  trump,  old  gentleman  I' 
replied  the  doctor;  "and  we  will  all  dine  with 
you  !" 

"  I  must  start  direclly,"  observed  Bowling. 
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'Mt  is  uaeleiB,''  replied  the  stranger ;  ^  yoa  will 
not  arrive  until  four  in  the  morning.  Wait  until 
nine  o'clock,  and  yoa  may  drive  up  to  Mis* 
Talbot's  to  breakfast'' 

Bowling  looked  at  the  stranger  with  a  look  of 
surprise.  *'  How,  sir,  may  I  ask  you,  do  yoa 
know  my  destination  ?' 

**  I  know  more  of  you  than  I  am  allowed  to  say; 
and  when  you  know  as  much  of  me,  you  will  ble« 
the  day  which  brought  us  together  as  firiends,  and 
which  will  leave  us  more  than  common  acquaintr 
ances.  Now,  sir,"  continued  the  gentleman,  turning 
to  the  doctor,  '^  as  you  proposed  the  dinner,  yoa 
shall  order  it.  I  shall  judge  of  your  estimation  of 
your  captain*s  character  by  the  mode  in  which 
you  treat  him.  Remember  that  there  is  no  limit 
to  the  expense." 

**  I  would  rather  you  ordered  it,"  said  the 
doctor.  *'I  hate  sporting  upon  other  men's 
manors." 

*^  We  will  go  together ;  take  my  arm.  Captain 
Bowling,  I  shall  shortly  rely  upon  yours." 

On  entering  the  inn,  the  stranger  whispered  to 
the  landlord. 

"At  what  o'clock,  sir?" 

^^  At  six  ;  mind 9  you  understand  me.'* 

"  For  how  many,  sir  ?" 

''Ten." 
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"  Hulloa  ]  Captain  Bowling,  here's  a  salute  you 
never  expccled  1" 

Bowling  looke<l  round,  and  he  saw  his  surviving 
crew,  walking  two  and  two,  headed  by  old  Nep- 
tune, who  was  spokesman.  Bowling  stood  at  the 
door-steps  to  receive  the  last  rarewuU.  All  hands 
took  off  their  hats,  and  smoothed  down  their  hair, 
as  Neptune  began,  "  Please  your  honour,  we  are 
come  to  shew  our  colours  at  parting,  and  wish 
that  every  breeze  which  fills  the  canvas  of  your 
liTe  may  be  a  fair  wind.  Here  we  are,  sir,  all — 
every  one,  but  Green ;  and  he's  got  too  much 
liquor  in  his  hold  lo  carry  sail  in  safety.  And  we 
hope  you'll  excuse  the  liberty  we  take  in  saying, 
that  if  the  Admiralty  know  what's  best  for  the 
country,  and  give  you  another  ship,  that  you  will 
allow  us  to  enter  on  board  of  her ;  for  we  will  stick 
to  you  to  the  last — do  our  duties  as  we  hope 
we  have  done;  and  if  ever  we  get  athwart  hawse 
of  a  Freiichinan,  Captain  Bowling  need  not  nail 
his  colours  to  the  mast,  for  liiere  will  not  be  one 
man  on  board  who  would  haul  them  down — not 
even  if  he  was  ordered  ;  and  that  order  will  never 
be  given  by  our  own  gallant  captain." 

Here  the  crew  gave  three  cheers,  and  the  old 
gentleman,  with  tears  running  down  his  face,  or- 
dered the  landlord  to  get  dinner  for  sixty,  instead 
of  for  ten,  and  all  in  one  room. 
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Bowling  was  about  to  make  a  speech,  when  tbe 
old  gentleman  bustled  by,  and  desired  to  be  heard. 
Neptune  called  out  for  the  stranger  to  take  off  his 
hat  when  he  spoke  to  the  captain ;  others  shouted, 
**  None  of  your  yarns,  old  boy;  don't  sho?e  io 
your  oar,*^  and  other  sentences  equally  polite  and 
comprehensive.  Bowling  restored  silence,  and  tbe 
old  gentleman  proceeded. 

^^  I  will  speak,  I  say.  I  am  an  older  man  than 
any  of  you,  and  have  got  a  son  a  captain  in  the 
navy.  You  are  a  fine  set  of  fellows,  and  Til  make 
all  your  hearts  glad.  You  shall  dine  with  your 
captain  to-day,  every  one  of  you.  Tve  ordered 
dinner  for  sixty,  and  when  you  have  drunk  his 
health  in  a  bumper  of  punch,  then  you  shall  bear 
what  he's  got  to  say.  Now  away  with  you  uDtil 
six  o'clock,  and  we'll  have  a  jollification  such  as 
I  have  not  had  for  five-and-twenty  years  I" 

"  What  a  regular  good  un  !"  said  one  fellow. 

'^  What  an  illigant  boatswain  he'd  make!" ob- 
served an  Irishman. 

"That's  the  purser's  steward  for  my  roessT 
added  a  third. 

"  Hurrah  for  the  old  gentleman  with  the  bald- 
head  and  white  tie!"  cried  another.  And  after 
three  cheers  the  crew  departed  for  a  little  prepara- 
tory excitement  in  the  way  of  a  hop  and  a  glass. 

*'  It's  very  odd,  doctor,"  said  Bowling,  *'  but  I 
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never  felt  towards  any  one  as  I  do  to  that  old 
gentleman." 

"  Nor  I,"  replied  the  doctor,  "  for  I  never  hefore 
fell  in  with  one  who  asked  a  ship's  company  to 
dinner.  It  will  be  the  finest  scene  ever  witnessed, 
and  it  will  give  a  haul  upon  hia  purse  which  will 
stretch  the  mouth  not  a  Utile." 

Every  praise  should  be  given  lo  the  crew,  for 
although  they  took  a  refresher,  and  many  a  lawyer 
before  going  into  court  has  greedily  availed  him- 
self of  the  same,  yet  they  all  kept  sober,  and  at  six 
o'clock  mustered  in  the  ball-room,  twenty-five  on 
each  side  oF  the  long  table,  whilst  the  old  gentle- 
man and  the  officers  occupied  the  cross-table.  It 
was  a  sight  worthy  of  Bowling,  and  the  tears 
started  in  his  eyes  as  he  mustered  at  a  glance  the 
survivors  of  that  fine  crew, 

Tlie  stranger,  before  he  began,  briefly  addressed 
the  men  : — 

"  A  few  days  back,  my  lads,  and  you  were  in 
the  jaws  of  death  ;  be  grateful  to  that  Providence 
who  has  preserved  you  in  the  hour  of  danger,  and 
offer  up  your  sincere  thanks  for  this  which  ia  be- 
fore you."  He  then  said  grace,  and  there  was  not 
one  mnn  who  did  not  bow  his  head  as  the  old  gen- 
tleman said — Amen. 

"They'll  ail  be  as  drunk  asowls  before  the cloth'8 
off  the  table,"  observed  the  doctor. 


24G  TOM  BOWLIKG. 

"  I've'taken  cape  to  preveot  that,"  relied  I 
landlord. 

"  Wliat'fi  the  gentleman's  name,"  said  t 
tor,  in  a  whisper  to  ihe  landlord. 

"  Must  not  say,  sir,"  and  away  went  tbeh 
lord. 

The  doctor  tried  every  one  of  the  aervuita;  I 
had  never  seen  hiai  but  for  two  days. 

"  HuUoa,"  said   ihe  chairman,   "  I  bare  g 
vice." 

"  The  armourer's  there,"  said  the  doctor,  • 
the  best  mac  Tor  that,"  and   the   armourer  i 
voted  in, 

It  was  a  capital  dinner — rounds  of  beef,  hot  tod 
cold,  hams,  fowls,  and  such  like  solids,  greetml  the 
eyes  of  the  seamen.  They  bad  never  set  down  to 
such  a  feed  before;  and  n □  twith stand ing  the  re- 
straint ihey  felt,  and  which  operated  so  as  to  cbeck 
any  remarks  except  what  came  from  an  Irish  fiwe- 
topman,  they  fed  voraciously,  and  drank  rum  and 
water,  previously  mixed,  with  decided  energy. 

"  How  are  you  getting  on  at  that  table?"  cried 
the  president. 

*'  Mighty  conveniently,  your  honour,  con^deriny 
the  heal  of  the  action;  there's  Richardson  raa 
aboard  of  a  turkey,  and  I'm  making  acquaintance 
with  a  pig." 

"  Nothing  to  find  fault  with,  is  there  ?" 
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"  Nothing,  your  honour,  excepting  that  Tom 
Ratling  says  he  thinks  you've  employed  the  doctor 
for  purser's  steward,  and  he's  clapped  the  grog  on 
the  iiick  list." 

All  hands  joined  in  the  laugh,  and  so  did  the 
doctor,  who  called  out  "  that  they  would  find  the 
grog  strong  enough  before  two  hours  were  over." 

'■  By  the  piper,  if  I  drink  this  for  two  hours," 
said  Paddy,  "  I'll  be  swamped."  This  let  loose  the 
tongues,  and  the  grog  gave  a  little  spirit ;  it  was  a 
regular  between  decks  in  a  moment;  and  there 
was  nothing  heard  but  the  rattling  of  plates  and 
the  noise  of  voices. 

"  I  aay,  you  sir,"  said  Neptune  to  a  waiter, 
"  give  us  a  fid  of  duff,  will  you?"  (a  piece  of  pud- 
din<T.) 

"  I'll  ask  the  master  of  the  inn  if  he's  got  one," 
said  the  waiter. 

"  Hand  here  some  '  soft  tack  !' "  (fresh  bread) 
cried  another. 

The  waiters  were  quite  puzzled. 

"  Here,  you  land  lubber  !"  shouted  a  third, "  fist 
UB  hold  of  the  liquor,  and  don't  stand  there,  turning 
your  eyes  up  like  a  duck  in  thunder.  What's  that 
you're  hauling  about?  Is  it  lob-scouse  twice  laid, 
bullock's  liver  and  saw-dust,  or  a  monkey's  tail 
shaved  against  the  grain?  How  I  should  like, 
Ben,  to  take  in  a  little  of  his  after  sail,  which 


248  TOM  BOWLING* 

hangs  down  over  his  slam  like  the  lug  sail  of  the 
captain's  gig  put  out  to  dry." 

<<  Come  here/  said  Ben  to  the  waiter^  who  was 
rather  young  in  his  calling,  ''ain*t  you  ashamed  of 
youraelf  to  be  dancing  attendance  upon  any  set 
of  lubbers  on  shore  when  you  might  be  serving 
your  king  afloat  ?  Did  you  ever  hear  of  NelsoDi 
St.  Vincent,  Jervis,  (yollingwood,  and  Bowling?" 

**  Yes/'  said  the  waiter,  assuming  a  little  autho- 
rity in  his  manner. 

^<  Then  I'm  blest  if  you  shan't  drink  their 
healths.  Comey"  cried  Ben,  <*  no  hauling  off; 
I've  got  you  by  the  starn,  and  here's  the  liquor; 
now  call  out  loud,  *  Success  to  the  hero  of  the 
Nile !'  or  by  the  piper  that  played  before  Moses, 
we'll  fill  you  up  chock  full,  and  strike  you  down 
the  after  hatchway  into  the  spirit-room." 

The  waiter,  who  was  very  unaccustomed  to  such 
obligations,  resisted  manfully;  but  in  a  trice  he 
was  hauled  over  Ben's  knees,  Paddy  M^Laugblin 
held  his  nose,  and  Mr.Rory  McQueen  poured  the 
grog  down  his  throat  in  spite  of  his  kicking  and 
flinging. 

'*  What's  the  row  ?"  asked  one. 

"  Only  stowing  the  chap's  hold  with  spirits  for 
a  six  months'  cruize  !" 

The  poor  fellow  was  almost  choked ;  and  od 
being   releascdi  in   the  first  ebullition  of  anger, 
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he  struck  Ben,  who  called  out,  "a  mutiny!  a 
mutiny!"  handed  him  across  the  table,  and  sum- 
mary justice  was  done  by  the  administration  of  a 
good  cobbing;  for  which  laudable  purpose  Mr. 
Patrick  M'Laughlin,  ever  ready  for  a  spree,  had 
borrowed  the  shovel.  The  other  waiters  were 
rather  alarmed  at  this  promulgation  of  martial 
but  not  fearing  a  like  infliction,  were  amused 
at  the  scene,  and  laughed  at  their  companion, 
who,  after  having  been  moat  woefully  cobbed,  was 
urned  adrift. 

Bowling  came  down  to  insist  upon  his  libera- 

<n ;  but  as  the  poor  fellow  bad  been  punished 
without  much  care,  his  face  had  been  jammed  in  a 
dish  of  mashed  potatoes,  and  thus  increased  the 
;h  already  incontrcllable.  To  turn  the  atleu- 
.ion  of  the  crew  from  the  mischief  into  which  they 
were  fast  verging,  it  was  resolved,  at  the  advice  of 
Bowling,  to  call  upon  Neptune  for  a  song.  The 
cloth  was  cleared  away,  fresh  grog  brought;  and 
Mr.  Rory  M'Queen,  who  was  now  in  the  seventh 
heaven  of  inebriation,  jumped  up  and  said,  "  Mr. 
president,  your  honour — " 

"  HuUoa  I"  answered  the  stranger,  rather  sur- 
prised. 

"  I'll  venture,  your  honour,  to  make  a  pro- 
posal to  the  captain  of  the  inn,  which  he'll  be 
M  3 
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(leligiited  to  listen  lo.  Bring  pipes  and  backey, 
you  spooney;  did  you  ever  hear  a  sailor  sing 
without  his  backeyi"'     And  down  sat  M'Queen. 

"  Before  you  begin  to  smoke,"  said  ibe  stran- 
ger, "  1  propose  the  health  of  Captain  Bourhng, 
and  long  may  he  live  to  be  an  honour  lo  the  gal- 
lant profession  to  which  he  belongs." 

Before  another  word  could  have  been  ultumi, 
half  the  men  leapt  on  the  table,  and  set  the  de- 
canters rattling,  to  the  serious  advantage  of  the 
glass-blowers. 

"Here's  long  life  to  your  honour P  cried  one. 
"  Hurrah  I"  went  a  squeaking  boy,  whose  shrill 
voice  reached  above  the  top-chain  notes  of  the 
older  seamen. 

"  Success  to  you,  sir!"  shouted  another. 

"Bad  luck  lo  the  foul  wind  which  ever  should 
take  your  sails  aback,  and  a  fair  brec>«  to  send 
you  home," 

"  Pleasant  roadstead  for  life,  Captain  Bowling  ; 
well  moored  and  good  holding-ground  to  you,  sir." 

"Calm  and  clear,"  said  M'Laughlin,  "with 
your  wife,  squally  a  little  with  your  children,  and 
fresh  breezes  and  fine  weather  in  the  haiixiur  to 
which  you  are  bound.  If  your  honour  ever  gcU 
another  ship,  ain't  it  M'Laughlin 'a  own  dear  wlf 
that  will  walk  barefooted  from  Cork  to  Tolunteer?' 
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"Thank  you,  thank  you,  my  lads,"  said  Bow- 
ling. "  All  I  can  say  in  relurn  is  this,  that  if  ever 
the  Admiralty  trust  me  with  another  ship,  I  hope 
I  may  have  every  man  1  see  now  under  niy  com- 
mand. And  if  we  have  lost  one  frigate,  why  we 
will  add  two  or  three  more  to  the  navy  list,  and 
take  them  ready  fitted  from  another  nation." 

Long,  loud,  and  noisy  were  the  cheers  that 
followed  ;  and  it  was  evident  that  the  time  had 
arrived,  without  any  nong,  for  all  prudent  men  to 
retire.  Bowling  whispered  to  his  host,  and  the 
host  gave  an  order  to  the  servant  behind  him.  He 
then  proposed  a  toast,  or  attempted  to  do  so;  but 
the  row  and  rattle  at  the  farther  end  was  greater 
than  he  could  surmount.  A  boatswain's  mate 
piped  belay  ;  and  in  a  trice  you  might  have  heard 
a  pin  drop. 

"My  lads,"  said  Bowhng,  "we  have  nnother 
glass  to  drink  before  we  part — " 

"  Success  to  the  spaker  I"  said  Mr.  M'Queea, 
"  we  are  just  ready  to  continne  that  same  until 
daylight." 

"Hurrah  for  the  principle!"  said  the  purser's 
steward. 

"  We  must  not  forget  our  liberal  host,  to  whom 
we  are  all  strangers,  and  whom,  perhaps,  none 
of  us  may  ever  meet  with  again.  In  the  name  of 
the  surviving  ofiScers  and  crew  of  the  shipwrecked 
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Thames,  I  propose  the  health  of  oor  host,  with 
three  times  three  I — and  let  every  man  fill  hb 
glass — " 

''  That's  about  the  only  unnecessary  order,"* 
said  the  doctor,  **  I  have  ever  heard  the  captain 
give. 

^'  Now,  my  lads,  give  just  such  a  cheer  as  you 
would  if  you  saw  an  enemy's  flag  come  down,  and 
our  own  hoisted  instead." 

The  stranger  said  that  this  day  had  made  him 
young  again — had  made  him  forget  years  of  pain 
in  the  consummation  of  all  his  hopes.  ''Year 
captain  says  we  may  never  meet  again  ;  but  I  say 
we  will  never  part  again  unknown  to  him,  and  he 
almost  unknown  to  me.  I  hardly  dare  say  who  I 
am,  or  how  I  came  amongst  you,  but  I  have  been 
led  to  court  your  society  because  you  served  under 
his  command  ;  and  I  beg  you  not  to  break  up  your 
festivities  because  I  may  leave  you.  Many  years 
ago  I  heard  a  chorus,  '  Drink  I  boys,  drink!  and 
drive  away  all  sorrow.'  I  have  done  that  this 
night,  and  leave  you  to  try  the  same  remedy  for 
your  cares." 

*'  Doctor,  I  must  go — the  carriage  is  ready ; 
and  my  unknown  friend  seems  to  tremble  with 
expectation.  There  is  something  about  to  occur 
to  change  my  life ;  and  I  feel  it  as  others  have  felt, 
a  whisper  of  death." 
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**  My  Irish  Friend  will  have  a  taste  of  that ;  he 
was  in  court ;  and  I  have  arranged  a  field-day  for 
to-morrow.     "  God  bless  you,  sir — " 

**  I  shall  write,  doctor ;  you  are  pledged  to  be 
with  me  in  any  other  ship  I  may  command  T 

"  Rely  upon  me,  sir." 

*^  Now,  doctor,  take  my  place,  and  let  me  creep 
away  unseen — no,  that's  unmanly ;  so  I  will  speak 
aloud.  —  Good-bye,  my  lads  !  —  long  may  you 
all  live.  The  doctor  will  keep  you  alive  until  you 
are  all  dead  drunk  !" 

The  captain  and  his  strange  friend  walked  out 
under  a  volley  of  cheers  quite  refreshing  to  any- 
body who  happened  to  be  just  falling  asleep  after 
the  fatigues  of  the  day. 
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Susan's  heallh  in  one  or  two  glasses  swallowed 
ralher  quickly  between  the  toasts.  One  was 
quickly  lost  in  thoughts  of  days  long  past,  when  a 
deep  pang  was  inflicted  in  the  shape  oT  a  domestic 
calamity  ;  ihe  other  saw  the  high  sea  breaking  up 
his  fine  frigate,  and  struggling  against  the  wave, 
he  seemed  endeavouring  to  reach  some  hold  which 
in  his  present  state  seemed  to  elude  his  grasp. 

The  first  two  or  three  stages  were  passed  unob- 
served. Even  Ivy  Bridge,  the  usual  resort  of  mid- 
shipmen, and  known  as  well  by  name  lo  the  navy 
as  was  Nelson's  after  Trafalgar,  was  arrived  at  and 
left  without  a  remark  ;  and  the  travellers  had  got 
nearly  to  Haldon  Hill,  when  it  became  evident  that 
in  peace  a  man  should  be  ready  for  war.  The 
carriage,  which  had  rolled  rapidly  along,  suddenly 
stopped ;  and  ns  the  fumes  of  the  hot  port  had  some- 
what passed  away,  this  check  opened  their  eyet)  i 
and  they  found  that  night  travelling  was  ngt  ' 
always  effected  in  security. 

*'  The  money  or  your  life  I"  said  a  sturdy  villain) 
as  he  put  his  head  boldly  inside  of  the  carriage, 
whilst  another  gentleman  of  the  profession  turned 
a  lantern  and  discovered  the  two  travellers. 

"  Who  the  devil  are  you  ?"  said  Bowling,  rather 
startled  at  the  abrupt  demand  for  hia  worldly 
goods. 

"That  may  as  well  remain  a  secret,  and  one  you 
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will  never  divulge  if  you  do  not  look  sharp  and 
hand  over  your  money*     Is  that  postilion  quiet?" 
*'  Quiet  enough/'  cried  a  third  voice.    ^  He'll 
go  down  the  hill  so  steadily  he  won't  alarm  the  gen- 
tlemen inside.'' 

■ 

"  Come,"  said  the  maut  who  had  withdrawn  his 
lantern  and  supplied  the  place  by  a  pistol,  *<  we've 
no  time  to  lose.  Hand  out  the  money,  or  I'll  put 
a  ball  through  your  obstinate  pate  I" 

*^  What  I"  cried  Bowling,  ''strike  my  colours 
without  firing  a  shot  I  become  a  prize  without  a 
broadside  !  No,  if  I  do — "  and  grasping  the  muz- 
zle of  the  pistol,  he  turned  it  away  from  himself, 
and  struggled  hard  for  its  possession. 

"  Now  Joe,"  said  the  man  vvho  held  the  weapon, 
''  quick,  and  settle  the  hash  I" 

Bowling  succeeded  in  wrenching  the  pistol  from 
the  highwayman,  who  left  the  carriage  to  get  an- 
other from  his  belt,  which  had  got  entangled 
therein. 

''Three  cheers,  and  on  board  I"  said  Bowling,  as 
he  felt  the  pistol  his  own.  He  opened  the  door, 
jumped  out,  and  threw  himself  upon  his  adversary. 
It  was  a  fair  trial  of  strength,  and  Bowling  had  his 
money  and  his  life  to  defend ;  but  he  never  thought 
of  firing — he  thought  only  of  capturing  the  thief. 

"  There,  you  old  huckster,"  said  the  man  near 
Bowling's  companion,  "  take  that  I  and  now  I'll 
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take  your  money."  He  6red  his  pistol,  the  ball  of 
which  missed  the  gentlenian,  only  passing  through 
his  coat,  and  going  out  at  the  hinder  part  of  the 
carnage.  The  inatant  the  shot  was  fired,  Bowlinir, 
who  had  succeeded  in  throwing  his  adversary 
on  the  ground,  and  who  had  twisted  the  thiefa 
neckerchief  so  tightly  round  that  it  resembled  a 
preliminary  hanging,  left  his  man  aod  flew  to  the 
assistance  of  his  friend.  He  seized  the  thief  unex- 
pectedly by  the  collar,  ar.d,  putting  his  knee  upoa 
his  back,  dragged  him  down  with  a  heavy  fall.  He 
fell  under  the  carriage;  and  the  horses,  now  libe- 
rated (for  the  third  man  was  coming  to  the  rescue), 
advanced  a  little,  and  placed  the  thief  under  the 
wheel.  In  the  mean  time,  the  old  gentlaman  had 
jumped  out  of  the  carriage,  and  went  to  the  mao 
whom  Bowling  had  prostrated  and  nearly  choked, 
seeing  him  about  to  rise  or  struggling  for  offensive 
operations,  and  made  a  desperate  attempt  to  keep 
him  down.  But  the  thief,  young  and  active, 
clasped  his  neckcloth,  and  held  him  as  in  a  vice. 
His  knuckles  were  almost  driven  into  the  throat, 
and  a  gasping  for  breath,  previous  to  his  falling, 
only  gave  the  thief  fresh  courage. 

Bowling  was  soon  round  to  the  scene  of  action. 
"  Yqu  are  a  dead  man  if  you  stir,"  said  he  to  the 
third  thief,     "  1  do  not  want  to  shed  your  blood  ; 
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■Hdp!  hdpr tinted  Uk old  nuD,uht«nk 
imm;  *WlpI  ByMoI  ^'000!" 

TV  wnt^  wen  bke  fifc  ia  Bowling's  (teut  He 
left  his  pment  adtenvy ;  aod  as  be  tarn  the  thwf 
AswB^oBl  his  pMlDl,aad  Uklriend  oa  tiw  verge 
•r  dMtk.  he  feed,  nd  fibvaled  Ub  fran  his  io- 
aadtd  mmiuu.  Tbe  tlnrd  bm,  Mciikg  bisMctf 
■kae,  imdiid  ca  l^ht ;  bnt  prenoas  to  ptittiiig 
im  leiplili—  into  face  be  firad  at  Bowling.  The 
bnO  paaed  thmngfa  bk  ana,  and  be  ezdaiated, 
"TVt 

The  pnttJion  was  now  awake  TroiB  the  ctopor  dte 
fint  blow  bad  aeeawoned  wbeo  it  stanned  him; 
aad  a*  the  eld  awa  called  oat,  "  Help !  help !  oqr 
aOM  ia  woosdcd  P  tbe  poatiliiw  came  to  the  aceoe 
iraelia&. 

Ibe  ^^wajnan  wm  noctaUy  wmmded,  and 
lay  groaaing  and  Mteding.  bat  still  was  aaxioos  to 
creep  to  a  ditch  to  eooeeal  hinoelf.  Tlie  man  aader 
tbe  wheel  was  not  hmt,  b«C  bcU  b;  tbe  weight  of 
tbecamage,  wbieb  wasonbiscaatiand  (raa  which 
be  could  not  liberate  bvaweir. 

"  Pat  my  boo — my  oohr  son — in  safiety  fint  !* 

"  Hand  ia  the  otd  gentleaan,"  said  Bowfing ; 
**  never  mind  aie.    I  am  only  winged ;  but  he  wnA 
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be  seritiUBly  hurt,  for  his  mind  is  gone.  Now  look 
to  the  fellDW  under  the  uheel  behind  the  carriage, 
aod  we  will  take  him  with  us." 

"  He  can't  stir,  sir ;  let  me  bind  your  arm." 

"Take  this  silk  handkerchier, and  bind  it  tightly 
round.  That's  it ;  now  for  my  friend  here !"  The 
carriage  was  backed;  and  the  thief,  unhurt,  finding 
biniBelf  liberated,  made  a  vigorous  struggle,  and, 
slipping  from  beneath  the  vehicle,  got  out  on  the 
other  side,  was  up  and  off  in  a  moment. 

"  I  give  that  fellow  considerable  credit  for  that," 
said  Bowling,  as  he  got  in.  The  postilion  shut  up 
the  door,  and  the  wheels  once  more  were  in  motion 
towards  Exeter. 

"You  are  bleeding,  my  child  I"  said  the  stranger. 

"  Nothing  to  signify,  sir,"  replied  Bowling. 
"  How  are  you  ?" 

*'  I  care  not  for  myself;  it  is  you,  you  alone,  that 
I  would  save." 

"Jjord  bless  you,  sir!  I  am  ready  for  another 
action.  I've  repaired  damages;  and  although  a 
spar  is  wounded,  the  hull's  all  right." 

From  this  moment  the  old  gentleman  became 
more  and  more  fidgetly.  He  scarcely  allowed  a 
moment  to  pass  without  suggesting  some  more  com- 
fortable situation;  and  Bowling,  whose  mind  was 
fixed  upon  Susan,  complied  with  every  request  with- 
out hesilation,  keeping  his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  town 
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— dear,  dear  Susan — was  ever  the  compass  which 
guided  my  steps ;  the  6ghting  doctor  was  my  com- 
panion in  danger,  Nelson  my  protector,  Coiling- 
wDod  my  patron  ;  and  yet  I  never  felt  towards  one 
of  those  as  I  feel  towards  you." 

There  was  a  tear  which  seemed  unbidden  to  rise, 
and  to  course  down  the  old  man's  cheek.  "  You 
shall  know  more  before  you  are  one  day  older ;  but 
at  present  I  am  under  a  promise  to  Susan,  whom  I 
only  left  three  days  ago." 

"  Only  three  days  ago !"  said  the  excited  Bow- 
ling. "  Tell  me,  sir,  how  is  slie  ?  Is  she  well  ? — 
happy  at  my  return — anxious  for  my  honourable 
acquittal — grateful  for  my  escape  from  the  wreck  t 
You  have  been  liberal  of  your  money:  now  be  ge- 
nerous of  your  words  and  your  information," 

"  She  is  all  you  could  wish — all  I  could  desire. 
Come,  the  horses  are  ready.  You  are  resolved  to 
go ;  I  will  not  detain  you,  for  your  anxiety  would 
do  you  more  mischief  than  the  journey.  All  I 
exact  i^,  that  1  herald  your  arrival" 

No  boy  of  seventeen  was  ever  more  in  love  than 
Bowling.  He  had  a  brilliant  imagmation,  and  a 
fancy  for  poetry ;  and  these  two  dress  up  love  more 
to  the  mind  of  man  than  half  the  reality.  It  is 
education  that  gives  a  zest  to  love  ;  simple  Cymons 
are  incompetent  to  picture  its  delights  and  its  en- 
dearments.    Love  dwindles  into  sensuality  if  poetry 
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such  as  the  seanuaii  expresses  in  the  first  discovery 
of  land  after  his  long  and  tedious  passage  across  the 
ocean,  Bovling  welcomed  the  appearence  ot  Mrs. 
Talbot's  bouse,  as  it  became  visible  from  the  opei^ 
ing  on  the  road-side. 

It  was  as  yet  bol  tevea  o'clock  ;  but  the  inmates 
of  ihe  house  seemed  awake  and  up.  Bowling's 
quick  eye  discovered  people  walking  near  the 
bouse  ;  his  imagination  pointed  out  Susan.  And 
as  be  said,  "  Tliere  !  there  she  is  V  he  gave  Mr. 
Hamtoo's  band  a  squeeze,  which  left  a  mark  in 
the  foorth  finger  of  a  ring  be  wore  on  the  little 
one. 

"  You  lovers  squeeze  hard,"  said  Harrison ; 
"  yours  has  made  my  eyes  so  dim  thai  I  cannot 
see." 

"  Unfortunate,  indeed  "  said  Bowling,  not  pay- 
ing the  slightest  degree  of  attention  to  Mr.  Hai^ 
rison.  "  The  house  is  full  of  company ;  three 
ladies,  and  I  dare  say  half  a  score  more  bedizening 
themselves  out  like  peacocks.  Oh,  for  the  dear 
delight  of  a  sequestered  cottage  \  with  only  Susan 
to  be  its  light  and  the  life  of—" 

"  Love  in  a  cottage,"  said  Mr.  Harriion,  "  is 
Diigbty  fine  in  imagination.  Solitude  may  some- 
times afford  a  balm  to  grief;  but  to  the  young  and 
the  ardent,  not  even  love  can  reconcile  it  beyood 
the  oaiTOw  limit  of  a  fortnight.    There  is  a  cottage 
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"Stop  !  postilion,  let  me  out;  you  agreed  I 
should  herald  you." 

"My  good  sir,"  said  BowliDg,  "what  are  you 
going  to  say  ?" 

"  Say  ?     Why,  say  the  truth  to  be  sure  !" 

"Truth  is  desirable  always  ;  but  a  white  lie  la 
GOmetiuics  requisite.  Will  you  tell  her,  that  in 
getting  on  shore  from  the  wreck  I  hurt  my  anu  ? 
Women  always  imagine  that  when  a  man  is 
wounded,  he  requires  half  the  after-guard  to  swab 
the  blood  up,  which  comes  in  buckets  full." 

"  I'll  make  a  compromise  with  my  conscience," 
replied  the  old  gentleman,  as  he  was  getting  out  of 
the  carriage.  "  No,  no,"  he  continued,  "  I  lost 
him  once ;  Til  not  leave  him  at  the  gate  again.  Go 
on,  postilion,  drive  up  to  the  door." 

The  arrival  of  the  carriage  was  a  signal  for  a 
general  rush;  and  long  before  Mr.  Harrison  could 
get  out,  his  wife,  Mrs.  Talbot,  and  Susan  had 
beset  the  door.  The  old  man  first  kissed  his  wiTe, 
and  then  w.ts  preparing  to  perform  the  same  de- 
lightful ceremony  to  Susan,  who,  however,  burst, 
from  him,  and  caught  Bowling  in  her  arms.  And 
in  that  moment  of  rapture,  so  absorbed  was  she  in 
the  bright  pleasure  of  his  return,  that  she  never 
observed  the  arm  in  the  sling,  or  perceived  the 
blood  which,  from  her  pressure,  now  broke  through 
the  bandages,  and  became  visible. 
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but  tell  me,  Susan,  who  are  these  who  dispute 
your  right  to  nie,  and  why  do  they  weep  and 
laugh  alternately  as  they  call  me  their  sonr"' 

"  Ay,"  said  Mr.  Harrison,  "you  are  my  son — 
my  long-lost  son,  restored  to  me  at  last — and  your 
mother  will  know  you  by  marks  which  never 
escape  a  mother's  eye.  We  must  look  to  that  arm 
of  yours.  I  gave  you  life  and  being — you  have 
saved  mine;  come  up  stairs  whilst  we  rebandage 
that,  and  then  we  will  be  merry  over  your 
discovery." 

"  That  is  my  duty,  sir,"  said  Susan  ;  "  and  no 
one  shall  tend  him  but  his  wife." 

"  Not  even  his  old  father  !" 

"  Not  even  his  old  father.  He  is  mine — I  have 
the  beat  right  to  be  bis  nurse  I" 

"  That  wound  saved  my  life ;  and  you  shall  not 
outdo  me  either  in  duty  or  afTection.  I  will  watch 
over  him  with  a  parent's  care  ;  and  I  will  not  trust 
him  even  to  you,  for  fear  he  should  be  lost  to  me 
again." 
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ocean,  it  would  be  Susan  who  would  rescue  them 
from  the  slander,  and  point  out  her  Bowling  as 
an  example  of  a  totally  opposite  character. 

From  this  moment  Harrison  sought  to  prolong 
his  life,  which  Curiuerly  he  had  disdained. 

"  Death  shuns  the  wrelch  who  bin  the  blow  would  meetl" 

But  now  every  thought  of  his  sou  seemed  to 
alarm  him. 

It  was  now  May,  in  the  year  1803,  aud  a  me- 
morable year  it  was  for  the  present  personages. 
Mi-s.  Talbot,  in  this  month,  in  spite  of  Ovid's  decla- 
ration, that  "  the  girls  were  good  for  nought  who 
wed  in  May,"  was  to  be  married  to  the  good- 
humoured  rector;  Susan  was  to  make  another— a 
chip  of  the  old  block^ — a  Christian ;  war  was  to  be 
declared  with  France,  and  all  England  was  to  be 
taxed  t 

No  sooner  was  it  evident  that  war  was  to  be 
declared  than  Bowling's  restless  spirit  was  startled 
into  extra  activity  from  a  letter  he  received  from 
the  Fighting  Doctor : — 


"  Dear  Sir,"  it  began,  "  thank  God  there  is 
every  prospect  of  a  war.  I  wish  I  could  change 
my  scalpel  for  a  cutlass,  and  my  syringe  for  a 
pistol.  I  have  been  terribly  inactive  latterly;  and 
ever  since  I  sent  my  Irish  friend  on  a  longer  cruize 
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iban  he  waa  prepared  to  tak«,  I  have  not  haij  oot 
piece  or  good  fortune  in  the  way  of  a  quarreL  Yao 
nre  always  in  luck;  and  that  bout  vith  the  high- 
waymen was  quite  delicious.  I  have  walked  aboat 
Haldon  Hill  ever  since,  in  the  hope  of  meeting  ■ 
similar  circumstance;  but,  aa  usual  with  uoludiy 
men,  I  have  never  been  gratified.  I  b^  to  roluiH 
teer  my  services  to  sail  with  you,  and  recomnwad 
an  immediate  application." 


Mo  sooner  did  old  Harrison  hear  that  his  son^ 
"  soul  was  in  arms,  and  eager  for  the  fray,"  ihan 
he  made  friends  with  Susan  to  endeavour  to  dis- 
suade him  from  again  going  to  sea. 

"  1  know  him  better  than  that,"  said  Suaui^ 
"  his  heart  may  be  mine,  but  his  vbole  soul  ■ 
the  service.  You  have  come,  my  dear  father,  to  ll 
worst  advocate  io  the  world,  for  I  would  not  h 
him  idle  on  shore  whilst  the  enemies  of  bis  o 
were  on  the  seas  for  all  the  gold  in  the  univ< 
As  he  has  risen  unaided  to  his  present  rank, 
your  influence  must  be  exerted  in  his  ravour; 
him  a  ship:  let  him  be  first  on  the  sea.   1  will  f 
with  him  for  his  country's  sake;  and  I  have  I 
equal  claim  with  yourself  to   his  atlection, 
much  more  require  his  presence." 

Although  Mr.  Harrison  was  rather  startled  ] 
his  daughter's  words,  he  was  obliged  altogether  J 
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give  way  when  Bowling  jumped  into  the  room, 
waving  the  doctor's  letter,  and  giving  continual 
cheers,  because  murder  was  about 

"  To  bare  lier  arm,  and  raropatil  War 
Yoke  tlie  red  dragoiia  of  her  iron  car." 

He  began,  "  Now,  Sir,  for  your  interest — a  ship, 
sir,  a  ship  I — let  me  but  have  one  chance  to  redeem 
what  some  would  say  I  lost  when  the  Thames  was 
wrecked,  and  I  will  die  an  admiral,  with  aa  many 
stars  as  would  light  up  the  heavens." 

"  Think  what  I  should  suffer,"  said  his  father, 
"  by  your  loss.  You  will  not  even  take  my  name ; 
and  although  it  is  true  you  sometimes  sign  your- 
self Thomas  Bowling  Harrison,  yet  the  world  only 
knows  you  as  Captain  Bowling,  and  I  am  denied  the 
participation  of  my  just  share  of  your  honours." 

"  Bless  you,  my  dear  father  I"  said  Bowling, 
"  you  may  call  me  what  you  like,  Jenkins,  Wilkins, 
Tomkins,  or  even  Green,  if  you  will  but  get  me  a 
frigate,  and  send  me  to  sea.  I  have  been  stolen 
once,  lost  once,  wrecked  once,  I  can  but  die  once ;  in 
my  absence,  my  Susan  will  be  my  representative: 
she  will  console  my  poor  mother,  and  you  will  be 
happy  in  your  son's  success.  One  word  from  you, 
80  long  buried  from  the  world,  will  appear  like  a 
resurrection  to  political  life.  Your  elder  brother's 
interest,  which,  as  he  is  without  children,  must 
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country;  and  those  who  have  wandered  over  the 
world  in  restless  despatch,  are  not  much  qualified, 
whilst  the  hot  biood  of  youth  still  courses  in  iheir 
veins,  to  sit  down  quietly,  or  gaze  with  coolness, 
on  the  dusty  raad  which  leads  to  the  metropolis, 
or  hail  with  indifference  a  drove  of  sheep,  or  a 
wandering  pedlar.  Poor  Morriis's  song,  in  which 
he  designates  the  country  aa  "  so  calm  and  com- 
posing from  morning  to  night,"  would  make  a 
sailor  cut  his  throat,  or  hang  himself,  in  the  ueclu- 
sion  of  Devonshire. 

Mrs.  Talbot  was  married  to  the  rector ;  and 
Susan,  her  husband,  and  the  old  Harrisons,  left  the 
hospitable  mansion  of  the  '  widow  married'  for  the 
dulness  of  the  cottage,  in  which  Mr.  Harrison  had 
passed  so  many  years.  It  looked  a  horrid  sepul- 
chral abode  ;  and  even  Susan's  sprightly  song,  or 
Bowling's  yarns,  failed  to  make  it  cheerful.  Mr. 
Harrison  had  returned  to  ihe  world,  and  was  not 
incbned  to  be  sent  to  Coventry  by  it.  Even  Mrs. 
Harrison,  so  resigned  under  the  afflictions  she  had 
experienced,  thought  a  little  change  might  be 
beneficial ;  and  it  was  voted,  that,  to  whichever 
port  Bowling  should  be  directed  to  repair  to  join 
his  shipi  thither  they  should  repair  also.  Now 
their  only  consolation  was  a  drive  to  Mrs.  Talbot's, 
and  there  to  gossip  and  to  laugh  over  the  rector's 
news  and  remarks.     But  on   the  third  day  after 
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and  the  sister  was  earning  a  scanty  maintenance 
in  Exeter  by  her  needle.  Clasp  soon  had  the 
money  to  release  the  father,  and  place  the  girl  in 
comparative  affluence;  but  nothing  could  induce 
the  brother  to  see  either  his  father  or  his  sister 
until  he  had  been  revenged  upon  the  oppressor. 

"  It  required  but  an  hour  to  reach  the  house; 
but  that  was  not  the  course  pursued.  The  next 
day  was  market-day;  and,  as  you  know,  the  dif- 
ferent gentlemen  round  about  generally  meet  at 
the  magistrate's  rooms.  The  purser  waited,  with 
more  patience  than  sailors  generally  possess,  until 
almost  all  the  men  of  the  county  hereabouts  were 
in  conversation  together.  He  asked  several  to 
point  out  Captain  Cornish,  lest  he  should  be  mis- 
taken in  his  man.  And,  being  quite  assured  of 
him,  he  walked  up  ;  and,  from  his  gentlemanly 
appearance,  was  received  amongst  them. 

"  '  Captain  Cornish,  I  believe  V  he  began. 

" '  The  same,'  said  the  unsospecting  roan. 

"  '  I  would  place  you  in  a  position  to  save  your 
life^K>r,  at  any  rate,  protect  it.' 

"  The  whole  group  turned  to  eye  the  stranger  ; 
and  with  that  avidity  for  any  novelty  so  con- 
spicooDB  in  Englishmen,  they  listened  attentively 
to  the  result. 

" '  The  brother  of  the  girl  whom  you  eedaced  and 
ruined  is  about  to  demand   satisfaction   of  you  ; 
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and,  as  in  this  ease,  you  coald  not  with  honour  fire 
Bt  him  nlium  in  his  sister  you  hare  so  injured,  I 
have  ventured  to  apprize  you  of  the  fact,  and  lo 
warn  you  that  1  alone  can  place  you  in  a  po- 
sition to  defend  your  life.' 

" '  I  feel  very  grateful,'  replied  Cornish,  sull 
unsuspicious,  *  for  your  kindne&s ;  and  you  would 
place  me  under  an  obligation  1  should  not  easily 
forget' 

"  *  1  do  not  think  you  will  f  said  the  purser,  as  he 
adted  bim  by  the  collar,  and,  swinging  him  round, 
in  spite  of  his  strength,  he  chastized  bim  with  a 
eaae  until  it  split  lo  pieces.  *  There,*  he  ex- 
elaiined,  as  be  threw  Comish  from  him, '  now  you 
are  on  an  equality  with  me.  1  am  the  brother  of 
that  girl  who  believed  in  yoo,  trusted  iu  you,  and 
wboai  >ou  ruined.  The  world  has  giveo  you  the 
r«pQlat»an  of  that  oommoo  animal  virtue  —  cou- 
rage. Let  us  see  bow  loog  it  will  be  before  you 
have  coar«:ge  cooogfa  to  resent  those  blows,  which 
will  leave  a  marfc  on  your  memory  the  longest  day 
«ill  never  etPace.  1  do  not  s^rit  upon  you — t  do 
not  kick  you ;  hut  it  is  my  regard  to  tbe  luwico 
of  society  which  prevents  tJits  greater  dngrvcr. 
Doctor  V  added  he,  calling  a  sallow-faced  man, 
'  give  this  gtMlUman,  as  the  lawyers  say,  any 
fadlities.  I  shall  await  you  where  1  told  yoa,' 
ai>d  be  retired  from  the  kstonisbed  gnwp.* 
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"  That's  my  doctor,  for  any  money  I"  sakl  Bow- 
ling ;  "  he  is  getting  ready  for  war,  and  ia  always 
lookiDg  uut  for  a  circumstance,  as  he  calls  a  duel, 
or  an  execution,  or  an  apoplectic  fit,  or  a  capsize 
from  a  carriage,  or  any  other  event  which  frus- 
trates the  hopes,  or  breaks  the  hearts  or  the  necks 
of  men." 

"  What  an  amiable  character !"  observed  Susan. 

"But  pray  proceed." 

"  The  rest  is  easily  told.  The  doctor  did  give 
every  facility.  He  whispered  cautiously,  so  that 
□one  could  overhear,  where  the  purser  was  to  be 
found,  and  where  he  should  be  with  bitn  at  six 
o'clock  that  evening.  They  met  more  like  devils 
than  men,  Cornish  swearing  that  one  of  the  two 
must  be  left  on  the  field ;  to  which  the  purser 
remarked  that  the  neighbouring  ditch  was  deep 
enough  toconceal  the  miserabtccarcuiis  he  would  soon  | 
consign  to  il.  And  although  the  doctor  declared 
that  he  should  expect  satisfaction  himself  if  silence 
was  not  observed,  yet  such  were  the  excited  fi-elings 
of  Cornish  that  he  cursed  both  seconds  for  their 
slowness  of  preparation. 

"'  Keep  yourself  cool  and  quiet,'  the  doctor 
to  the  purser.      '  You  are  like  a   bad   sporttimau 
going  to  fire  at  the  first  brush  of  the  birds.     Can  I 
do   anything   more   for  you  besides  shooting  the 
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second  of  that  long-legged  rascal  for  letting  bis 
principal  talk,  if  jou  hop  the  twig  T 

''' Nothing  more  than  to  see  my  wishes  ezecnied, 
as  I  have  desired  in  a  will  left  with  Claap.' 

" '  I'll  call  out  either  Clasp  or  Pouch,  or  both,  if 
you  particularly  desire  it.  I  consider  il  my  duly 
to  attend  to  the  last  wishes  of  my  principaL  ¥00 
cannot  miss  your  man  if  you  could  hit  a  bun-door 
at  twelve  paces.     Now  then  V 

*'  The  word  was  given  by  Cornish's  secoodi  aod 
both  fired ;  and  both  miased. 

"  ■  You'll  be  popping  away  there  uotil  the  lat  of 
September  at  that  rate,"  said  the  doctor.  "  I  wish 
I  had  only  the  settling  of  the  dispute,  and  I'd  bet 
a  pound  I  would  hit  him.' 

" '  Aod  so  will  I,'  replied  the  poner. 

"'Donel'  said  the  doctor.  'It's  a  bet;  this 
shot,  mind.' 

"  '  Oh,  of  course,'  replied  the  purser.  They  fired 
again.  The  ball  from  Cornish's  pistol  took  off  a 
part  of  the  rim  of  the  purser's  hat;  whilst  that  of 
the  latter  struck  the  shoulder-blade  of  my  soD-io- 
law,  and  glanced  off. 

"'That's  a  pound, good  rooney.'said  the  doctor. 

'■ '  I  must  take  my  man  from  the  ground,'  observed 
Cornish's  second;  '  he  is  wounded.' 

"'Quite   impossible,'  replied   the  doctor;  <to 
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lose  my  money  and  the  sport  too.  I  expect  your 
man,  sir,  to  beg  my  principal's  pardon  for  the  in- 
jury he  has  inflicted  upon  his  family.' 

'* '  I  would  see  you  and  your  principal——' " 

"D — d  first,  of  course,"  interrupted  Bowling. 
Pray  go  on,  madam;  1  never  recollect  a  more 
interesting  affair."  Susan  looked  reproachfully  at 
him ;  and  as  he  kissed  her  pretty  lips  he  said, 
"  The  remark,  my  love,  is  professional.  I'll  swear 
for  the  rector's  wife." 

"The  rest  is  soon  related.  A  quarrel  eiuued. 
Cornish  was  determined  to  have  another  shot,  and 
his  second  was  averse  to  the  continuance  of  the 
duel.  The  doctor  declared  it  was  mighty  unkind 
to  interrupt  any  man  in  either  his  speech  or  his 
amusements;  more  especially  as  he  had  a  het  of 
double  or  quits  upon  the  event. 

"  They  tired  again,  and  Cornish  was  mortally 
wounded,  ile  said  scarcely  a  word  from  the  time 
he  was  shot.  The  doctor  forgot  his  former  employ- 
ment in  his  professional  duties,  and  examined  the 
wound.  He  saw  in  an  instant  it  was  mortal,  and 
with  much  more  feeUng  than  could  be  anticipated 
from  bis  former  conduct  he  communicated  the  sad 
intelligence  to  Cornish;  and  he  called  upon  him  to 
do  an  act  of  justice  in  his  last  moments,  to  forgive 
the  man  who  had  shot  him,  and  to  contribute  to  the 
alleviation  of  the  girl's  misery. 
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"  Even  in  death,  either  the  vindictive  nubct 
which  had  been  bis  characteristic  through  hfci  ur 
bis  h>ve  of  money,  which  never  is  eittiDguished  un- 
til drath  comes,  made  hiu  resolute  to  deny  the  doc- 
tor's request ;  and  as  he  writhed  in  torture  before 
h«  died,  the  only  words  be  articulated  were  di- 
rected against  Fortune  for  her  desertion  of  him." 

"  And  where  is  the  rector  T  asked  Bowling- 

"  He  has  gone  lodoooeof  the  melancholy  obhg&- 
tions  of  his  calling — to  break  the  sorrowful  intelli- 
gence to  the  father.  And  now  I  hope  we  ataj  be 
permitted  to  use  our  endeavours  to  alleriate  bis  di«- 
tnes ;  but  years  have  passed  since  we  have  spokec 
or  visited.  The  grave  of  the  son  should  be  the 
sepulchre  of  oar  estrangement." 

"  Pray,  Tom,"  md  Mr.  Harrison,  "  is  this  fight- 
ing doctor  your  particular  fnend  ?" 

"  He  is.  sir;  and  one  I  nould  rather  have  near 
nte  than  any  man  in  the  navy.  He  is  the  kindest 
■nan,  the  best  friend,  and  the  most  trustworthy  mot^ 
tal  I  ever  commanded.  With  all  hts  dispositiOQ  t0 
qoarrel,  I  never  yet  knew  him  do  an  injuatice.  K 
ite  is  wrong,  he  apologizes ;  if  not,  he " 

^'  Shoots  you !"  interropled  Mr.  Harrisoo. 

The  grief  of  the  bride  was  not  of  long  daratioo : 
and  UaTTison,oa  his  return  to  the  cottage,  foand  a 
strange  gentleman  waiting  the  arrival  of  bis  sod. 
He  was  a  sallow-faced,  thin  person,  with  grey  ey«s 
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deeply  seated,  and  with  a  thin  and  rigid  lip-  His 
chin  was  promintiDt,  and  his  cheek-bones  high; 
but  there  was  an  air  of  benevolence  about  him 
which  was  rather  engaging, 

" My  dear  father"  said  Bowling,  "  let  ine  intro- 
duce you  to  my  friend  and  companion  in  arms,  the 
fighting  doctor." 

"  Lord  bless  me  !"  said  Harrison,  starting  back. 

"  And  he  won't  fight  you,  be  assured.  Now, 
doctor, the  news?" 

"  War  will  be  declared  to-morrow.  I  was  at  the 
Admiralty  two  hours  after  the  arrival  of  your  appli- 
cation ;  you  are  to  have  a  sliip,  and  I  am  once  more 
to  be  with  you.  In  the  mean  time,  I  have  had  a 
circumstance;  andourold  friend  Cornish,  who  sang 
your  songs,  ia  gone  where  poetry  is  not  admitted 
since  Orpheus  left  it.  Do  you  know,  they  say  your 
name  is  Harrison  in  London  ;  and  as  I  considered 
that  a  personal  Insult  to  you,  I  settled  the  aRair 
with  an  Admiralty  clerk." 

"  I  beg,  sir,"  said  Mr.  Harrison,  "  you  will  call 
him  Tom  Bowling  for  the  future,  even  in  my  pre- 
sence." 
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resided  at  the  back  of  the  Point,  came  forth  bedi- 
zened in  all  the  gaudiness  of  dress.  Every  man's 
time  seemed  precious ;  no  one  loitered  in  the  streets 
or  lounged  upon  the  ramparts ;  a  general  activity 
pervaded  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  men;  and 
Portsmouth  was  then  a  thriving  place  for  the  vigi- 
lant and  industrious. 

On  the  18th  of  May  Bowling  hoisted  his  pendant, 
and  read  bis  commission  on  board  of  the  Arethusa. 
Susan  went  on  board  to  see  the  ceremony,  and  was 
saved  the  infliction  of  being  whipped  in  by  mounting 
the  side  of  the  hulk  to  which  the  Arethusa  was 
lashed.  The  name  of  Bowling  was  sufficient  to 
captivate  the  seamen,  who  have  a  strong  predilec- 
tion for  names  which  in  any  way  are  familiar  to 
their  ears ;  and  before  a  week  had  transpired,  what 
between  the  press-gang  and  the  volunteers,  the 
Arethusa  began  to  shew  a  man-of-war-like  appear- 
ance. So  eager  were  the  officers  to  procure  sea- 
men, and  so  blindly  did  the  press-gangs  perform 
their  duties,  that  one  night  old  Mr.  Harrison,  a 
man  of  sixty,  was  obliged  to  shew  his  grey  hairs  to 
save  him  from  being  hauled,  nolens  volens,  on  board 
the  guard-ship.  Fortunately,  Captain  Bowling 
came  to  his  rescue  in  uniform,  or  Mr.  Harrison 
might  have  slept  on  board  the  guard-ship.  Very 
few  questions  were  asked. 

A  gentleman  in  plain  clothes,  of  about  three  and 
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twenty  years  of  age,  was  caught  about  eleven  al 
night,  moving  slowly  along  from  Commoa  Hard 
towards  High-street.  He  was  seized  directly,  and 
his  voice  was  drowned  by  those  of  the  gang,  who 
wanted  men,  and  not  excuses.  The  officer  wbo 
commanded  this  gang  only  heard,  "  Haul  faim  on 
board  !  Freshen  his  way,  the  long-tailed  TamUDt! 
Clap  a  stopper  on  his  j  a  wing-tacks,  and  give  his 
red  rag  a  holiday  1"  and  such-like  elegant  extracts 
from  the  nautical  literature. 

*'  Hand  him  oifl"  said  the  lieutenant;  "  if  he  is 
not  a  sea-faring  aian,  we  shall  find  out  soon  who  be 


"  He's  a  regular  sailor,  your  honour ;  for  he  said 
he  was  'haid  up  on  a  clinch,  and  no  knife  to  cut 
the  seizings.'  " 

"  Very   well,   very    well  ! "    said    the 
"  Hand  him  off,  and  look  sharp  about  it  \" 

On  being  laken  on  board  the  guard-ship,  the 
young  gentleman  asked  to  see  the  commanding 
officer. 

"  You'll  see  him  to-morrow  morning  soon  enough, 
I'll  warrant!  Hand  him  down  below,  and  doo't 
stand  chattering  here  !"  And  as  the  impi 
made  some  show  of  resistance,  he  was  forced  \ 
Here  he  declared  that  he  would  have  satisfad 
but  finding  all  his  noise  useless,  he  made  up  his 
mind,  like  a  wise  man,  to  turn  the  whole   aSait 
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into  ridicule  and  advantage,  and  chuckled  at  the 
astonishiDent  he  should  create. 

The  next  morning  all  the  pressed  men  were  ordered 
OD  deck. 

"  Pray,  sir,"  said  the  gentleman  to  the  first 
lieutenant,  "am  I  a  pressed  man?" 

"  Yes,  to  be  sure  you  are." 

"  And  what  rank  am  I  to  have  V 

"Rank  I"  said  the  lieutenant,  laughing — and 
when  he  laughed,  all  the  rest  tittered — "you'll  be 
rated  a  landsman." 

"  Landsman  be  d — d  P  said  the  other.  "  I 
shan't  serve  as  a  landsman." 

"  You  had  better  learn  to  be  civil,  or  I'll  teach 
you  the  way." 

"You  dare  not  touch  me  until  my  name  is  on 
your  books.  I  tell  you  I  won't  serve  as  a  lunds- 
man." 

"  Pray  what  rank  would  you  prefer  ?"  said  the 
first  lieutenant,  mimicking  excessive  condescension. 
"An  A.  B.,  petty  or  warrant  officer,  midshipman, 
lieutenant^  or  captain?  Pray  choose;  the  service 
was  made  for  you,  of  course." 

"  Well  now,  that's  what  I  call  civil,  obliging,  and 
proper ;  and  makes  me  think  you  are  not  such 
monsters  and  bears  as  you  are  called.  I'll  take 
this  rank,  if  you  please."  And  he  handed  out  a 
piece   of  parchment,   and   drew  himself  up,  and 


isi  roa  aowuso. 

xnrau  ±e  line,  with  i.  bee  as  ^rave  as  a  judge; 
Lcuifm^  :JtT  ul  3ia  wodd.  ia  ipite  of  his  long  togs, 
lijBe  1  jEBoiMa  It  miBtB-.  He  plaatend  his  hsir 
iowiu  xad  AKnea.  jb  »biiuBEi*e  as  a  w™"""  ocsr 

■*  L  le^T  70U  :bi  dbiosuui  panioDs,  air,"  ssid  the 
arac  Jeucoiaiu.  **  I  un  exonoely  aony  for  the 
3uscik;i :  resilv  I  itti  am  kaov  wfast  to  saj — "  Bot 
litouu^a  M  psiavacd  away  tor  fi*«  "'"■"*T|  the 
jendtfmaa  soud  with  Iiis  hst  olF;  and  antil  he  was 
sailed  by  lis  mune  imi  dd« — for  be  was  a  jnmi^ 
liommanUMr  ;iuc  ippoinCai    to  a   brig — he  never 

-'Wdil.'^xud  he.  "as  &r  myself  I  don't  can;  bat 
:c  is  ;u9C  js  veil  tu  let  yonrcaptun  and  admital 
kauw  iiuw  1  ^ntieiiian  without  &  1  iwniiiiwiiiii  in 
e  msnllMi:  uid   I  think  it  will 
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celebrated  songs.  Here  Bowling  and  the  lighting 
doctor  quite  outdid  themselves.  The  coolness  of 
the  former  gained  him  immortal  credit;  and  when 
the  three  frigates  were  forced  on  shore  and  wrecked, 
and  the  Arethusa  was  dismasted,  and  towed  off 
the  land  by  the  brig  commanded  by  the  young 
pressed  commander,  every  man  in  the  Channel  Heet 
grew  familiar  with  the  name  of  Bowling,  and  he 
was  called,  in  the  midshipmen's  berth,  a  star  to 
guide  others.  His  curious  history,  now  generally 
known  (for  Bowling  was  proud  of  it  after  his  birth 
and  parentage  were  established),  was  the  theme  of 
many  convei'sations,  and  was  soon  spread  by  the 
trumpet  tongue  of  fame  to  Nelson,  who  was  then 
gardening  for  health,  whilst  he  was  sighing  to  com- 
mand the  fleet  which  was  blockading  Cadiz. 

Neither  was  this  the  only  action  in  whicb  Bow- 
ling was  concerned  ;  be  harassed  the  enemy  by  his 
boats,  and  no  vessel  was  safe,  however  close  to  a 
battery.  All  the  officers  of  the  navy  were  anxioua 
to  serve  with  him ;  he  had  enterprise,  and  he  had 
talent;  he  never  rashly  sacrificed  his  men,  and 
oftentimes  commanded  his  own  boats.  The  Are- 
thusa was  the  ship  for  promotions,  and  the  Gazette 
never  appeared  a  month  without  a  letter  from 
Captain  Bowling,  detailing  some  events. 

When  Nelson,  in  1805,  was  appointed  to  the 
command  of   the   Seet  off  Cadiz,   the  first  lord 
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offered  him  the  choice  of  his  captain:  "CbooK 
for  yourself,  my  lord."  s&id  Xeison,  "  out  of  all  tlw 
navy  list;  you  cannot  make  a  bad  selection/ 

"  What  think  you  of  Captain  BowHog?"  said 
the  flrst  lord. 

"  I  think  him  the  most  lising  man  in  the  nary, 
and  one  who  will  leave  a  name  in  the  naval  hisloiy 
of  England  not  often  aurpasaed," 

•'  1  will  appoint  him  to  the  Victory,  beiDg  con- 
vinced ibat  he  will  gain  fresh  laurels  under  Lont 
Nelson." 

The  little  roan  bowed,  and  shortly  afterwaidi 
Bowling  resigned  the  Arethusa,  amid  cheers  wbieb 
long  resounded,  to  serve  under  England's  greatcM 
admiral.  On  joining  the  fleet.  Bowling  hastened 
to  pay  his  respects  to  his  old  commander,  Col- 
lingwood,  then  second  in  command.  He  was  re- 
ceived by  that  kind  and  excellent  man  with  waim 
congratulations;  and  no  one  listened  with  more 
attention  to  his  life  of  adventures  than  did  Col- 
lingwood. 

"  Yoti  have  merited,"  he  said,  "  all  the  honoare 
which  have  entwined  around  you  :  and  when  I  think 
of  the  good  fortune  which  first  brought  you  under  my 
observation,  and  which  prompted  Nelson  to  recom- 
mend your  advancement  as  a  spur  to  others,  I  little 
thought  I  should  one  day  see  you  the  Gag  captain 
of  Nelson.     The  Victory  made  my  aignal  b  montti 
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ago  three  times  for  a  liewtennnt.  I  went  on  board 
myself,  and  I  found  it  was  for  a  bag  of  vegetables. 
Nov  you  are  there  we  shall  be  saved  such  harass- 
iog  for  trifles." 

A  very  few  days  afterwards  the  battle  of  Tra- 
falgar was  fought,  a  battle  which,  strange  enough 
to  say,  by  some,  and  those  of  course  ignorant 
Frenchmen,  believed  to  have  been  won  by  France. 
In  that  action  Nelson  fortunately  died,  for  had  he 
lived  to  have  dived  into  the  boiling  water  and 
changing  currents  of  politics,  he  would  not,  could 
not,  have  been  respected  like  his  great  rival  of 
military  fame;  for  great  as  was  the  name  of  Nelson, 
and  hallowed  as  it  ever  will  be  by  the  navy  of 
England,  he  was  no  rival  of  Collingwood  in  diplo- 
macy. More  ready  in  resources,  more  active  in 
operation,  quicker  to  discern,  and  more  prompt  to 
act,  he  wanted  that  coolness  which  characterized 
Collingwood. 

It  is  true,  in  action  he  was  always  cool,  as  was 
witnessed  at  Copenhagen,  when  he  sealed  his  letter 
to  the  Crown  Prince,  saying,  when  the  caiMte  was 
brought,  "  it  does  not  look  well  to  be  hurried  or 
informal  at  such  a  minute."  He  died,  and  Col- 
lingwood succeeded  to  the  command ;  Bowling 
again  was  welcomed  to  Susan, and  she  saw  the  medal 
which  had  been  struck  by  an  act  of  parliament; 
she  saw  her   husband    "  Sir  Thomas   Bowling," 
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with  u^ted  Tuiity  as  sbe  was  called  b; 
"Yoarlady&hip."  SirTbomas, 
Mm  1806,aw  tW  Iwro  of  ibe  Nile,  of  Copeahageo, 
aW  cSTnbigUt  deposited  in  St.  Paul's;  and  once 
■pia.  «agw  to  iocrease  the  success  he  had  galood, 
Wk  IB  apitm  el  ha  &lbef  s  request,  again  solicited 


*  Hf  aaa,"  saidi  the  pcesent  Lord  AVallham,  fiir 
raoceeded  to  the  title,  "  I  cannot 
;  jFoo  are  the  |>rop  of  my  bouse, 
jmt  mmt  moI.  ea&Dot  go." 

■  Kent  aund,  my  lord,"  replied  Bovliog.  "  I 
ha«»  kft  y«a  two  httle  props  already  to  uphold 
your  hwniTit  1  want  to  uphold  our  name.  I  have 
^•atn  An  aea  for  my  profession,  my  coontry  for 
my  apyowts.  It  is  inie  we  have  not  many  eoe- 
Hiea  aAaat,  bat  they  will  rise  up  again,  and  I  most 
be  aanagM  them.    Speak  to  bim,  Snsan  ;  lelt  hiai 


*  1  abnM  ahMMt  bate  him,  my  lord,"  aaid  the 
i  giH,  "  if  to  dangle  at  ray  aproo.atitngi  in 
Ate  tikes  of  actin  war,  he  idled  on  share." 

**  1    will    btis^    him    into    poirliament,"     said 
Wattham.* 

"  A  ad  make  a  font  of  me,"  replied  Bowlii^.  "  If 
I  spoke  I  sbouU  apeak  to  a  diaadTaalage  as  to  my 
laagsage ;  and  I  could  uot  bear  to  sit  for  boars  idle, 
xwld  never  hope 
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to  rival,  and  having  as  the  reward  of  iny  attention 


to  my  country's  cause,  only  the  gral'ificalion  of  a 
silent  vote,  or  my  naaie  on  a  frank.  We  are  not 
fit  for  parliament :  we  are  too  accustomed  to  be 
kings  to  dwindle  down  into  senators.  Collingwood 
is  on  the  seas:  he  has  daus;hters  to  whom  he  is 
almost  a  stranger;  and  although  domestic  in  his 
manners,  and  eager  to  superintend  the  education 
of  those  to  whom  he  is  so  attached,  he  sacrifices 
all  for  his  country's  interest :  he  toils  with  unre- 
mitted zeal  in  the  cause  of  Entjland,  he  forgets 
his  private  concerns  in  the  public  good,  and  he 
will  sink  into  his  grave,  having  shattered  his  health 
by  his  application,  leaving  a  name  to  posterity  to 
cherish  and  respect." 

"  It's  very  strange,  my  son,"  observed  Lord 
Waltham,  with  a  smilci  >*  how  men  toil,  that  those 
who  never  knew  them  may  bear  of  them,  and 
those  unborn  may  read  their  names.  How  they 
sacrifice  present  comfort  for  future  fame  ;  and 
fame  after  all  is  but  air  I" 

"  Oh  !"  said  Susan,  with  rapture,  "  that  I  might 
hear,  if  1  outlived  my  husband  (which  t  pray  may 
never  be  the  case),  his  name  in  every  mouth,  his 
epitaph  on  every  tongue,  and  see  on  the  pages  of 
history  his  future  fame  and  glory.  Go,  Bow- 
ling, do  not  let  the  words  '  wife,  children,  or 
o  2 
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A  ship,    my    lord,    you    have    power    now  —  a 

ship  r 

"  I  almost  wieh,"  said  Wallham,  "  that  Noah's 
ark  had  sunk,  and  that  we  had  never  heard  of 
a  navy.  Every  bep;gar  in  the  street,  who  can  sing 
a  song,  keeps  grunting  out  something  about  Nel- 
son ;  every  youngster  is  mad  for  the  moat  unconi- 
forlabte  service  in  the  world.  And  now  the  ladies, 
touched  with  patriotic  ardour,  urge  their  husbands 
to  forsake  tiiero.  In  order  to  be  shot,  or,  my  dear 
Susan,  to  become  Nelsons  and  Collingwoods.  It's 
all  nonsense,  I  tell  you  ;  the  trumpet  of  fame 
makes  more  fools  than  ever  it  makes  heroes.  But 
1  think  it  is  as  well  to  send  Bowling  to  sea  to  save 
my  servant's  legs ;  for  ever  since  he  was  made 
Sir  Thomas,  I  hear  of  nothing  but  applications. 
What's  this — another  I  —  I'll  get  you  a  ship  to- 
morrow." 

Bowling  opened  a  letter,  which  was  as  fol- 
lows : — 

"'Dear  Sir  Thomas  Bowling, — I  congratulate 
you  with  all  my  heart — '" 

"  I'm  quite  awake  to  all  that  flummery,"  said 
Lord  Waltham; — "  it's  a  petition." 

" '  And  next  to  the  capture  of  Maitinique,  I  con- 
sider Trafalgar  as  the  greatest  action  on  record.  I 
am  getting  rather  old  and  crazy  withal,  my  lim- 
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bers  are  all  loosened,  and  I  doubt  ir  my  nba 
kneea  will  hold  togellier  much  longer.  I've  loot 
a  considerable  number  of  my  head-mils,  and  I've 
started  my  stern-post,  so  I  consider  I  ought  to  be 
laid  up  in  ordinary.  There's  a  vacancy  in  Green- 
wich Hospital  for  a  heuteuant,  at  least  there  irill 
be  in  a  week,  for  old  Death  has  givea  Mr.  Lan- 
yard such  a  shaking  that  he'll  never  be  able  to 
move  if  they  cut  his  shores  away.  Now,  sir, 
since  I  served  under  you,  and  my  wife  seried 
under  your  lady,  I  consider  I  have  some  cUima 
upon  you ;  and  1  venture  to  hope  that  you  will 
not  forget  your  old  companion  in  arms,  and  liiiuk 
for  a  moment  how  gratifying  it  would  be  to  mc 
to  he  up  in  ordinary  in  Greenwich  Reach,  rather 
than  moulder  away  in  Rotton  Row.  I  noderstaad 
your  father  is  a  lord ;  one  word  from  him  aod  1 
might  take  up  my  moorings.'" 

"  I  told  you  80,  Bowling — I  sha 
shall  indeed!" 

"  Don't  make  any  rash  promises,"  said  Bowlingr 
laughingly  ;  "  but  for  this  generous  fellow,  1  must 
intercede." 

"  Generous,  indeed  !"  said  Susan. 

"  Very  supplicatory ;  but  as  for  the  genenwily, 
Tom,  my  hoy,  I  can't  say  much  for  ibat,  nnleaB 
indeed  volunteering  to  stiike  me  down  tbe  aftor* 


and  1         . 
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hold,  and  calling  me  a  ground  tier  butt,  be  taken 
as  a  proof  of  liberality  of  labour,  however  little 
solicited." 

Bowling  laughed,  and  explained  what  Watson 
had  meant,  and  likewise  the  interpretation  of  his 
nautical  language  to  the  drunken  coachman. 
"And  now,"  he  said,  "it  ia  my  turn.  I  am  in- 
debted to  that  man  twice  for  my  life.  In  mounting 
the  wall  at  Martinique,  he  parried  a  blow  which 
would  have  split  a  thicker  skull  than  mine.  And 
when  my  poor  little  frigate  the  Thames  was 
wrecked,  that  gallant  fellow  faced  ibe  boiling  surf, 
which  foamed  and  hissed  bke  one  universal  caul> 
dron — I  tell  you,  assisted  only  by  a  weak  line,  he 
braved  every  danger.  Hs  left  his  wife  and  child 
to  succour  me;  he  dashed  into  the  water;  got  on 
board  the  Thames  in  spite  of  all  the  opposition  of 
the  elements,  and  by  him  I  was  dragged  on  shore. 
Susan,  my  love,  give  my  father  a  kiss;  and  after 
what  I  have  said,  speak  what  cornea  uppermost  in 
your  mind.  The  constant  are  always  generous;  it 
is  merely  the  weak  and  the  trivial  who  foster 
revenge  for  trifles — speak,  girl." 

"  My  lord,  you  have  often  asked  me  to  solicit  a 
favour  that  you  might  shew  your  affection  for  me. 
Your  unbounded  kindness  has  stopped  my  tongue 
until  now ;  grant  me  what  my  husband  would 
himself  ask   for   the   man  who  ventured  his  life 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 


IN   WHICH    THERE   IS    A    MAGNIFICENT     EXPLOSION  ;     HALF   A 
DOZEN  BATTLES  ;    TWO  VERT   INTBRBSTINO   DEATHS  ;   AN 

EPITAPH  ;    AND  AN  END. 

• 

"Fame's  trumpet,"  says  Lord  Collingwood,  in 
one  of  his  letters  to  Mr.  Moutray,  *^  makes  a  great 
noise,  but  the  notes  do  not  dwell  long  on  the  ear  ;*' 
and  Bowling  found  that,  although  he  had  occupied 
a  note  of  the  trumpet,  yet  that  his  fame  would  soon 
dwindle  into  thin  air  by  inactivity.  He  was,  how- 
ever, soon  relieved  from  gardening,  and  did  not 
agree  at  all  in  the  expression  of  his  former  com- 
mander, "  For  my  own  part,  I  can  say  that  I  never 
have  been  perfectly  happy  since  I  left  planting  my 
cabbages  and  excellent  potatoes."     Bowling,  al- 
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though  faithful  and  fond  to  hit  Susan,  was  out  of 
his  element  on  shore.  With  a  light  heart  and  a 
cheerful  countenance  he  took  his  passage  in  the 
Melpomene,  then  commanded  by  the  young  and 
heroic  Peter  Parker,  and  joined  the  Ocean  off  Ca- 
diz, on  board  of  which  ship  Admiral  Lord  Colling- 
wood  had  hoisted  his  flag.  Here  Bowling  received 
instruction  from  every  word  of  his  commander; 
and  here  he  learnt  to  abhor  the  abuse  of  that  power, 
wisely  invested,  to  inflict  corporal  punishment; 
he  treasured  up  in  his  memory  the  words  of 
that  great  man,  when  a  captain,  who  was  rigidly 
religious  and  fanatically  enthusiastic,  presented  a 
long  list  of  punishments :  ''  I  do  not  understand, 
Bowling,"  said  he,  ''  what  kind  of  religion  it  is 
that  finds  a  man  praying  all  night,  and  flogging  his 
men  all  day." 

The  Ocean  ill  accorded  with  Bowling's  active 
disposition.  Lord  Collingwood,  indeed,  was  active; 
for  he  corresponded  with  every  one,  from  the  Dey 
of  Algiers  to  his  gardener,  and  his  whole  day  and 
half  his  night  was  devoted  to  this  laborious  exertion 
of  the  mind.  He  seldom  came  on  deck ;  and  his 
ship  resembled  the  Foreign  Office  afloat  ' 

**  Dull  work  for  you.  Bowling!"  he  said  one  day. 
'^  But  never  mind ;  you  shall  yet  have  a  chance.  I 
have  got  a  little  service  for  Duckworth,  and  1  in- 
tend to  send  you  with  him.     When  you  come  back 
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you  will  be  able  to  tell  us  how  Turks  at  Constanti- 
nople wear  iheir  turbans.  Here  ia  an  order  for  you 
to  join  the  Royal  George ;  but  mind,  I  shall  have 
yoti  at  my  right  hand  when  I  die.  I  shall  not 
hold  out  long  ;  and  I  would,  if  the  country  were 
kind  enough  to  supersede  me,  rather  die  in  the 
bosom  of  my  family  than  in  the  command  of  a 
fleet.     IIow  long  do  you  require  to  get  ready?" 

Bowling  looked  with  some  aatonishment  at  the 
question:  "How  long,  my  lord?  I  am  ready 
now." 

"  You  are  worthy  of  the  rank  you  have  attained. 
To-morrow  I  shall  part  with  you." 

"  I  hope,  my  lord,  by  your  thus  sending  nie 
away,  you  do  not  anticipate  any  movement  of  the 
enemy  near  you?" 

"In  all  the  enemy's  ports,"  Lord  CoUingwood 
replied,  "  they  are  ready  for  a  push  out.  They 
have  tried  at  Rochefort  and  Brest  lo  put  to  sea ; 
but  our  squadron  off  the  latter  port  could  not  be 
eluded,  and  they  relumed.  At  Cadiz  the  people 
are  ready,  and  have  the  appearance  of  waiting  for 
some  reinforcemenL  Perhaps  the  northern  squad- 
ron may  come  here  in  sufficient  force  to  drive  us 
off,  and,  joining  the  fleet  at  Cadiz,  push  up  the 
Mediterranean,  increasing  their  numbers  as  they 
go.  But  I  think  you  will  have  time  enough  to 
rejoin  me  before  they  come  this  far." 
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rfire.  Every  remedy  which  the  moat  active  disci- 
pline could  apply  was  quickly  called  into  use ;  but 
few  know  how  the  cry  of  fire  on  board  a  ship  ope- 
rates to  overtlirow  all  discipline.  It  seemed  but  a 
moment  when  the  smoke  was  perceived  below,  before 
the  sparks  burst  up  the  hatchways ;  the  rigging 
soon  caught  fire,  and  the  flames  ascended  the  tarred 
ropes  with  the  velocity  of  rockets ;  the  whole  mak- 
ing one  grand  and  terrific  fire-work,  appalling  to  the 
spectators  and  desponding  to  the  crew.  But  nei- 
ther the  melted  pitch  which  fell  like  rain  on  the 
deck,  the  suffocating  ^moke  which  choked  the  ad- 
venturous below,  nor  the  scorching  heat  of  the 
crackling  decks,  could  stop  the  doctor  id  his  en- 
endenvours  to  extinguish  the  devouring  element. 
By  his  side  O'Leary seemed  a  fire-worshipper;  and 
he  scouted  with  indignant  scorn  the  many  who, 
appalled  at  the  rapidity  of  the  flame,  jumped  over- 
board, and  sought  to  save  themselves  by  swimming. 
The  doctor  flourished  the  pipe  of  the  fire-engine; 
O'Leary  pumped  and  cursed;  but  it  was  evident 
the  exertions  made  by  these  two  might  prolong  the 
work  of  devastation,  but  never  coulil  e.\tinguish  the 
cause.  The  whole  of  the  ship  was  on  fire  below; 
and  aloft  the  dangling  ropes,  the  smoking  canvas, 
and  the  scorched  masts  were  witnesses  of  the  ter- 
rific power  which  had  partially  consumed  them. 
The  guns  were  all  loaded  and   shotted,  and  the 
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pick  yoa  up.  I  was  the  last  niaa  on  board  the 
Thames;  and  I  fancy  I  shall  have  no  opposition 
to  my  determination  to  be  ifae  last  now." 

"  Excepting  always  myself,  your  honour,  for  if 
it'e  worse  to  be  roasted  or  drowned  alive  I  can't 
exactly  say;  but  I  think  I  shall  try  a  touch  of 
both." 

Od  the  forecastle  of  the  Ajax  stood  the  sentinel, 
wbo  had  been  planted  there  to  remain  until  he 
was  relieved;  no  power  could  make  him  quit  his 
post;  and  although  at  this  time,  the  beams  being 
burnt  below,  the  weight  of  the  guns  began  to  force 
in  the  decks,  and  the  Hames  came  up  fresher  as 
the  deslruction  fed  them  with  fuel,  and  the  heat 
was  such  that  the  barrel  of  his  musket  defied  the 
touch,  thete  stood  the  sentinel  awaiting  his  death 
with  inconceivable  unconcern. 

"  I  relieve  you,"  said  the  doctor ;  "  save  your- 
self before  she  blows  up." 

"  The  sergeant  must  do  that." 

"  O'Leary,"  said  the  doctor,  "  that  man  is  worth 
a  million  of  marines,"  and  he  whispered  something 
in  O'Leary's  car. 

"  In  the  twinkling  of  a  bed-post,  your  honour ;" 
and  O'Leary  leaped  upon  the  gallant  fellow,  and, 
assisted  by  the  doctor,  they  threw  him  ovei board, 

"  I'll  bet  a  glass  of  whiskey,  any  how,  he'll 
strike  out  now  like  a  Briton." 
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Ajax  had  disappeared,  not  a  fragment  of  that  beau- 
tiful ship  remained  united  to  another  fragment; 
they  were  all  torn  asunder  by  the  treraendouB  force 
of  that  explosion,  and  when  the  cloud  of  smoke 
was  removed  by  the  renewed  breeze,  the  sea  was 
calm  and  smooth  as  a  mirror,  betraying  not  the 
slightest  record  of  the  grave  which  had  received 
the  hull  of  the  AJax. 

The  boats  w  ere  now  active  in  the  extreme ;  there 
was  DO  further  danger  to  be  apprehended,  and  they 
used  their  utmost  endeavours  to  save  some  of  the 
men  who  were  still  swimming.  O'Leary  was  never 
found ;  but  the  doctor,  although  nearer  the  dan- 
ger, was  picked  up  some  distance  from  the  ship, 
and  alive:  he  was  taken  to  the  flag-ship,  and  ulti- 
mately recovered ;  but  it  considerably  damped  hi» 
ardour,  and  hindered  him  from  witnessing  the  gal- 
lant passage  of  Duckworth's  ships  through  the 
Hellespont.  It  was  in  this  aflair  thai  Bowling  lost 
his  arm,  from  a  splinter-wound. 

One  of  those  marble-shot,  weighing  800  lbs., 
struck  the  Royal  George,  and  Bowling  was 
wounded  ;  he  was  taken  below,  and  the  first  man 
by  his  side,  although  strictly  desired  not  to  leave 
his  col,  was  the  doctor.  The  arm  was  frightfully 
injured,  and  the  bone  broken  ;  his  best  friend  re- 
commended amputation  as  the  only  method  to 
avoid  tetanus,  and  the  operation  took  place  before 
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the  firing  had  ceased.  They  had  not,  io  those  timesy 
any  rail-road  operators,  whose  consammate  skill 
surmounts  all  obstacles,  and  relieves  the  sufferer 
from  the  knife  in  less  than  a  minute ;  science  had 
not  then  made  those  immense  strides,  and  the  pa- 
tient had  to  linger  out  a  quarter  of  an  hour  in  all 
the  agony  of  dissection ;  but  Bowling  never  winced; 
and  when  the  fighting  doctor  cheered  him  up,  he 
said,  **Do  you  think,  doctor,  Susan  will  like  a 
mutilated  man  to  attend  upon  for  life  T 

Never  mind  her,  Sir  Thomas,"  said  his  friend ; 
many  a  woman  has  rejoiced  in  the  honourable 
wounds  of  her  husband.  If  you  had  lost  your  arm 
from  the  falling  of  one  of  the  spars  of  the  Ajax  it 
would  not  have  been  so  comfortable  ;  but  now,  in 
action — a  pension  in  reserve — the  appearance  of  a 
real  warrior  partially  dismantled,  it's  a  subject  of 
congratulation,  and  I  should  have  no  objection  to 
such  a  wound  myself,  if  it  would  not  hinder  me 
from  being  useful  to  my  friends." 

"  God  bless  you,  doctor,  if  I  should  die." 
"  Die !"  interrupted  the  doctor ;    "  why,  what 
is  to  kill  you  !'' 

"  Remember  my  last  words  were  for  Susan,** 
"  I  think  ril  get  married  myself,  and  fight  my 
wife  by  way  of  a  change.    Fancy  a  man  losing  his 
arm,  and  talking  of  his  Susan  ;  if  love  can  beat  an 
amputating  knife,  it  must  be  very  sharp  indeed." 
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Bowling  80011  recovered.     He  saw  the  Castles  of  i 

Abydos  and  Sestos  as  the  fleet  returned;  and  be  | 

left  hJB  benediction  in  very  coarse  language  upoa  ' 

tbe  large  gun  on  the  Asiatic  side,  which  had 
rendered  him  lop-sided  for  life. 

On  hiB  return  to  England  he  almost  blessed  the  1 

shot,  for  Susan's  affections  were  vrarmer ;  her  care  J 

greater  ;     her    solicitude    unrivalled.      The    little  j 

Bowlings  grew  up,  a  strong  resemblance  to  their  ' 

father.    The  king  gave  permission  for  Sir  Thomas  . 

to  retain  the  name  of  Bowling;  and  a  tower  was 
added  to  the  arms  of  the  Walthams,  in  compen- 
sation for  the  hmb  of  which  the  tower  had  de- 
prived him. 

Once  more,  in  1811,  was  Sir  Thomas  Bowhog 
in  command  of  a  seventy-four ;  and  his  good  foi^ 
tune,  which  still  attended  him,  placed  him  in  a 
dead  calm  close  alongside  of  a  French  eighty-gun 
ship.  It  was  just  such  another  action  as  that 
between  the  Victorious  and  Rivoli.  It  was  the 
same  triumph  of  animal  courage,  for  there  was  no 
man(£uvring;  the  action  commenced  during  the 
existence  of  a  very  consumptive  breeze,  which  soon 
died  of  its  own  exhaustion.  The  two  ships  at- 
tracted each  other,  and  ihcy  soon  closed.  There 
they  lay  ;  the  grape  shot  going  through  and 
through  them,  the  sides  almost  touching.  And 
when  at  last  the  dag  of  old  England  waved  Irium- 
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in  a  boat  expedition.  From  the  time  of  his 
entrance  into  the  service  until  the  day  be  was 
shot,  he  never  allowed  any  service  to  be  under- 
taken without  vohinteering  to  be  in  iL  He  vras 
an  excellent  man — one  who  prelected  the  weak 
against  the  tyranny  of  the  strong;  and  no  mun 
regretted  him  more  than  Bowling. 

The  peace  of  1813  laid  Sri*  Tijomas  Bowling  up 
in  ordinary.  He  was  quick  enough  to  perceive 
that  the  world  was  tired  of  war,  and  that  each 
nation  had  involved  ilsclf  so  overwhelmingly  in 
debts  and  difficulties,  that  universal  peace  would 
be  long  maintained.  And  wlien  the  man.  who  had 
spread  the  tire  of  desolation  throughout  the  world, 
was  finally  condemned  to  his  solitary  rock,  as  one 
all  nations  feared,  and  respected  even  in  his  island 
captivity.  Bowling  hung  up  his  sword  in  his  dress- 
ing-room, by  the  side  of  the  first  wooden  leg,  which 
his  carpenter  had  manufactured  from  a  part  of  the 
mast  of  his  last  prize. 

He  was  too  wise  to  destine  his  sons  for  a  pro- 
fession which  exists  only  in  war ;  he  procured 
them  honourable  employment  elsewhere.  And 
when  he  was  promoted  to  the  rank  of  a'Iminil,  he 
saw  at  once  the  greatest  object  of  his  ambition, 
that  of  commanding  a  fleet,  for  ever  at  an  end. 

Harmony  and  peace  had  permanently  established 
ihemselvcB,  He,  however,  had  shewn  in  his  life  that 
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"  Yet  slialt  poor  Tom  ftnd  pleasant  neather, 

VVIjen  He,  nho  all  commands, 
Shall  give,  lo  call  life's  crew  logether, 

The  word  to  pipe  all  hands. 
Thus  death  vho  tars  nnd  kings  despatches, 

In  vain  Tom'i  life  has  doffed. 
For  though  hii  bodj's  under  hatches, 

Ills  loul  is  gone  aloft. 


